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AVIN6, 5^ttfam myself, made obsenration af late 
yeafkthat alf notlEible characters, whatsoever line of 
life the^^yimij hare pursued, and to whatever busi&esfr 
they mig^ht b^ng, have made a trade of committmg^ 
to paper all die surpririiig occurrences and remarkable 
events that chanced to happen to them* in the course 
of providence, dfuring their journey through life — ^that 
such as come after them might take warning and be 
benefitted,---! haye found it incumbent on me, follow- 
ing a right example, to do the same thing ; and have 
set down, in black and white, a good few uncos, that 
1 should reckon i^ill not soon Ife forgotten, provided 
they make as deep im impression on the world as they 
have done on; me. To tlua decision I have been urged, 
by the elbowing, on of not a few judicious friends ;. 
among whom I would particularly remark James Bat<> 
ter, who has been most earnest in hb requeesht, and 
than whom a truer judge on any thmg connected with 
book-lear, or a better neibour, does not breathe the 
breath of life : both of which positions will, I doubt 
not, appear as dear as dayfigbt to tbe reader, in the 
course of the work : to say nothing of the approval the 
scheme met with from the pious Maister Wiggie, who 
has now gone to his account, and divers other advisers, 
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that wished either the general good t>f the world, or 
studied their own particular profit. 

Had the course of my pilgrimage lain just on the 
beaten track, I would nc t — at least I think so— have 
been overcome by ony perswasions to do what I have 
done ; but, as will be seen, in the twtnkliiig of half 
an ee, by the judicious reader, I am a man that has 
witnessed much, and come through a great deal, both 
in regard to the times wherein I have lived, and the 
out-o-the-way adventures in which it has been my foiw 
tune to be engaged. Indeed, though 1 say it myself, 
who might as well be silent, 1 that have never stirred, 
in a manner so to speak, trom home, have witnessed 
mair of the world we live m, and the doings of men, 
than many who have sailed the salt seas from the East 
Indies to the West ; or, in the course! of nature, visit- 
ed Greenland, Botany Bay, or Van Dieman's Land. 
The cream of the matter, and to which we would so- 
licit the attention of auld and young, rich and poor, is 
just this, that, unless unco doure indeed to learn, the 
. inexperienced may glean from my pages sundry grand 
lessons, concerning what they have a chance to expect' 
in the course of an active life ; and the unsteady may 
lake a hint concerning what it is possible for one of a 
clear head and a stout heart to go through, with. 

Notwithstanding, however, these plain and evident 
conclusions, even after writing the whole out, I thocht 
I felt a kind of^ qualm of conscience about submitting 
an account of my actions and transactions to the world 
during my lifetime ; and I had almost determined, for 
decency's sake, not to let the papers be printed till 
after I had been gathered to my fathers ; but I took 
into consideration the duty that x>ncinan owes to ano- 
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ther : and that my keeping back, and withholding these 
curious documents, would be in a great measure hin- 
dering the improvement of society, so far as I was 
myself personally concerned. Now this is a business, 
which James Batter agrees with me in thinking is ear* 
ried op, furthered, and brought about, by every one 
furnishing his share of experience to the general stock. 
Let-a-be this plain truth? another point of ailment for 
my bringing out my bit book at the present time, is, 
that I am here to the fore bpdily, widi the use of my 
seven senses, to give day and date to all such as ven- 
ture to put on the misbelieving front of Sadducees, 
with regard to any of the accidents, mischances, mar- 
vellous escapes, and extraordinary businesses therein 
related ; and to show them, as plain as the bool of a 
pint stoup, that ilka thing set down by me within its 
boards, is just as true, as that a blind man needs not 
spectacles, or that my name is Mansie Wauch. 

Perhaps, as a person willing and anxious to give 
every man his due, it is necessary for me explicitly to 
mention, that, in the course of this book, I am indebted 
to my friend James Batter, for his able help in assist- 
ing me to spell the kittle words, and in rummaging 
out scraps of poem-books for head-pieces to my dif- 
ferent chapters. 
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CHAPTER I. 

OUR AULD GBANFAITHBB. 

The son rises bright in France, 

And f«ir sets he ; 
But he has tin^ the blithe blink he had 

Inmy/uncountree. 

AIL4N CVNNIVOHAM. . 

Some of the rich houses and great folk pretend to have 
histories of the auAcientness of their families, which they can . 
count back on their fingers amaisttothe days of Noah's^ ark, 
and King Fergus the First; but, whatever may spunk out after, 
on this point, I am free to confess, with a safe conscience, 
that it is not in my power to come up within sight of them ; 
having never seen or heard tell of ony body in our connex* 
ion, farther back than auld granfaither, that I mind of when 
a laddie ; and' who it behooves to have belonged by birthright 
to some parish or other ; but where-a way, gude kens. James 
Batter, mostly blipded both faiseen, looking all last winter for 
Qne of our name in the book of Martyrs, to make us proud 
of; but his search, I am free to confess, waur than failed — 
as the only nmn of the name he could find out, was a Ser- 
geant Jacob Waughii that lost his lug anjihis leil ami, fighting 
like a Russian Turk against the godly, at the bhiidy battle of 
the Pentland Hills. 

Auld granfaither died ^ when I was a growing call^nt, 
some seven or eight year auld : yet I mind him fiill well ; it 



14 



LIFE / MAKSIB WAUCH. 



4 



being a curious thing how early matters take haud of one's 
memory. He was a straught, tall, auld man, with a shining 
bell-pow, and reverend white locks hingmg'-down about his 
haffets ; a Roman nose, and twa cheeks blooming through 
the .winter of his lang age like roses, when, puir b<Kly, he was 
sand-blind with infirmity. In bis latter days, he was hardly 
able to crawl about alone ; but used to sit resting himself on 
the truff-neat before our door, leaning forit his bead on his 
staff, and finding a kind of pleasure in feeling the beams 
of God's ain sun beakingon him. A blackbird, that he had 
tamed, hung above his head in a whand-cage of my faither's 
making ; and he had taken a pride in learning it to whistle 
twa three turns of his ain favourite sang, ^^Oure the 
water to Charlie." 

I recollect, as well as yesterday, that, on the Sundays, he 
wore a braid bannet with a red worsted cherry on the tap o*t ; 
and had a single-breasted coat, square in the tails, of light 
Gilmerton blue, with plaited white buttons, bigger than 
crown-pieces. His waistcoat was low in the neck, and had 
flap pouches, wherein he kept his mull for rappee, and his 
tobacco-box. To look at him, wi^ his rig-and>fur Shetland 
hoes pulled up oure his knees, and his big glancing buckles 
in hii^ shoon, sitting at our door cheek, clean and tidy as he 
was kept, was just as if one of the auncient patriarchs had 
been left on earth, to let succeedmg surveevors witness a pic-*' 
ture of hoary and venerable eld. ' Puir body, many a bit 
Gibraltar-i'bck and gingebread did he give to me, as he 
would pat me on the head, and prophesy I would be a great^ 
man yet ; and sing me bits of auld sangs about the bloody* 
tinies of the Rebellion, and Prince Charlie. There was 
nothing that I liked so well as to hear him set a-guing with 
his auld'Warld stones and lilts ; though my mother used 
sometimes to say, ^^ VVheesht, granfaither, ye ken it's no can- 
ny to let out a word of thae things ; let byganes be byganes, 
and forgotten." He never likf^d to gie trouble, so a rebuke 
of this kind would put a tether to his tongue for a wee ; but, 
when we were leit by otn'selves, I used ay to egg him on to 
tell me what he had come through in Ins far-away travels 
beyond the broad seas ; and of the famous battles he had seen 
and shed his precious blood in ; for his pinkie was^ hacked dfi* 
by ^ dragoon ttf Colonel Gardener's, down by at Prestonpans, 
aAd he ha4 catched a bullet with his ankle over in the north 
atCuiloden. So itwas.no wonder that he liked to crack 



\. 



OUa AX7LD OBAltVAITHSfi.* l^ 

about these times, though they had brought him muckle and 
no hole mischief, having obliged him to skulls like another 
Cain among the Hieland hills and heather, for many a long 
month and day, homeless and hungry. No dauring to be 
seen in his own country, where his head would have been 
chacked off like a sybo, he took leg-bail in a ship, over the 
sea, among the Dutch folk ; where he followed out his law- 
ful trade of a cooper, making girrs for tht^ herring b^|B||, and 
so on ; and sending, when he could find time an^^Bportu- 
nity, such savings from his wages as he could a^H^for the 
mainteenance of his wife and small £imily of tl#ee helpless 
weans, that he had been obligated to leave, dowie and desti- 
tute, at their native home of pleasant Dalkeith. 

At lang and last, when the breeze had blown oure, and, 
the feverish pulse of the country began to grow calm and 
cool, auld granfaither took a longing to see bis native land ; 
and, though not free of jeopardy from king's cutters on the 
sea, and from spies on shore, he risked his neck over in a 
sloop from Rotterdam to Aberlady, that came across with a 
. valuable cargo of smuggled gin. When granfaither had 
been obliged to take the wings of flight for the preservation 
of his Ufe and liberty, my faither was a wean at grannie's 
breast : so, by her fending — for she was a canny industrious 
body, and kept a bit shop, in the which she sold oatmteal and 
red hen iogs, needles «nd prins, potatoes, and tape, ai>/l cab- 
bage, and what not— rhe had giown a strapping laddie of 
eleven or twelve, helping his two sisters, one of whom perish* 
ed of the measles in the dear year, to gang errands, chap sand, 
carry water, and keep the housie clean. I have heard him 
say, when auld granfkither came to their door at the dead of 
night, tirling, like a thief o' darkness, at the window- brod to 
get in, that he was so altered in his voice and lingo, that no 
living soul kenned him, not even the wife of his bosom ; so he 
had to put grannie in mind of things that had hapfpened be- 
t%veen them, before she would allow my faither to lift the 
sneck, or draw the bar. Many and many a year, fi>r gude 
kens how long afier, Tve heard tell, that his speech was so 
Dutchified as to be scarcely kenspeckle to a Scotch Euro- 
pean ; but Nature is powerful, and, in the course of time, he 
came in the upshot to gather his words together like a 
Christian. 

Of my aontie Bell, that, as I have just said, died of the 
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measles in the dear jrear. at the age of fourteen, I have no 
story to tell but one, and Ihat a short ane, though not withoui 
a sprinkling of interest. 

Among her other ways of doing, grannie kept a cow, and 
sold the raili^ round about to the neibours in a pitcher; whiles 
carried by my faither, and whiles by my aunties, at the ran- 
som of^a'penny the mutchkin. Well, ye observe, that the 
cow i^Heild, audit was as plain as pease that she was with 
calf :-^||M'die Drouth, the horse-doctor, could have made 
solemn iQRavy on that head. So they waited on, and better 
waited on for the prowie's calfing, keeping it upon drafi' and 
ait-sitrae in the byre ; till pne morning every thing seemed in 
a iajr way, aud my auntie Bell was set out to keep ^atch 
and ward. 

Some oP her companions, howsoever, chancing to come 
by, took her out to the back of the house to have a game at 
the pallolh and, in the interim^ Donald Bogie, the 
tinkler iVom Yetholm. came and left his httle jackass in the 
byr^i while he was selling about his crockery of cups and 
saucers, a 'id brown plates, on the auld ane, thro' the town. 
In two creels. 

In the middle of auntie BelPs -game, she beard an unco 
noise in the byre : and, kenning that she had neglec|ed her 
charge, she ran round the gable, ar d opened the door in a 
great hurry ; when, seeing the beastie^ she pulled it to again, 
and fleeing, half out of breath, into the kitchen, cried— 
*^ Come aw ay, come away, mother, as fast as ye can. Ay, 
lygt, the cow's cauffed,-— and it's a cuddie !" 
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The wearer he gied op the ti^ntf 

Daaoiog and fingiog ; 
A bancb o' bobbins at his back) 
I Kattltne znd ringioe. 

Mv own faither, that is to say, auld Mansie Waucb, witli 
reg«ird to myself, but young Mansie, with reference to my. ^ 

graufaither, after having run the errands, and ^one bis best 
to grannie during bis early years, was, at the age of thirteen, 
as 1 have heard him telU bound a . prentice to the weaver 
trade, which, from that day and date, for better for worse, he 
prosecuted to the hour of his death : — I should rather have 
said to within a fortnight o't, for he lay for that time in the 
mortal fever, that cut through the thread of bis existence. 
Alas ! as Job says, ^^ How time flies like a weaver's shuttle P* 

He was a tall, thin, lowering man, bluckaviced, and some- 
thing, in the physog like myself, though scarcely so well- ' 
faured ; with a kind of blueness about his chin, as if his beard 
grew of that colour — which I scarcely think it would do — 
but might arise either from the^dust of the blue cloth, con- 
stantly flying about' the shop, taking a rest there, or from hia ^//'^^^ 
having a custom of giving it a rub now and then with his li^. ' 
finger and thumb, both of which were dyed of that col9hr,a8 * 
well as his apron, from rubbing against, and handlii^g the 
webs of checkit claith in the loom. 

Ill would it become me, I trust a dutiiul son, to say that 
my faither was any thing but a decent, industrious, hard- 
working man, doing every thing for the good of his familf , 
and winning the respect of all thAt Penned the value of his 
worth. As to hisidecency, few — very few indeed^-kid be- 
neath the moolsof Dalkeith kirk-yard, made tjieir beds there, 
leaving a better name behind them : and as ^industry, it is 
but little to say that he toiled the very fieslioff his bones, 
caaing the shuttle from Monday morning till Saturday night, 
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from the rising up of the sun, even to the going down thereof; 
and whiles, when opportunity led hiin^ or occasion required, 
digging and delving away at the bit kail-yard, till moon and 
stars were in the lift, and the dews of heaven that fd) on his 
iiead, were like the oil that flowed from Aaron's beard, even 
to the skirts of his garment. But what will ye say there ? 
Some are born with a silver spoon in their mouths, and othere 
with a parritch-stick. Of the latter was my faitber ; for, with 
all his fechting, he never was. able much more than to keep 
our heads above the ocean of debt. Whatever was denied 
him, a kind providence, howsoever, enabled him to do that ; 
and so he departed this life contented, leaving to my mother 
and me, the two survivors, the prideful remembrance of beipg, 
respectively, she the widow, and me the. son of an honest - 
man. Some left witii twenty thousand cannot boast as much ; 
so ilka ane has their comforts. 

Having never entered much in to public life, farther than 
attending the kirk twice every sabbath— and thrice when 
there was evening service — the days of my faither glided 
over like the waters of a deep river that make little noise in 
their coarse ; so I do nojt know whether to lament or to re- 
joice at having almost nothing to record of him. Had 
Buonaparte as little ill to account for, it would be well this 
day for him : — but, losh me ! 1 had amaist skipped over hi 
wedding. 

In the five-and-twentieth year of his nge, be had falleq in 
love with my mother, Marion Laverock, at theChrist^kg ^ 
of a neibour^s bairn, where they both happened to forg^^H^^ 
little, I dare say, jealousing, at the time their een first metP 
th^t fate had destined thegn for a pair, and' to be the ho- 
noured parents of me, their only bairn. Seei^ myfaither's 
heart was catched as in the net of the fow)i||Eir^he took every 
lawtul means, such as adding another knelt to her cocker* 
nony, putting' up her hair in screw curls, and so -on, to fol- 
low up her advantage ; the result of which was, that, after 
a three months' courtship, she wrote a letter out to her 
friends at Loanhead, telling them of what was more than 
' .likely to happen, and giving a kind invitation 40 such of 
them as might think it worth their whiles, to come in and 
be spectators of the ceremony. <— And a prime day I am told 
they had of it, having, by advice of more than one, consented 
to make itf^fenny-wedding; and hiring Deacon Laurie's 
malt-barn forjfive shillings, for the express purpose* 
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Matiy yet living, among whom are James Batter, who 
was the best-man, and Duncan Imrie, the heel-cutter in the 
Flesh- Market Close, are yet a'boVe board to bear solemn 
testimony to the grandness of the occasion, and the unac- 
•ountable numerousne^s of the company, with such a display 
of mutton- broth, swimming thick with raisins, — and roasted 
jiggets of lamb, — to say nothing of mashed turnips and 
champed potatoes, — as had not been seen in the wide parish 
o' Dalkeith in the memory of man. Ft was not only my 
faither's bridal-day, but it brought many a lad and lass to- 
gether by way of partners at foursome reels and hie! and 
jigs, whose courtship did not end in sm<»ke, couple above 
couple dating the day of their happiness from that famous 
forgathering. There were no less than three fiddlers, two 
of them blind' with the sma'-pox, and one naturally, and a 
piper, with bis drone and chanter, playing as many pibrocbe 
as would have deaved a mill-happer — all skirling, scraping, 
and bumihing away throtughither, the whole afternoon and 
night; and keeping half, the country-side dancing, capering, 
and cutting, in strathspey step and quick time, as if they' 
were without a weary, or had not a boqe in their bodies.—* 
In the days of darkness, the who^e concern would have been 
.^mputed to magic and glamour ; and douce fr)lk, finding 
how they were trangressinir over their usual bounds, would 
have looked about* then) for the wooden pin that auld Mi> 
^ael Scott, the warlock, drave in behind the door, leaving 
the family to dance themselves to death at their leisure. 

Had the Inisiness. ended in dancing, so far well, for a 
#ound sleep would have brought a blitbe wakening, and all 
oe tight and right again ; but, alas and alackuday, the vio- 
lent heat and fume of foment they were. aH thrown into, 
caused the\emptying of so many ale-tankers, and the swal- 
lowing of s3|muckle toddy, by way 6£ cooling and refresh- 
ing the com3ny, th&t they all got as f6\ as the Baltic ; and 
many ploys, trait, shall be nameless, weie the result of a 
sober c^rempny,' whereby tyi^o douce and decent pe^le, 
Mansie Wauch, my honour<jd^'faither, and Marion Laverock, 
my respected tnother, we^ Unked thegither, for better for 
\B0rse, in the lawful bond^^honest wedlock. 

, It seeins as if Providence^ reserving ]|very thing famous 
and remarkable for me, allowed little or nothing of conse- 
quence to happen to my faither, who haJHw cruiks^ in his 
lot ; at least, 1 neverleftrned^ either froi^HI or any other 
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bocly, <lf any «dv«iitiires likely 'seriously to latMresiC'the worM 
at llirge. I have heard tell, iadeed, that iie once got ater- 
rible A-ight by taking the bounty, during the Ameriean war, 
from an Eiriah corporal, of the naaie of Dochart O'FIau- 
cherty, at Dalkeith Fair, when he was zt his prenticeship : 
he, no being accustomed to malt-liquor, having got fouish 
and frisky-*- which was not his natural disposition— -over a 
half a bottle of porter. From this it will easily be seen, in 
the first place, that it would be with a fecht that bis ^fwster 
would get him off, by obieeging the corporal to take back 
' the trepan money ; in the second place, how long a ' date 
back it is siQce the Eirish began to be the death of us ; and, 
in conclusion, that my honoured Either got such a fleg, as 
to Spain him effectually, for tbe space of ten years, from 
every drinkable stronger than good spring*well water. ^ Let 
tbe unwary take caution ; and may this be a wholesome 
lesson to all whom it may concern. 

In >lhi8 family bistorj it becomes me, as an honest man, 
to make passing mention of my faither's sister, auntie Mysie, 
that married a carpenter and undertaker in the town of Jed- 
burgh ; and who, in the course- of nature and industry, came 
to be in a prosperous and thriving way ; indeed, so much 
so, as to be raised from the rarik of a private head of a fa- 
mily, and at last elected, by a majority of two yotes,a mem- 
, ber of the town-council itself. * 

There is a gcwd story, howsoever, conne(:ted with this 
business, with which 1 shall make myself free to wind up 
this somewhat fusty and fushionless chapter. '. 

Well, ye see, some great lord,— -I forget his name, but no 
•matter, — that had made a most tremendous sum of money, 
either by foul or fair means, among the blacks in the East 
Indi^, had returnedy before he died, to lay his bcK^s at 
home, as yellow as a Limejick glove, and a| rich as Qures 
in the New Testament. He kept flunkies with plush s^flU}- 
clothes, and sky-blue coats with scarlet- velvet cufis and col- 
lars,-»lived like a princie, — and settled, as I said before, in 
the neighbourhood of Jedburgh: 

The body, though as brown as a toad's back, was as 
pridefbl and full of power as wld King Nebucfe^Edneisher ; 
^nd how to exhjjijt all hki purple and fine linen, he aye 
thought and better thought, till at last the happy determina- 
tion came o|^|ks mind like a flash of lightning, to invite 
the bailies, €^Bbs,« and town^oouocy, all in a body, to 
come and dinPIni him. 
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Save us ! what a brushing of coats, such a switching of 
stoury trowsers, and bleaching of white cotton stockings, as 
took place before the catastrophe of the feast, never before 
happened since Jeddert was a burgh. Some of them that 
were forward, and geyan bold in the spirit, crawed aloud 
for joy, at being able to boast that they had received an in- 
vitation letter to dine with a great lord ; while others, as 
proud as peacocks of the honour, yet not very sure as to 
their being up to the trade of behaving themselves at the 
tables of the great, were mostly dung stupid with not ken* 
ning what to think. A council ineeting or two took place 
in the gloamings, to take suph a serious business into con* 
sideration ; some expressing their fears and inward doun- 
sinking, while others cheered them up with a fillip of plea* 
sant consolation. Scarcely a word of the matter for which 
they were summoned tpgether by the town offitther — and 
which was about the mending of the old bell-rope — was dis- 
cussed by any of them. So al\er a sowd of toddy wasswal- 
Jowed, with the hopes of making them brave men, and good 
soldiers of the magistracy, they all plucked up a proud spirit, 
and, do or die, determined to , march in a body up to thcu 
gate, and) forward to the table of his lordship. 

My uncle^ who had been one of the ringleaders of the . 
chicken-hearted, crap away up among the rent, with his new 
blue coat on, shining fresh froia the ironing of the goose, 
but keeping well among the thick, to be as little kenspeckie 
as possible ; for all the folk of the town were at their doors 
and windows to witness the great occasion of the town- 
council, going away up like gentlemen of rank to take their 
dinner with his lordship. That it was a terrible trial to all 
eannpt be for a moment denied ; yet some of them behaved 
themselves decently ; and, if we confess that others trembled 
in the kaees, lis if they were marching to a field of battle, if 
was all in the course of human nature. ^ 

Yet ye would wonder how they came on by degrees ; — 
.and, to cut a long tale short, at length found themselves in 
a great big room, like a palace in a fairy tale, full of giand 
pictures with gold firames, and looking-glasses Uke the side 
of a house, where Qiey could see down to their very ^hoes. 
For a whilef,' they were like men in a dream, perfectly daz« 
zled and dumbfoundered ; and it was fiye minutes before 
they could either see a setlt, of think of^sitting down* With 
the reflection of the looking-glasses, one of the bailies was 
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SO poflBessed wiMo bimself, that he tried to chair hitroelf 
where chair was noae, and landed, not vety softly, on the 
oarpet ; .^hile another of the deacons, a fat and dumpy man, 
as he was trying to make a bow, and throw out his leg be- 
tend him, stparoped on a fa¥ouri«e Newjibiindland dog's tail, 
that, wakening out of hie slumbers with a yell that made the 
roof ring, played drive against my uncle, who was standing 
a^aft, and wheeled him, like a butterflee, side foremost, 
against a table with a heap o' flowers on 't, where/ in try- 
ing to keep himself, he drove hisfheacl, like a battering-ram, 
through a looking-glass, and bleached back on his hands 
and feet • on the oarpet. 
' Seeing what bad happened, they were all frightened ; — 
but his lordship, after laughing heartily, was politer, and kent 
better about manners than all that ; so, bif'ding the flunkies 
hurry awey with the ^agments of the china jugs and jars, 
they found tliemselves^ sweating with terror and vexation, 
ranged along silk settees, cracking about the weather and 
other wondefiiils 

Such a dinner ! the ftjme of it went round about their 
hearts like myrrh and frankincense. The landlord took the 
head of the table, the bailies the right and left of him ; the 
deacons and councillors were ranged along theeidea, like 
files of sodgers ; and the chaplain, at the foot, said grace, 
Jt is entirely out of the pov^frof inen toset doim-ion paper 
all they got to ^at and drii^k ; and such was the efl'ect of 
French cedkery, that' they did not ken isli ftom fleafa.-^ 
Howsoever, for all that, they laid their lugs in everv thing 
that ky before them, and what they could net eat with ftuka 
they supped with spoons**- so it was all to one purpose. 
. When the dishes were rr moving, each had a krge bhie 
glass bowl full of water^ and a clean calendered flainask 
towel, put down by a smart fiiinky before him ; tfniA many 
of. them that had not helped themselves well to (be wine, 
while they were eating their steakf^ and French frigasseeli, 
were now vexed to d^sth on that score, imagining that 
nothing remained for thettii but to dight their n^b&vnd^flee up. 
Ignorant folk should not judge rashly, and the worthy 
town-council 'were here in error; for their surmisesv however 
feasible, did the landlord wrong. In a minute they had &esb 
wine decanters ranged dom l^fore them, filled with liquors 
of all variety of colours, red, green, and blue ; and the table 
was eovefed with diahes full of jargonelles and pippins, rai*- 
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sins and almendB^ riiell- walnuts^ aod plttfladftmiaseei. and nutt- 
crackers, and every thing tboy could think of eating ; «» 
that liiler drinking ^^The King, an/1 long hfe to htta^'' and 
^^ The constitution of the couiitry at home and abroad,'' and 
^^ Success to trade,", and *' A good hsweal/' and ^* May 
ne^er waur be aunoag us/' and "'' Botheration to the French," 
and ^^ Corny toes and short shoes to the foes of. old Sootlaod," 
and so on, their tongues began at length not to be so taeked ; 
and the weight of their own dignity, that had taken flight 
before his iordsiiip, came back and rested on tlieir shoulders. 
• In the course of the evenings his lordship whispered te 
one of the flunkies- to bring in some things — tbey could not 
hear what— as the company might like them. The wise ones 
thought within themselves that the best aye comes hindmost ; 
so in brushed a powdered valet, with three dishes on his arm 
of twisted black things, just like sticks of Gibraltar rook, 
but different in the colour. 

Bailie Bogie helped himself to a jargonelle, and Deacon 
Purvis to a wheen raisins ; and my uncle, to show that he 
was not frightened, and kent what he was about, helped 
himself to one of the long black things, which without much ' 
ceremony he shoved into his mouth, and began to chew. 
Two or three more, seeing that my uncle was up to trap, 
followed bis example, and chewed away like nine-year olds. 

Instead of the curfous-looking black thing being sweet as 
honey— -for so they expected — they soon found they had 
catclied a Tartar ; for it had a confounded bitter tobacco* 
taste. Manners, however, forbade them laying them down 
again, more especially as his lordship, like a man dumfbun- 
dered, was aye keeping bis eye on them. So away tl^ey 
chewed, and better chewed, and whammelled them round in 
their mouths, flrst in one cheek, and then in the other, taking 
now and then a mouthful of drink to wash the trash dow|), 
then chewing away again, and syne another wbammel from 
one cheek to the other, and syne another mouthful, while 
the whole time their een were staring in their heads like 
mad, and the faces they made may be iipagined, but cannot 
be described. His lordship g^ve his eyes a rub, and thought 
he was dreaming ; but no*— there they were bodily, chewing, 
and whammelling, and making faces; so no vponder that, 
in keeping in his laugh, he sprung a button from his waist- 
coat, and was like to drop down fron» his chair, through the 
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floor, in an ecstacy of astonishment, seeing they were att 
growing sea-sick,, and pale as stucco-images. * 

Frightened out of his wits' at last, that be would be the 
death of the whole council, and that more of them would 
pushion themselvA, he tooK up one of the degars — every 
' one knows segars now, forllhey are fiishionable among the 
very sweeps — wMch he lighted at the candle, and com« 
menced puffing like a tobacco-pipe. 

^ My uncle and the rest, if they were ill before, were worse 
now ; so when they got to the open air, instead of growing 
better, they grew sicker and sicker, till they were wagirling 
from aide to side like ships in a storm ; and, no kenning 
whether their heels or head wjere uppermost, went spinning 
round about lik^ pieries. i . >. .^ 

" A little spark may make muck'le wark." It is perfectly 
wonderful what great events spring out of trifles, or what 
seem to common eyes but trifles. I do not allude to the 
nine days* deadly sickness, that was the legacy of every one 
that ate his segar, but to the awful truth, that, at the next 
election of councillors, my poor uncle Jamie was completely 
blackballed — a general spite having bisen taken W him in 
the town-haH, on account of having led the magistracy 
wrong, by doing what he ought to have let alone, thereby 
making himself and the rest a topic of amusement to the 
world at large, for many and many a month. . 

Others, to be sure, it becomes me to make mention, have 
another version of the story, and impute the cause of his 
having beeq«turned out to the implacable wrath of old Bailie 
Bogie, whose best black coat, square in the tails, that he 
h^ worn only on the. Sundays for nine year, was totally 
spoiled, on their way home in the dark from his lordship's, 
by a tremen4ous bla8h,that my unfortunate uncle happened^ 
^n the course of nature, to let flee in the frenzy of a deadly 
upthr6wing» 
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CHAPTER III. 

COMING INTO THE WORLD. 



> Was sickly ; and a smiVwiis seen to ptss 

Acriiss tite midwife's ebeek, wbmi, faotding op 

TheTeeble wretch, she to the father said, 

" A Ane man child !" What else could they expect ? 

The father being, as I said before, 

A weaver. 

■ Hogg's Poe/ic ikftrror. 

I UAVE no distinct recollection of the thing myself, yet 
there is every reason to believe that I was born on the 15th 
of October, 1 765, in that little house, standing by itself, not 
many yards from the eastmost side of the Flesh>Market 
Gate, Dalkeith. My eyes opened on (he light about two 
o^clock in a dark and rainy morning. Long was it spoken 
about that somethingv great and mysterious would happen 
on that dreary night ; as the cat, afler washing her face, 
gacd mewing about, witjj her tail sweeing behind her like a 
ramrod ; and a corbie, from the Duke's woods, tumbled 
down Jiimie Elder's lum, when he had set the little still 
a-going — giving them a terrible fright, as they first took it 
for the deevil, and then for an exciseman — and fell with a 
great cloud of soot, and a loud skraigh, into the empty kaU* 
pot. 

The first thing that I have any clear memory oi^ was my 
being carried out on my auntie's shoulder, with a leather 
cap tied under my chin, to see the Fair Rape. Oh ! but it . 
was a grand sight ! I have read since tbe& the story of 
Aladdin's Wonderful Lamp, but this beat it all to sticks. — 
There was a. long row of tables, covered with carpets of 
bonny patterns, heaped from one end to the other with shoes 
of every kind and size, some with polished soles, and some 
glittering with sparribles and cuddy-heels ; and little red 
worsted boots for bairns, with blue and white edgings, hing- 
ing like strings of flowers up the posts at each end ;«-and 
then what a collection of luggies ! the whole meal in the 
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market-sacks on a Thursday did not seem able to 611 tbem ; 
and horn-spoons, green and black freckled, with shanks as 
clear as amber, — and timber caups, — and ivory egg cups of 
. every pattern. Have a care of us ! all the eggs in Smeaton 
dairy might have found resting places for their doups in a 
row. As for the ginger-bread, I shall not attempt a de- 
scription. Sixpenny and shilling cakes, in paper, tied with 
skmie ; and roundabouts, and snaps, brown and white qual- 
ity, and parliaments, on stands covered with calendered 
linen, clean from the fold. To pass it was just impossible ; 
it set my teeth a^watering, and I skirled.like mad, until I 
had a gilded lady thrust into my little nieve ; the which, 
ader admiring for a minute, I applied my teeth to, and of 
the head I made no bones ; so that in less than no time, 
she bad vanished, petticoats and all, no trace of her being 
to tlie fore, save and except long treacly daubs, extending 
cast and west from car to ear, and north and south Ifrom cape 
neb of the nose to the extremity of beardy-land. 

But what, of all things, attracted my attention, on tbaf rtK^- 
morable day, was the show of cows, sheep, and hof^s, 
moohig, baaing, and neighering ; and the race — that wa§ 
best ! Od, what a sight ! — we were jammed in the crowd of 
auld wives, with their toys and shining ribbons ; and carter 
lads, with their blue bonnets ; and young wenches, 
carrying home their fairings in napkins, as muckle as would 
hold their teeth going for a month ; — there scarcely could 
be muckle for iovoi when there was so much for the sto- 
mach ;— and men, with wooden legs, and brass virls at the 
end of them, playing on the fiddle,— and a bear that roared, 
and danced on its hind feet, with a muzzled mouth, — and 
Punch and Polly,— and puppie shoWs, and niair than I can 
tell, — when up came the horses to the starting post. 1 shall 
never forget the bonny dresses of the riders. One had a 
napkin tied round his head, with the flaps fleeing behind him ; 
ahd his coat-tails were curled up into "k big hump behind ; 
it was so tight buttoned ye Wadna thought he could have 
breathed. His corduroy trowsers (such 4ike as I have often 
since made to growing callants) were tied round his ankles 
with a string ; and he had a rusty spur on one shoe, which 
Isaw a roan take off to lend him. Save us 1 how he pulled 
ibe beast^s head by the bridle, and flapped up and' down on 
the saddle when. he tried to canter ! The second one had 
oti a black velvet hunting-cap, and his coat stripped. I wou- 
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4er Ub was not feared of caold, liis shift being like a riddle, 
and his nether nankeens but tbinTor such weather ; but he 
was a brave lad ; and sorry were the folks for him, when he 
fell offin taking ower sharp a turn^by which auld Pullen,tbe 
bell-ringer, wha was holding the post, w&s made to coup the 
creels, and got a bloody ,nose. — :And but the last was a 
wearyflil one 1 He was all life, and as gleg as an eel. Up 
and down he went ; and up and down gaed the beast on its 
hind-legs and its fore-legs, funking like mad ; yet though he 
was not aboon thirteen, or fourteen at most, be did not cry 
out for help more than five or six times, but gripped at the 
mane with one hand, and at the back of the saddle with the 
other, till dafl Robie, the hostler at the stable^ <;aughthold of 
the beast by the head, and off tbey.set. The young birkie 
had neither hat nor shoon, but he did not spare the stick ; 
round and round they flew like dafl. Ye would have 
thought their een wouldiiave loupen out ; and loudly all the 
crowd were hurraing, when young hatless came up foremost, 
standing in the stirrups, the long stick between his teeth, and 
his white hair fleeing behind him in the wind like streamers . 
on a frosty nighU 



CHAPTER ly, 

CALFLOVE. 

/Bonay laisie, #iH ye go, will f m, wifl ▼« go, 
BoBoy lotife, w i^ y««o to the Blrks of Absdeidy ? 

BUfiNS. 

Fbrataalor M a nuuiyii Baiiy a man, 
. And a tailor ii a man. 
. ' " Popular Song. 

Thr long and the short is, that I was sent to school, where 
I learned to read and spell, making great progress in the 
Single's and Mother's Carritch. iSa, what is more, few 
could fickle me in the Bit)le, being mostly able to spell it all 
over, save the second of Ezra and the seventh' of Nehemiafa^ 
which the Dominie himself could never read through twice in 
the same way. 

My father, to whom I was born, like Isaac to Abraham, in 
his old age, was an elder in the Relief Kirk, respected by all 
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for hrs canny and douce behaviour, and as I have observed 
before, a weaver to his trade. The cot and the kail-yard 
were bis own, and had been aold granfaither's ; but still he 
had to ply the shuttle from Monday to Saturday, to keep al! 
right and tight. The thrums were a perquisite of my own, 
which I nifiered with the gundy wife for Gibraltar rock, cut- 
throat, gib, or bulls-eyes. 

Having come into the world before my time, and being of 
a pale face and delicate make. Nature never could have in- 
tended me for the naval or military line, or for any robustious 
trade or profession whatsoever. No, no, i never liked fight- 
ing in my life ; peace was aye in my thoughts. When there 
was any riot ki the streets, I fled, and scougged myself at the 
chumley-lug as quickly as I dowed ; and rather' than double a 
nieve to a school-fellow, I pocketed ni^y shabby epithets^ 
got my paiks, and took the coucher's blow from the laddies 
that could hardly reach up to my waistband.' 

Just afler I was put to my 'prenticeahip, having made 
free choice of Ae tailoring trade, I had a terrible stound of 
calf-love. Never sjiall I forget it. I was growing up, long 
and lank as a willow- wand. Brawns to my legs there w^re 
none, as my trowsers of other years too visibly effected to 
show. The long yellow hair hung down, like a ilax* wig, the 
length of my lantern jaws, which looked, notwithstanding igy 
yapness and stiff appetite, as if eating and they had broken up 
acquaintanceship. My blue jacket seemed in the sleeves to 
have picked a quarrel with the wnets, and had retreated to a 
tait below the elbows. The hauach-buttons, on the contrary^ 
appeared to have taken a string liking to the shoulders, a 
little below which they showed their tarnished brightness. At 
the middle of the back the tails terminated, leaving the well- 
worn rear of my corduroys, like a full moon seen through a 
dark haze. . Oh ! but 1 must have been a bonny lad. 

My first flame was the minister's lassie, Jess, a bttxom and 
forward quean, two or three yews older than myself.' I used 
to sit looking at he^r in the kirk, and felt a droll confusion • 
when our een met. It dixlfid through my heart like a dart, 
and I looked d6wn at my psalm book sheepish and blushing. 
Fain would I have spoken to heir, ^ut it would not d% ; my 
courage aye failed me at the piticb, thought she whiles gave 
me a smile when she passed me. She used to go to the well 
every night with 'her twa stoups, ta draw water afler the 
manner of thejsraelites at gloaming; so I thought of watch- 
ing to g^ve her the two apples which I had carried in my 



• pouch for. more tlian a week 'for that purpose. How she 
laughed when I sUppit them into her haud, and brushed bye 
without speaking ! I stood at the bottom of the close listen- 
ing, and heard her laughingjill she was like ^lit. My 
heart flap-flappit in my breast like a pair of fanners. It was 
a moment of heavenly hope ; but I saw Jamie Coom, the 
blacksmith, who I aye jealoused was my rival, coming down 
to the well. I saw her give him one of the apples ; and hear- 
ing him say, with a loud gafiaw, ^^ Where is the tailor ?'' 1 took 
to my heels, and never stopped till 1 found myself on the 
little stool by the fireside, and the hamely SQund of my .mo- 
ther's wheel bum-bumming in. my lug, like^a gentle lullaby. 

Every noise I heard flustered me, but I calmed in time, 
though I went to my bed without my supper. When I was 
driving out the gatislings to the grass on the next morning, who 
was it my ill fate to meet but the blacksmith. '^ Ou, Mansie,'^ 
said Jamie Coom, ^^ are ye gaun to take me for your best 
man ? J;hear you are to be cried in the kirk on Sunday ?" 

" Me l" answered I, shaking and staring. 
- " Yes !" said he, " Jess the minister's maid told m,e last 
night, that you bad been giving up your name at the iiianse. 
Ay, it's ower true — for she showed me the apples ye gied her 
ia a present. This is a bonny story, Mansie, my man, and 
you only at your prenticeship yet." 

Terror and despair had struck me dumb. I stood as still 
and as stiff as a web pf buckram. My tongue was tied, and 
I could not contradict him. Jamie faulded his arms, and 
gaed away whistling, turning now and then his sooty face over 
his shoulder, and mostly sticking his tune, as he could not 
keep his mouth screwed for laughing. What would I not 
have given to have laughed too ! 

There was no time to be lost ; this was the Saturday. The 
next rising sun would shine on the Sabbath. Ah, what a 
case I was in ! I could mostly have drowned myself, had I not 
been frighted. What coujd I do ? My love had vanished like 
lightning ; but oh, I was in a terrible gliff! Instead ofgtuw^, 
I sold my thrums to Mrs. Walnut for a penny, with ij^hich I 
bought at the corner a slieet of paper and a pen ; so tfiat in 
the afternoon I wrote out a letter to the minister, telling him 
what 1 bad been given to hear, and beggin^^ him, for the 
sake of mercy, not to believe Jess's word, as I was not able 
to keep a wife, and as she was a leeing gipsy. 

3* . ^ 
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CHAPTER V. 

' C17BSEC0WL. 

From bit red poll m redder cowl hung down ; 

His iacket, if thro* grease we gaess, was brown ; 

A vigorous scamp, some forty summers old ; 

Roujrh Shetland stockingt up his thiehs were rolled ; 

Whue at his side horn-haoaled steels and knives 

Gleamed (rom his pouch, and thirsted fordieep'a lives. » 

OdObsrtt's Miscillama Clauica. 

But, losh me ! I have come on ower &r already, before 
mentioning a wonderful thing that happened to me when 
I was only seven year old. Few things in my eventful life 
have made a deeper impression on me than what I am going 
to relate. 

It was the custom, in these times, for the different schools 
tahave cock-fighting on Pastern's E'en ; and the victor, as 
/he^was called, treated the other s6holars to a football. Many 
It aust have I seen rise out of that business — broken shins, 
an3 broken beads, sore bones, and sound duckings — but this 
was none of these. 

Our nexjt neighbour was aflesher ; and right before the 
window was a large stone, on which auld wives with their 
weans would sometimes take a rest ; se what does 1, when I 
saw the whole hobble-shaw coming fleeing down the street, 
with the kickba' at their noses, but up I speels upon the stone, 
(i was a wee chap with a daidley, a ruffled shirt, and leather 
;cap, edged with rabbit fur,) that i might see all the ibn. 
This, one fell, and that one fell, and a third was knpcked 
over, and a fourth got a bloody nose ; and so on ; and there was 
such a noise and din, as would ha!\'e deaved ti\e workmen of 
Babel — when, lo hand belaid I the ball played bounce mostly 
at my feet, and the whole mob after it. I thought I shpuld 
have been dung to pieces ; so I pressed ^nyself back^ with all 
my might, and through went my elbow into Cursecowl's 
kitchen. It did not stick long there. Before ye could say 
Jack Robinson, out flew the flesher in his kiUing-claiths ; his 
face was as red as fire, and he had his pouch full of bloody 
knives buckled to his side. I skreighed out In his face when 
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looked at him, but he did not stop a raoment for that *^ith 
a girn that was like to rive his mouthv^e'tiiisted his Bieve 
in the back of my hair, and off with me hinging b/ tim cuff, 
of the neck, like a kittling. My een were like td loup out 
of my head, but I had no breath to cry. 1 heard him toraw 
the key, fbr I could not look down, the skin of my fa^e was ^ 
pulled so tight ; and in he flang me like a pair of auld boots 
into his booth, where I l^^ed on my knees upon a raw , 
bloody calfs skin. 1 thought I would have gone out of my 
w|ts, when I heard ^e door lock upon me, and looked round 
me in sic an unyearthly place. It had only one sparred win- 
dow, an4 there Was a garden behind ; but ho W/ was I to get - 
out? I danced round and round about, stamping my heels 
on the floor, and rubbing my begritten fa#e with my coat- 
sleeve. To make matters worse, it was wearing to the darken- - 
ing. The floor was all covered with lappered blqod, and sheep 
and calf skinsi T*he calves and the sheep themselves, with their * 
euttit throats, and glazed een, and ghastly girning fkces, were 
hanging about on, pins, heels uppermost Losh me ! I 
thought on Bluebeard and his wives in the bloody chamber t 
And all the time it was growing darker and^dark^r, and 
more dreary ; and all was quiet as death itself. It looked, 
by all the world, like a grave, and *me buried alive within it ; "" 
till the rottens came out of their holes to lick the blood, and 
whisked about like wee evil spirits. I thought on my father, 
and my mother, and how I should never see them more ; for I 
was sure that Gursecowl would come in the dark, tie my 
hands and feet thegither, and lay me across the killing-stool. 
I grew more and more frightened ; and it grew more and more 
dark. I thought ail the sheepheads were looking at ane 
anither, and then girn-girning at me. At last I grew despe« 
rate ; and my hair was as stifl'as wire, though it was as wet as 
if I had been douking in the £sk. I began to bite through 
the wooden spars with my teeth, and rugged at them with 
my naib, till they were like to come off-=H)ut no, it would 
not do. At length, when I had greeted myself mostly blind, 
and cried till I was as hoarse as a corbie, I saw auld Janet 
Hogg taking in her bit claiths from the bushes, and I reeled 
and screamed till she heard me. It was like being trans- , 
ported into heaven ; for, in less than no time, ^y mother 
with her apron at her een^ was at the door ; and Gursecowl, 
with a candle in the front of his hat, had scarcely thrawn the 
key, when out I flew, and isbe lifted up her foot, (I dare say 
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A was tbe first and last time id her life, for she was a douce 
woman^) and gave him silch a kick and a push, that he 
played bleach over, head foremost ; and, ad we ran down 
tbe clofle, we heard him cursing and swearing, in tlie dark, 
like a devil incarnate. 



CHAPTER yi. ' 

PUSHING MY FORTUNE. ' 

Oh, love, loTe, laMie^ 

Loye u like a dizziness, 
It wiana let ^ poir bodie 

Gang about their buiiieM. 

James Hogg. 

The days of the years of my 'prenticeship having glided 
cannily over on the working-board of my respected master, 
James Hosey, where I sat working cross*legged like a busy 
bee,' in the true spirit of industrious contentment, I found my- 
self, at the end of the seven years, so well instructed in the 
tailoring trade, to which I had paid a near-sighted attention, 
that, without more ado, I^irt myself rotmd about with a proud 
determination of at once cutting ray mother's apron string, 
and venturing to go without a -hold. Thinks I to myself, 
^^ faint heart never won a fair lady ;" so, taking my stick in 
my hand, I^et out towards Edinburgh, as brave as a Flielan- 
der, in search of a journeyman's place. When I think how 
many have been out of bread, month after month, making vain 
application at the house of call, I may set it down to an es- 
pecial prdvidence^, that 1 found one, on the very first day, to 
my heart's content, in by at the Grassmarket, where I stayed 
for the space of six calendar months. 

Had it not been from a real sense of the duty I owed4o my 
future employers, whomsoever they might be, in making my- 
self a first-rate hand in the cutting, shaping, and sewing line, 
1 would not have found courage in my breast to have helped 
me out through such a long and dreary time. The change 
from our own town, where ilka face was friendly, and where 
-I could ken every man I saw, by the cut of his coat, at half 
a mile's distance, to the bum and bustle o' the High Street, 



PtSItINO UV FOBTt^£. , 33 

the tremendous canAons of the Castle packed full of soldiers 
ready for war, and the filthy, iH-smelling abominations of th^ 
Cowgatev^bere I put up, was amaist more than could be 
tholed by man of woman born. My lodging was op six pair 
of stairs, in a room of Widow Raocie's, which I rented for 
half^a^crown a-week, coals included ^ and many a time, ader 
putting out my candle, before stepping into my bed, I used to 
look out at the window, where I could dee thousands and 
thouisands of 'lamps, spreading for tniles adown streets and 
through squares, wh^l'e 1 dleh npt ken a living soul^ and dree- 
ing the awful and insignific^t sense of being a lonely stran- 
ger in a foreign land^ Then would the memory of past days 
return to me ; yet I had the same trust in heaven as I had be- 
fore, seeing that they were the dividual stairs above my^head 
which I used to glour up at in wonder at Dalkeith — pleasant 
Dalkeith ! aye how different, with its bonny river Esk, its gar^ 
dens full of gooseberry bushes and pear trees, its grass parks* 
spotted with sheep, and its ground green woods from the bully- 
ing blackguards, the comfoi^tless reek, and the nasty gutters 
of the Netherbow. 

To those, nevertheless, that take the world as they find 
it, there are pleasures in all situations ; jior was mine, bad 
though I allow it to be, entirely destitute of them ; for our 
work-room being at the jtop of the stairs, and the light of 
heaven comix^g down through sky-lights, three in number, 
we could, by putting out our heads, have a vizzy of the 
grand auncient building of George Heriot's (hospital, with < 
the ^owds of youn^ laddies playing through the green parks, 
with their bit green coaties, aifa shining leather caps, like a 
wheen puddocks ; — and all tiie sweet country out by Bar- 
rowmiiirhead, and thereaway ; together witfr the Corstor- 
phine Hills — and the Braid Hills — and the Pentland Hills 
—and all the rest of the bills, covered here and there with 
tufb of blooming whins, as yellow as the beaten gold— ^ 
spotted round about their bottoms with green trees, and 
growing corn, but with tops as baro^ as a gaberlunzie's coat 
--kepping the rowling clouds on their awful shouthers on 
cold and misty days ; and freckled ovei' with the flowers of , 
the purple heather, on which the shy moor-fowl take a de- 
light to fatten and fill their <:;raps, through the cosey n\onths 
of the blythe summer time. 

Let nobody take it amiss, yet I must bear witness to the 
truth, though the de'il should hs^ve me. My heart w^s sea* 
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stek of Edinburgh f6^ 4fid town manners, for th^ which I 
had DO stomach. I could form no friendly acqnaiotanceship 
with a living soul ; so I abode by myself, like St. John in 
the isle of Fatmos, on spare allowance, making a sheep- 
head fierre me for three days' kiteheii. I long^ like a 
sailor that has been long at sea, and wasted and weather* 
beaten, to see once more my native home ; and, bundling 
!ip, flee firom the noisy stramash to the loun dykeside of do- 
mestic privacy. Every thing around me seemed to smelt of < 
sin and pollutioot like the gareu^nts of the Egyptians with 
the ten plagues ; and often, after I took off my claes to lie 
down in my bed, when the watchmen ihat guarded us 
through the night in blue dreadnoughts with red necks, and 
battons, and horn-bouets, from thieves, murderers, and pick- 
pockets, were bawlihg ^^ half-past ten o'clock," did 1 com* . 
mune with my own heart, and think within myself, that I 
would rather be a sober, poor, honest man in the country, 
able to clear niy day and way by the help of' providence, 
than the Provost himself, my lord though he be, or even the 
Mayor of London, with his velvet gown trailing for yards in 
the glaur behind him — do what he likes to keep it up; or 
riding about the streets — as Joey' Smith, the Yorkshire 
jockey, to whom I made a hunting-rap, told me — ^in a coach 
made of clear crystal, and wheels of the beaten gold. 

It was an awful business ; dog on it, I aye wonder yet 
how I got through with it. There wasno rest for soul or 
body, by night or day, with police officers crying " one 
o'clock, an' a frosty morning," knocking Eirishmen's teeth 
down their throats with their battons, hauling limmera by 
the lug and horn into the lock-up-house, or over by to Bride- 
well, where they were sent to beat hemp for a small wage, 
and got their heads shaved ; with carters bawling, ^^ ye yp, 
yellow sand, yellow sand," with mouths as wide as a barn- 
door, and voices that made the drums pf your ears dtrl, and 
ring again like mad; with fishwives from Newhaven, Coc- 
kenzie, and Fisher-row, skirling ^^ roug-a-rug, warsthng 
herring," as if every one was trying to drown out her nei- 
hour, till the very landladies at the top of the seventeen 
storey houses, could hear, if they liked to be fashed, and 
might come down at their leisure to buy them at^hree for 
a-penny ; men from Barnton, and thereaway on the Queens* 
ferry road, halloing^^ Sour dpuk, sour douk ;" tinklers skir- 
mishing the edges of brown plates, they were trying to mako 




^JHTes'byjr*^-"aiid'wiMit not. 'To me it liras^ftreal 

1 4is.re^ne, iTowsoinever, but consider tliat all 18 
ordd^^ i6f the:±^8t The sons of the patriarch Jaco&%uid 
out their«J»rotiier Joseph in a foreign>;]and, and wh$^yey 
least exfu^Cedf it; so il^ jy ay here^ven h<^, whenl^my 
iieart was sipkeistn^^ > iH^^jSelttfe, froni iny dMf^taad nightly 
thought^B^i^ bitter ir^fall— 4hat I IbU in with'tfaoj^reatest 
bjessi^;^^!!^^^ ' ' ; 

IlV^M Ha^lM^ovl^t^r workfhop livedo Mrs. Whitterralek^ 
the wi'jmof l^vWbitterraick^ a dealei^in bens aiMJ haftis in 
the poi9u^ in£i1iet, that had been falfen in with/l^he||U 
gud^n^an was riding out on his bit sheltie in the f^aQ4er 
rieei^^ bargaining with the farmers for their ducks, ^thie^ehsr 
^slntgs, geese, tofhey-pouts, howtowdies, r guinea lient^ '. 
and otlier J^rn-door fowls ; and, among his otner ealls,4£acVi;^ ' 
ing hsppened to make a transaction with her father, iMKeint 
some Ancha?y-ducks, he, b^ a warm invitation, was l^^ly 
l>ressed to remain for the night. or 

The upshot oCjthe business was, that, on mountir^* bis 
pony to make thj^best of his way home, next morning aher 
breakfast, Maist^ Whitteraick found he was shot through 
(he heart with a i^tound of love; and that, unless a suitable 
remedy could be got, there was no hope for him on this 
side of time, let alone blbwing out his brains, or standings 
before the minister. Right it was in him to run the risk of 
deciding on the last ; and so well did he play his game, that, ^ 
in two months from that date, after sending sundry presents* 
on his part to the family, of smeaked hams and salt tongues, 
— ^acknowledged on theirs, by return of carrier, in thei^ape 
of sucking pigs, jargonelle pears, and such like, — matters/*- 
were southered ; and Miss Jeanie Learig, made into Wan 
Whitteraick, by the blessing of Dr. Blether, rode away into 
Edinburgh in a post-ehaise, with a brown and a black horse, 
one. blind, and the other lame, seated cheek- by-jowl with 
her loving spouse, who, doubtless, was busked, out in his 
best, with a Manchester superfine blue coat, and double gilt 
biHtons, a waterproof hat, silk 6tockmgs« with open-steek 
gushats, and bright yellow shamoy gloves. 

A stranger among strangers, ami no kenning how she 
might thole the company and conversation of town-life, Mrs. 
Whi^raick, that was to be, hired a bit wench of a lassie 
from the neighbourhood, that was to follow her, come the 
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who think yo should ihia lassie be, biSClaQse 

er wards, in the course of a kind pro^ffiice, 

wife of my bosom, and the mother of mftiny 

g„ ^ — ^ up and .down the stairs— it being a common 
^rpH^ye observe-- roe maybe going down with >my every- 
day hat on to n\y dinner, and she coming up, carrying a 
stoup of water, (Sr half-a-pound of pouthered butter on a 
plate, with a piece paper thrown over it, — we fiFequently 
met half-way, and i^ad to stand still to let one another pass. 
Nothing came out ol these foregatherings, howsoinever, for 
M>nth or two, she being as shy and modest as she was 
hy, with her clean demity short gown, and endw-white 

i-ning mutch, to say nothing of her%herry mou, and her 
glancing een ; and rue unco douffie in making up to stran-* 
'gers. We could not help, nevertheless, to take aye a stoun 
look of each other in jiassing ; and I was a gone man, be- 
witched out of my seven senses, falling from my claes, losing- 
lay stomach, and" over the lugs in love, three weeks and 
^ome odd days before ever a single syllable passed be- 
tween us. 

Gude kens how long this Quaker-meeting-like silence 
would have continued, had we not chanced to foregather 
one gloaming ; and 1, having gotten a dram from one of 
our customers with a hump back, at the Crosscausey, whose 
fishionable new coat 1 had been out fitting on, found myself 
as brave as a Bengal tiger, and said to her, ^^ This is a line ^ 
day, I say, my dear Nancy." 

The ic^ being once broken, every thing went on as 
smoothly as ye hke ; so, in the long run, we went like light- 
ning from twa banded cracks on tlie stair-head, to stown 
walks, after work-hours, out by the West Port, and there- 
away. 

If ever a man loved, and loved like mad, it was me, Mansie 
Wauch,andl take no shame in thc.confession; but kenning it all 
in the course of nature, declare it openly and courageously in 
the face of the wide world. Let them laugh who like ; honest 
folk, I pity them ; such know not the pleasures pf virtuous 
affection. It is n»t in corrupted, sinful hearts, that the fire 
of true love can ever burn clear. Alas, and ohpn orie 1 they 
lose the sweetest, completest, dearest, truest pleasure that this 
world has in store for its children. They know not the bliss 
Co meet, that makes the embrace of separation bitter. They 
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nerer^reamed the <irei^8 that make wakening to i 
ing HWit unpleasant, f liey never felt the raptures! 
dirl Uke darts through a roan's soul from a woman's el 
n€?ver tasted the honey that dwells on a woman's lip, swc 
than yellow marygolds to the bee ; or fretted unde> the fever 
of bliss that glows through the fram^t pressing the hand of 
a suddenly met, and fluttering sweetheart. Put tuts-tuts— 
iiech-hbw ! my day has long since past ; ^and this iststufF to 
drop from the lips of an auld fool Neterthelcss, Hgive 
me, friends : I cannot help all powerful nature. V| 

Nanse's taste being like my own, Wlb^jiiused one ailiother 
in abasing great cities, which are all chokefuU of the abomi- 
nations of thd Scarlet Woman ; and it is curious how soon I 
learned to be up to trap— 1 mean ia^ an honest way; for^ 
when she said she was wearying the very heart out of her to he 
home again to Lauder, which she said was her native, and 
the true land of Goshen, I spoke back to her by way of an* 
swer — ^^ Nancy, my dear, bieiieve me that the real land of 
Goshen is put at Dalkeith ; and if ye'il take up house wi' me, 
and enter into a way of dojmg, 1 daursay in a while ye '11 come 
to think so too." 

What will ye say there ? Matters were by*and-by settled 
full tosh between us ; and, though the means of both parties 
were small, we were young, and able and willing to help oim 
auother. Nanse, out of her wa^^es, bad hiuned a trifle ; and I 
had, safe lodged, under lock-and-key in the bank of Scotland^ 
against the time of my setting up, the siller which was got by 
selling the bit house of granfaither's on the death of my ever- 
to-be-lamented mother, who survived her helpmate only six 
months, leaving me an orphan lad in a wicked world, obliged 
to fend« forage; and look out fur myself. 

Taking matters into account, therefore, and considering 
that.it is not good for man to be alone, Nanse and me laid our 
heads together towards the taking a bit house in the fore- 
street of Dalkeith, and at our leisure kep^a look-out about buj^ 
ing the plenishing — the expeuseof which, for difierent littles 
and httles, amounted to ^mre than we expected ; yet, to our 
hearts content, we made some most famous second-hand bar- 
gains of sprecherjT, am6ng the old-furniture warehousemen of 
the Cowgate. I might pUt down here the prices of llie rooni- 
pprate, the bachelor's oven, the cheese- toaster, and the warm- 
ing-pan especially, which, though it had a whet^a hdes in it, 

4 
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ne polish ; bot somehow .or.other, have lost tlie re* 
nd cannot make true affidav *. ** 

ain it is, whatever cadgers may say to the contrary, 
thai the back is aye made for the burden ; and, were ail to use 
the means, and be industrious, many, that wyte bad harvests, 
and worse times, would liave, hke the miller in the auld sang, 
^^ A penny in the purse for dinner and for supper," or better 
to fimsh the verse, ^^ Giu ye please a guid fat cheese, and 
lurojSo' yellow butter." 

1^ two three days^ I must confess, after Maister Wiggie 
had gone through ttip ceremony of tying us together, and 
Nanse and me found ourselves in tlie comfortable situation 
of man and wife, I was a wee dowie and desponding, think- 
ing that wewere to have a numerous small family, and where 
trade was to come from ; but no sooner was my sign nailed 
up, with four iron haudfasts, by Johnny Hammer, painted io 
black letters, on a blue ground, with the picture of a jacket on 
one side, and a pair of shears on the oth(;r,-*and my shop- 
door opened to the public, wjth a wheen ready-made waist- 
coats, gallowses, leather caps, and Kilmarnock cowls, hung 
up at the window, than business flowed in upon us in a per- 
feet torrent. First one came in for his measure, and then 
another. A wife came in for a p^ir of red worsted boots ft)r 
her bairn, but would not take them for they had not blue, 
fringes. A bare-headed lassie, hoping to be handsel, threw 
down twopence, and asked tape at three yards for a halfpenny. 
The minister sent an old black coat beneath his maid's arm, 
prinned up in a towel, to get docked in the tails down into a 
jacket ; which I trust I did to his entire satisfection, making it 
fit to a hair. The Duke's butler himself patronized me, by 
sending me a coat which was all hair powder and poiiiate, to 
get a npw neck put to it. And James Batter, aye a staunch 
friend to the family, despatched a barefoot cripple lassie down 
the close to me, with a brown paper parcel, tied with skinie, 
and having a uiemorandum letter sewed on the top of it, and 
wafered with a^wafer. It ran as follows : " Maister Batter 
has sent down per the bearer, with his compliments to Mais- 
ter Wauch, a cuttikin of corduroy, deficient in the instap, 
which please let out, as required. Maister Wauch will 
also please be so good as observe, that three of the buttons 
have sprung the tliorls, which he will be obliged to him to 
replace, at his earliest convenience. Please send me a mes- 
eage what that may be ; and have the aceount made out, 
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articie for article, and duly discharged) t)iat I may send down 
the bearer with 'die change ; and to bring me back the eatti* 
kin and the accoant, to save time and trouble. I am, dear 
sir, yoor most obedient friend, and ever most sincerely, 

" Jakes Battbb.*' 

No wonder than we attracted customers, for our sign was 
the prettiest ye ever saw, though the jacket was not just so 
neatly painted* as for some sand-blind creatures not to take it 
for a goose, f daresay there were fiHy half-naked bairns glowr- 
tng their een out of their heads at it, from morning till night ; 
andv after they all were gone to their beds, both Nanse and 
.me found ourselves so proud of our new situation in life, that 
we slipped out in the dark by ourselves, and bad a prime look 
at it with a lantern. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE FOSBWARNINO. 

Ihad a drMfawhieh wm not all m dream* 

^ BTaoM. 

Coming events cast their Bhadowg before. 

. CAMVSaiL. 

On first corameacing business, I have freely confessed, I 
believe, that I was unco solicitous of custom, though:^ less from 
sinful, selfish motives, than from the, Ltrust, laudable fear I 
had about becoming in a jifiy the father of a small famHy, 
every one with a mouth to fill and a back to cleid — helpl«BS 
bairns, with nothing to look to or lean on, save and except 
the proceeds of my daily liandiwork. Nothing, however^i is 
sure in this world, as Maister Wiggie more than once took 
occasion to observe, when lecturing on the house built by the 
foolish man on the sea-sands ; for months passed on, and 
better passed on ; and these, added together by simple addi- 
tion, amounted to three years ; and still neither word aor 
wittens of a family, to perpetuate our name to future genera- 
tions, appeared to be forthcoming. 

Between friends, I make no secret of the matter, that this 
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was a catastrophe which vexed me not ^ little^ for more rea- 
sons than one. In the firat place, youngsters bein^ a bond 
of mufiial atfecCion betw^n itianand wife, sweeter than honef 
from the comb, and stronger than the Roman cement, with 
which the oU ricts built their briggs; that will last till the day 
of doom, bi the second place, bairns toddling round a bit 
^ ingle, make a hoaso look like itseif, especially in the winter 
time. When hail-stanes rattle on the window, and winds roar 
like the voices of mighty giants at the him-head ; ^ur then 
>he ^laistor of the dwellirig finds himself Kke an ancient pa- 
triarch, and the shepherd of a flock, tender as young lamhs^ 
yet pfeasant to his eye, and dear to hie heart. And in the third 
place, (for ri^ speak the truth, and shame the De'il) as I 
could not thole the gibes and idle tongues of a wheen ftiols, 
that, for their diversion, would he asking me, " How the 
wife and bairns were ; and if I had sent my auldest laddie to 
the school yet ?" ' ■ 

I have swithered within myself for more than half an-hour, 
whether I should relate a circumstance bordering a wee on 
the supernatural line, that happened to me, as connected 
with the business of the bairns of which I have been just speak- 
ing ^. and were it for no other reason but just to plague the 
scoflTer that sits in his elbow-chair, 1 have determined to jot 
down the whole mir§cBlous'parapherna)ly in black and white. 
With folk that will not listen to the voice of reason, it is need- 
Jess to be wasterful of words ; so them that like, may 'either 
prin th^r faith ^o my coat-sleeve, al^ut what I airu going to 
relate^ or not— just as they choose. All that I can say in my 
defence, and as an affidavy to my veracity, is, that I have 
been thirty year an elder of Maister Wiggie'skirk — and that 
is no joke. The matter I make free to consider is not a laugli- 
ing concern, nor any thing belonging to the Merry- Andrew 
line ; and, if folk were but strong in the faith, there is no 
saying what may come to pass for their good. One might as 
weU hold up their brazen face, artfl pretend not to believebny 
thing — neither the Witch of Endor raising up Samuel ; nor 
Cornel Gardener's vision ; nor Johnny Wilkes and the De'il ; 
nor Peden's prophecies. 

Nanse and me aye made what they call an anniversary of our 
wedding-day>, which happened to be the fifth of Novemlwr, 
the very same as that on which the Gunpowder Plot chances 
to he occasionally held,— Siindny's excepted. According to 
custom, this being the third year, we collected a good Hew 
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iriends to a tea-^rinking ; and had our cracks and a glass or 
two of toddy. Thomas Burlinga, if I mind, was there, and 
his wife ; and Deacon Paunch, he was a bachelor ; and like- 
wise James Batter ; and David Sawdust and his wife, and their 
four bairns, guid custpmers ; and a wheen more, that, with* 
out telling a lie, I could not venture torparticularize at this 
moment,' though maybe I may mind them when Tm no want- 
ing, but nae matter. — Weil, as I am saying, after they a' gaed 
away, and Nanse and me, after locking the door, slipped to 
our bed, I had one of the most miraculous dreams recorded 
in the history of man ; more especially if we take into con- 
sideration, where, when, and to whom it happened. 

At first I thought I was sitting by .the fireside, where the 
cat and the kittling '\^ere playing with a mouse they had 
catcbed in the meal-kit, cracking with James Batter on 
check-reels for yarn, and the cleverest way of winding pirns, 
when, all at once, I thought myself transplanted back to the 
auld world, — forgetting the tailoring trades broad and narrow 
^oth, worsted boots, and Kilmarnock cowls, pleasant Dal- 
keith, our late yearly ploy, my kith and kindred, the friends 
of the people, the Duke*s parks, and so on,—- aqd found my- 
self walking beneath beautiful trees, from the branches of 
which hung apples, and oranges, and cocky-nuts, and wal- 
nuts, and raisins, and plumdameses, and corrydanders, and 
more than the tongue of man can tell, while all the birds and 
beasts seemed as tame as our bantings ; in fact, just as they 
were in the days of Adam and Eve, — ^tigers passing by on tliis 
hand, and Russian bears on that, rowing tbemselvea.jDn the 
grass, out of fan ; while peacocks, and magpies, and parrots', 
and cockytoos, and yorlins, and grey-Unties, and all birds 
of sweet voice and fair feather, sported among the woods, 
as if they had nothing to do but sit and sing in ^he sweet 
sunshine, having dread neither of the net of the fowler, the 
double-barrelled gun of the gamekeeper, nor the laddie's girn 
set with moolings of bread. It was real paradise ; and I 
found myself fairly lifted off my feet and transported out of 
my seven senses. 

While 'sauntering about at my leisure, with my Sunday 
hat on, and a pair of clean white cotton stockings, in this 
heavenly mood, under the. green trees, and*beside the still 
waters, out of which beautiful salmon-trouts were sporting 
and leaping, methought in a moment I fell down in a tratice« 
as flat as a flounder, and I heard a voice visibly saying io me^ 

4* 
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^ Thou shfth have a son : let him be Christened Benjamin ! ' 
The joy that this vision brought my spirit thrilled ttvt>ughmy 
bones, like the sounds of a blind roan grinding ^^ Rule Bri- 
tannia" out of an organ, and my senses vanished frdm me 
into a kind of slumber, on rousing from which I thought I 
found myself walking, all dressed, with powdered hair, and a 
long tye behind, just Jike a grand gentleman, -with a valuable 
bamboo walking-stick in my hand, among green yerbs and 
flowers, like an aunoient hermit far away among the hills, at 
the back of beyont^ as if broadcloth and buckram had never 
been heard tell of, and serge,iwist, pocket-linings, and sham-* 
by leather, were matters with which mortal man had no 
concern. 

Speak of auld-light or new light as ye like, for my own part 
T am not much taken up with any of your warlock and wiz- 
ard trade : I have no brew of your ^uld Major Weir, or Tarn 
o* Shanter, or Michael Scott, or Thamas the Rhymer's kind, 
knocking in pins behind doors to make decent folk dunce, 
jig, cut, and shuffle themselves to death, — ^splitting the hills 
as ye would spelder a baddy, and playing all manner of evil 
pranks, and sinful abominations, till their crafty maister, Auld 
Nick, puts them to their mettle, by setting them to twine 
ropes out of sea-sand, and sic like. I like none of your pater- 
nosters, and saying of prayers^ baekwards, or drawing lines 
with caulk rovnd ye, befoi^crying, 

** Redeowl, redcowl, «ame if yon dabr ; 
Lift the Mieck, and draw the bar. 

I never, in the whole coarse of my life, was fond of lend- 
ing the sanction of my countenance to any thing; that was 
not canny ; and, even when I was a wee smout of a callant, 
with my jacket and trowsers buttoned all in one, I never 
would play, on Hallo'-c'en night, at any thing else but douk- 
ing for apples, burning nuts, pulling kail- runts, foul water 
and clean, drapping the egg^ or trying tvho was to be your 
sweetheart out of the lucky-bag. 

Aa I have often thought, and sometimes taken occasion to 
observe, it would be well for us all to profit by experience, — 
** burned bairns should dread the fire," as the proverb goes. 
After the miserable catastrophe of the playhouse, for 
instance — which I shall afterwards have occasion to com- 
memorate in due time, ahd in a subsequent chapter of my 
eventful life— I would have been worse than mad, had I per- 
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sisted, night after nighi^ to pay my shilling for a veeay of va* 
grants iri buckram, arid limmers in silk, parading away at no 
allowance, — ^as kings and queens, with their tale — speaking 
havers that only fools have throats wi(ie enough to -swallow, 
and giving tbeatselves airs to which they have no more earthly, 
title than the man in the moon ; 1 say nothing, besides, ot* 
their throwing glamour in honest folks een ; but 1*11 no deny 
that I have been told by them who would not iee, and were 
living witnesses of the transaction, that as true as death, they 
bad seen the tane of these'ne^erdoweeis spit the other, through 
and through, with a weel-sbarpened, auld, hieland, forty-se- 
cond Andrew Ferrary^ in single combat ; whereupon^^as 
might reasonably be expected, he would, in the twinkHng of 
a farthing rushlight, fall down i» dead as a bag of sand ; yet, 
by their rictum-ticktuta, n^re-up-Jack, slight of hand, hocus* 
pocus way, would be on his legs, brusbing the stour from bis 

• br&ek kneeis, before the green curtain was half- way dowo. 
James Batter himself onc^ told me, that, when he was a lad- 
die, be saw one of these olanjamphrey go in behiad tbe aceaes 
with nankeen trowsers, a blue coat out at the elbows, and 
fair hair binging over, his ears, and in less than no time come 
oat a real negro, as black as Hobison Crusoe's man Friday, 
with a jacket oo his back of Aiacgregor tartan, and as gocnl 
a pair of buckskin breeches as jockey ever mounted horse 
in at Newmarket race. Where the silk stockings were 
wrought, and the Jerusalem sandals made, that he had on bis 
feet, James Batter us6d doucely to ohserve he would leave 
every reasonable man to guess at a venture. 

A good story not being the worse of being twice told, I 
repeat it over again, that I would have been, worse than daift,^ 
after the precious warning it was my fortune to get, to have 
sanctioned such places with my presence, in spite of the re- 
monstrances of my conscience— and of iVIaister Wiggie— »and 
of the^khrk'session. Wherever any thing is carried on out of 
the course of nature, especially when accompanie4 with danc- 

. ing and singing, toot-tooting of clarionets, and bumming of 
basB^fiddles, ye may be as sure as you are born, tRat ye run 
a chance of being deluded out of your right senses — ^that 
the sounds are by way of lulling tbe soul asleep-— and that^lo 
the certainty of a-without*a«doubt^ you are in the heat and 
heari^one ofthe devil's rendevooses. 

To say no more, I was once myself, for example,, at one 
of our Italkeith~ fiura,.pre8eiit in a hay4oft^I tlniri^ they 
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charged threepence at the door, but l^t mein with a grudge 
for twopence, but' no matter — to see a punch and puppie- 
show business, and other sHght-of-hand work. Well, the 
very moment i put my neb within the door, I was visibly con* 
vinced of the smett of burnt roset, with which I understand _ 
they make hghtning, and kent, as weli as maybe, what 
they had been traifeckjng about with their black-art ; but 
nevertheless, having a stout heart, I determined to sit still, 
and see what they would make of it, kenning well enough, || 

that, as long as 1 had the Psalm-book in my pouch, they ) 

would be gay and clever to throw any of their blasted cantrips |j 

over me. . . 

What div ye think they did? One of them, a wkuf, drucken- :i 

looking scoimdrel, fired a gold ring over the window, and \ 

mostly set fire to the thack house opposite — which was not in« 
8ured. Yet where think ye did the ring go to ? With my 
living een I saw it taen out of auld W3lie Turneep's waist- 
coat pouch, who was sitting Uiad fou, with his moqth open, 
on one of the back seats ; so, by no earthly possibility could 
it have got there, except by whizzing round the gavel, and 
in through the steeked door by the key-hole. 

Folk may say what they chuse by way of apology, but I . 
neither like nor understand such on-going as changing ster- 
ling silver half-crowns into copper penny-pieces, or mending 
a man's coat-;-a8 they did mine, after cutting a blad out of 
one of the tails — by the black-ait. 

But, hout-tout, one thing and another coming across me, 
had almost clean made me forget explaining to the world 
the upshot of my extraordinary vision ; but better late than 
never, — and. now for it/ 

Nanse, on finding herself in a certain way, was a thought 
dumfoundered ; and instead of laughing, as she did at first, 
when I told her my dream, she soon came to Vegard the 
matter as one of sober earnest. The very prospect <9f what 
was to happen threw a gleam of comfort round our bit fire- 
side ; and, long ere the day had come about which Vas to 
crown our expectations, Nanse was prepared with her bit 
stock of baby's wearing apparel, and all necessaries apper- 
taining thereto— wee little mutches with lace borders, and 
side knots of blue three-ha'penny Vibbon — long muslin 
frockies, vandyked across the breast, drawn round tb^ waist 
with narrow nittidgs, and tucked five rows about the tail — 
Welsh-flannel petticoaties— demity wrapperen-a^oral gum- 
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sticky and other cmcos, which it docs not befit the like of me 
to particularize.- 1 trust, on my part, as far at in me laj, I 
was, not foond wanting ; h«f ing taken care to provide a (k* 
mous Lhinlop cheese, at five pence ha'penny the pound-— I 
bJi*«f I paled fifteen, in Joseph Gowdy's shop, before I fixed 
on it ; to say nothing of a bottle, or maybe two, of real 
peef-reek, Farintosh, small-still Hieland whisky — Glenlivat 
i. think is the name o't — half a peck of shortbread, baken 
by .I'homas Burlings, with three pounds of bult§r, and two . 
ounces of carvie-seeds in it, let alone orange-pee!, and a 
penny-worth of ground cinnamon*— iiaif a mutch kin of best 
cony brandy, by way of change — and a Musselburgh anker- 
stoke, to. slice down for tea-drinkings and posset cups. 

Every one has reason to be thankful, and> me among the 
^rcst ; for many a worse provided for, and less welcome 
down-lying has taken . place, time out of mind, throughout 
broad Scotland. I say this with a warm heart, as i am 
grateful for all my mercies. To hundreds above hundreds 
such a catastrophe brings scarcely any joy at all ; but it was 
far different with me, who had a Benjamin to look for. 

If the reader will be so kind as look over the next chapter, 
he will find whether or not I was disappointed in my expec- 
tations. ' 



CHAPTER vnr. 

LETTING LOnOINOS. 

TbeD first he ate the white paddings, 

And syne be ate the black. O ; 
Tbon^h mnclcle thnacht the Gndewife to hersell, 

Yet ne'er a werd she spak, O. 
JBut up then started our Gudeman, ' 

Anu an angry man was he, O. 

Old Song:. 

It would be curious if I passed over a remarkable inci- 
dent which at this time fell out.— Being but new beginners 
in the world, the wife and I put our heads constantly to- 
gether to contrive for our forward advancement, as it is the 
bounden duty of alUto do. So our housie^being rather large 
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(two rooms and a kitchen, not speaking of a coal-ceilar and 
a hen-house,) and having as yet only the expectation of a 
family, we bought we could not do better than get John 
Varnish, the painter, to do off a snudi ticket, with ^^ A Fur- 
nished Room to Let** on it, which we nailed out at <he 
window ; having collected into it the choicest of our furni- 
ture, that it might lit a genteeler lodger and produce a bet- 
ter rent.' — And a lodger soon we got 

Dog on it! I think I see him yet. He was ablackavised 
Englishman, with curled whiskers and a powdered pow, stout 
round the waist-band, and fond of good eating, let alone 
drinking, as we found to our cost. Well, h€ was our first 
lodgert We sought* a good price, that we might, on bar- 
gaining, have the merit of coming down a tait ; but no, no 
— go away wi* ye ; it was dog-cheap to him. The half* 
guinea a week was judged perfectly moderate ; but if all his 
debts were— yet I must not cut before the cloth. 

Hang expenses I was the order of the day. Ham and eggs 
fbr breakfast, let alone our currant-jelly. Roast mutton 
cold, and strong ale, at twelve, by way of chack, to keep 
away wind from the stomach. Smoking roast-beef, with 
scraped horse-raddish^ at four preceesely ; — and toasted 
cheese, punch, and porter, for supper. It would. have been 
less, had all the things been within ourselves. Nothing had 
we but the cauler new-laid eggs ; then, there was Deacon 
Heukbane's butcher's account ; and John Cony's spirit ac- 
count ; and William Biirling's bap account ; and deevil 
kens how many more accounts, that came all in upon us 
afterwards. But the crowning of all came in at the end.— 
It was no farce at the time, and kept our heads down at the 
water edge for many a day. I was just driving the hot guse 
along the seams of a Sunday jacket I was finishing for 
Thomas Clod, the ploughman, when the Englisher came in 
at the shop door, whistling " Robin Adair,'' and "Scots 
wha ha'e wi' Wallace bled," and whiles, maybe, churming 
to himself like a young blackbird : but I have not patience 
to go through wi't. The long and the short of the matter, 
however, was, that^ after rummaging among my two or three 
webs of broad-cloth on the shelf, he pitched on a Manches* 
ter blue, five quarters wide, marked CXD.XF, which is to 
say three- and-twenty shillings the yard. I told him it was 
impossible to make a pair of pantaloons to him in two hours ; 
but he insisted upon having them^ alive «r dead^ as he had 



" a frtffftfi i if^>- r'^^ n niinttn**^ -?r ^ 



^T^J^Sh^l^^ 



XBTTINO LOBGINOS. 47 

to go down the same afternoon to dine with my Lord DukOt^ 
no less. I convinced him^ that if- 1 was to sit up all night r 
he could get them by ^ve next morning, if that would do, as 
I would also keep my laddie. Tammy Bodkin, out of his 
bed ; but no — I Uiought he would have loupen out of his. 
seven senses. ^^ Just look,^ he said, turning up the inside 
seam of the leg — ^^just see — can any gentleman^ make a 
visit in such things as these ? they are as full of hofes as a 
coal-sieve. / 1 wonder the devil why my baggage has not 
come forward. Can I get a horse and boy to ride express 
to Bdiobufgh for a ready-made article ?" 

A thought struck me ; for I bad heard of wonderful advance- 
ment in the world, for those who bad been so lucky as help 
the great at a pinclr. ^^ If ye '11 no take it amiss, sir," said 
I, making my obedience, ^^ a notion has just struck me.'* 

** Well, what is it ?" said he, briskly. 

^^ Well, sir, I have a pair of knee-breeches, of most fa- 
mous velveteen, double tweel, which have been only once 
on my l^s, and that no farther gone than last Sabbath. — 
] 'm pretty sure they would fit ye in the meantime ; and I 
would just take a pleasure in ca'ing the needier all night to 
get your owniready." 

^^ A clever thought," said the Englisher. ^^ Do you think 
they would fit me ? Devilish clever tboughl, indeed." 

*''- To a hair," I answered ; and cried to Nanse to' bring 
llie velveteens. 

. I do not think he was ten minutes, when lo, and behold I 
out at the door he went, and awaypadt the shop- window 
like a lamp-Kghter. The buttons on the velveteens were 
glittering like gold at the knees. Alas ! it was Hke the flash 
oi' the setting sun ; I never beheld them niore. He was to 
have been back in two>or three hours, but the laddie, with 
the box on his shoulder, was going through the street crying 
'•^ Hot penny-pies" for supper, and neither words nor wittens 
of him. I began to be a thought uneasy, and fidgetted on 
the board like a hen on a hot girdle.^ No man should do 
any thing when he is vexed, hot I could not help giving 
Tammy Bodkin, who was sewing away at the lining of the 
new pantaloons, a terrible whisk in the lug, for singing to 
himself. 1 say I was vexed foY it aftenifrards ; especially as * 
the lad^e did not mean to give ofiTence ; and as I saw the 
blae marks of.my four fingers along his chaft-blade. 
The wife had been bothering me for a new gown> on 
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strength oflhe payment of cur grand bill ; and in came siie^ 
at this blessed moment of time, with about twenty swatches 
from Simeon OaIicoe% prinned on a screed of paper. * 

^' Which of thae do you think -bonniest ?" said Nan/se, in 
a flatteruig way : /^ 1 ken, Manaie, ^ou have- a good t^le." 

^SCut not before the cloth," answered f, ^^ gudewift," 
with a wise shake of my head. ^' it'll be tune enough, I 
daresa^, to make youcr clipice to-morrow." 

Nanae went oat as,'^f >|ier nose had been Uooding. I 
could th9l# it no longer ; so, buttoniug my breek-knees, I 
threw my cowl ioto a corner, clapped my. hat on my head, 
and. a way down in full birr to the Duke's gate. 

l^^i^i^ril at the porter, jf the gentleman with the< veiveteen * 
breeches and powdered hair, that was dining with the Duke, 
had come uff J|ie avenue yet ? 

*''^ Velveteenv breeches and powdered hair !" said auld 
Paul, laughing, and taking the pipe out of his cheek. — ' 
'* Whose butler is 't that ye Ve after ?" 

^^ Weel," said 1 to him, ^^ 1 see it all as plain as a pikestaff. 
He is off bodily ; but niny the meat and the drink he has 
taken' off us, be like drogs to his inside ; and may the veU 
veteens play crack, and cast the sleeks at every stap he 
take? !" It was no Christian wish ; and Paul leugh till he 
was like to burst, at my expense. ^^ Qang ye 're ways hanie, 
Mansie," said he to me, clapping me on the shoulder, as if 
I had been a wean, ^^ and give over setting traps, fur ye see 
you have catched a Tartar." 

This was too much ; first to be cheated by a swindling 
loon, and then made game of by a flunky ; and, iu my des- 
peration, I determined to do some awful thing. 

Nanse followed ma 4n .from the door, and speired what 
news ? I was ower big, and ower vexed to hear her ; so, 
never letting on, 1 went to. the little looking-glass on the 
drawees head, and set it down on thd table. Then i looked 
myself in it f^ir a moment, Itnd made a gruesome face. — 
Syne I pulled out tl^e little drawer, and got tlie sharping 
strap, the which i fastened to my button. Syne I took my 
razor from the'box, and gave it five or six turns, alohg first 
one side and the^ the other, with great precision. Syne I 
tried the edge of it, along the flat of my hand. Syne I loosed 
my neck-cloth, and laid it over the back of the chair; and 
syne I took out the button of my shirt-neck, and folded it 
back. /Nanse, who was, all the time, standing behind, look- 
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ing what I was after, asked me ^^ if I was gaen to shaTa 
withoat he% ^vater ?'* when I said to her, in a fierce and 
brave manner, (which was very cruel, considering the way 
she was in,) " I '11 let you see that presently." The razor 
looked desperate sharp ; and I never liked the sight of 
blood ; but, oh ! I was in a terrible flurry and fermentation. 
A kind of cold trembling went through me ; and I thought 
it best to tell Nanse what I was going to do, that she might 
be something prepared for it. ** Fare ye welU my dear !'* 
said I to her : ^^ you will be a wid6w in five minutes — for 
here goes 1'* I did not think she could have musteretl so 
tnuch courage, but she sprang at me like a tiger; and, 
throwing the razor into the ass*bola»took me round the neck, 
and cried like a bairn. First she was seized with a fit of 
the hysterics, and then with her pains. It was a serious 
time for us both, and no joke ; for my heart smote me for 
my sin and cruelty. But I did my. best to make up for it, 
I ran up and down like mad, for the Ho wdie, and at last 
brought her trotting along with me by the lug. I could not 
stand it. I shut myself up in the shop, with Tammy Bod- 
kin, like Daniel in the lion^s den ; and every now and then 
opened the door to speir what news. Oh, but my heart 
was like to break with anxiety. I paced up and down, and 
to and fro, with my Kiln^arnock on my head, and my hands 
in my breek-pouches, like a man out of Bedlam. I thought 
it would never be over ; but, at the second hour of the 
morning, I heard a wee squeel, and knew that I was a 
fkther ; and so proud was I, that,' notwithstanding our loss, 
Lucky Bringthereout and me whanged away at the cheese 
and bread, and drank so briskly at the whisky and ibot-^I^ 
that, when she tried to rise and go away, she could not stir 
a foot ; so Tammy and I had to oster her out between v^f 
and deliver her safe in at her own door. 
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CHAPTER IX. 
bknjie's christening. 

We'll hap and row, bap and row, 
We'll bap and row the feetie o't ; 
It is a wee bit weary tbing, 
I dinna bide tbe greetie o't. 

Protost Creech, 

TAn benest man, close buttoned to tbe chin. 
Broad-cloth wiUtont and a warm heart within. 

COWPER. 

This ereat slobe and all that it inherits shall dissolve. 
And, like the baseless fabric of a rision. 
Leave not a wreck behind. 

Sbakspeare. 

At the kirstening of our only bairn, Benjie, two or three 
remarkable circumstances occurred, which it behooves rae to 
relate. 

It was on a cold November afternoon ; and really when 
the bit room was all redd up, tiie fire bleezing away, and the 
candles lighted, everything looked fu' tosh and comfortable. 
It was a real pleasure, after looking out intp the drift that 
was fleeing like mad from the east, to turn one's neb inwards, 
and think that we had a civilized home to comfort us in the 
dreary season. So, one after another, the bit party we had 
invited to the ceremony, came papping in ; and the crack 
began to get loud and hearty ; for, to speak the truth, we 
were blessed with cannyfriends, and a good neighbourhood. 
Notwithstanding, it was very curious, that 1 had no mind of 
asking down James Batter, the weaver, honest man, though 
he was one of our own elders ; and in papped James, just 
when the company had hafflins^ met ; with his stocking- 
sleeves on his arms, his night-cap on his head, and his blue- 
stained apron hanging down before him, to light his pipe at 
our fire. 

James, when he saw his mistake, was fain to make his 
retreat ; but we would not hear tell of it, till he came in, and 
took a dram out of tbe bottle, as we told faimlfaeno doing so 
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would spoil the wean's befiuty, which is an old freak, (the 
small^pox, however, afterwards did that ;) so, with much per- 
suasion, he took a chair for a gliff, and began with some of 
his drolls — for he is a clever, humoursome man, as ye ever 
met with. But he had now got far oh with his jests, when 
lo! a rap came to the door, and Mysie whipped away the bottle 
under her apron, saying " wheesht, wheesht, for the sake of 
gudeness, there's the minister/' 

The room had only one door, and Jamie mistook it, run- 
ning his head, for lack of knowledge, into the t)pen closet, . 
just as the minister Ufted the outer-door sneck. We were all 
noWsitting on nettles, for we were frighted that James would 
be. seized with a cough, for he was a wee asthmatic ; or that 
some, knowing there was a thief in the pantry, tnight hurt 
good manners by breaking out into a ^ggle. However, all 
for a considerable time was quiet, and the ceremony was 
performed ; little Nancy, our niece, handingr the bairn upon 
my arm to receive its name. So, we thought, as the minister 
seldom made a long stay on similar occasions, that alt would 
pass off well enough. But wait a. wee. 

There was but one of our company that had not cast up, 
to wit. Deacon Paunch, 4tirflesher, a most worthy man, but 
tremendously big, and grown to the very heels, as was once 
seen on a wager, that his ankle was greater than pay brans. 
It was really a pain to all feeling Chrisiiana, to see the worthy 
man waigling about, being, when weighed in his own scales, 
two-and-twenty stone ten ounces, Dutch weight. Honest 
man, he had had a sore feoht with the wind and the sleet, 
an'.l he came in with a shawl roppined round his neck, pech- 
ing like a broken- winded horse'; so fain was he to find a rest 
for his weary carcass in our stuffed chintz pattern elbow-chair 
by the fire cheek. 

From the soughing of wind at the window, and the rattling 
in the lum, it was clear to all manner of comprehension, that 
* the night was a dismal one ; so the minister, seeing so many 
of his own douce folk about hirn, thought he might do worse 
than volunteer to sit still, and try our toddy ; indeed we would " 
have pressed him before this to do so ; but what was to come 
of James Batter, who was shut up in the closet, like the spies 
in the house of Rahab the harlot, in the city of Jericho ? 

James began to find it was a bad business ; and having 
been driving the shuttle about from before daylight, he was 
fain to cruik his hough, and felt round about him quietly in 



.4^. 



^2 UTE OF 2CA17arE WAUCU. 

the dark for a chair to sit down upon, since better might not 
be. . But, wae's me ! the cat was soon out of the pock. 

Me and the minister were just argle-bargling some few 
words on the doctrine of the camel and the eye of the needle, 
' when, in the midst of our discourse, as all was wheesht and 
attentive, an awful thud was heard in the closeti which gave 
the minister, who thought the hous^ had fallen down, such a 
Start, that his very wig louped for a full three-eighths off his 
erown. I say we were needcessitated to let the cat out of the 
pOck for twp reasons ; firstly, because we did not know what 
had happened, and secondly, to quiet the minister's fears, de- 
cent man, for he was a wee nervous. So we made a hearty 
laugh of it, as well as we could, and opened the door to bid 
James Batter come out, as we confessed all. Easier said 
than done, howsoever. When we pulled open the door, and 
took forward one of the candles, there was James doubled 
up, sticking twofold like a rotten in a sneck-trap, in an auld 
chair, the bottom of which had gone down before him, and 
which, foi some craize about it, bad been put out of the way 
by Nan^e, that no accident might happen. ~ Save us ! if the 
deacon had sate down upon it, pity on our brick-flour. 

Well, after some ado, we got ^ipes, who was more fright- 
ed than hurt, hauled out of his hicRf-hole ; and afler taking off 
his cowl, and sleeking down his front hair, he took a seat be- 
side us, apologeezing for not being in his Sunday's garb, the 
which the minister, who was a free and easy man« declared 
there was no occasion for, and begged him to make himself 
comfortable. 

Well, passing over that business, Mr. Wiggie and me en- 
tered into our humours, for the drappikie was beginning to 
tell on my noddle, and made me a little venturesome-^not 
to say that I was not a little proud to have the minister in my 
bit housie ; so, says I to him in a cosh way, ^^ Ye may believe 
me or no, Mr. Wiggie, but mair than me think ye out of sight 
the best preacher in the parish — nane of them, Mr. Wiggie, - 
can hold the candle to ye, man." 

*^ Wheesht, wheesht," said the boAy, in rather a cold way 
that I did not expect, kenning him to be as proud as a peacock 
•**^^ I daresay I am just like my neighbours." 

This was not just so kind, — so says 1 to him, ^^ Maybe sae, 
for many a one thinks ye could not hold a candle to Mr. 
Blowster the Cameronian, that whiles preaches at Lugton^^' 

This was a stramp on his corny toe. " Na, na," answer- 
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Bd Mr. Wiggle, rather nettled ; " let us drop that subject, 
I preach like my neighbours. Some of them may be worse, 
and others better ; just as some of your own trade may make 
clothes wprse, and some better, than yourself." 

My corruption was raised. '* I deny that,*' said I, in a 
brisk manner, which I was sorry for after — " I deny thai, 
Mr. Wiggie," says Ito»him ; " I'll make a pair of breeches 
with the face of clay." 

But this was only a passing breeze, during the which, 
howsoever, I happened to swallow my thimble, whkh acci- 
dentally slipped of my middle finger, causing both me and 
the company general alarm, as there were great fears that it 
might mortify in the stomach ; but it did not ; and neither 
word nor wittens of it have been seen or heard tell of from that 
to this day. So, in two three rainut^, we^had some few 
good songs, ahd a round of Scotch proverbs, when the clock 
chapped eleven. We were ail getting, 1 must confess, a 
thought noisy ; Johnny Souter having broken a dram-glass, 
and Willie Fegs couped a bottle on the l^^ble-cloth ; all 
noisy, I^ say, except Deacon Paunch, douce man, who had 
ftllen into a pleasant slumber ; so, when the minister rose to 
take bis hat, they all rose except the Deacon, whom we 
shook by the arms for some time, but in vain, to waken him. 
His round, oily face, good creature, was just as if it had been 
cut out of a big turnip, it was so fat, foay, and soft ; but at 
last, after some ado, we succeeded, and he looked about him 
wilh a wild stare^ opening his two red een, like Pandore 
Ousters, asking what had happened ; and we got him hoized 
« up on his legs, tying the bliie shawl round his bull-neck again. 

Our. company had not got well out of the door, and I was 
priding myself in my heart, about being landlord to such a 
goodly turn out, when Nanse took me by the arm, and^aid, 
** Come, and see such an unearthly sight." This startled 
me, and I hesitated ; but, at long and last, I went in with 
her, a thought alarmed at what had happened, and — my 
gracious ! ! there, pa the easy-chair, was our bonny tortoise- 
shell cat, Tommy, with the red morocco collar about its 
neck, bruised as flat as a flounder, and as dead as a mawk ! ! ! 

The Deacon had sat down upon it without thinking ; and 
the poor animal, that our neighbours' bairns used to play 
with, and be so fond of, was crushed out of life without a 
cheep. The thing, doubtless, was nojt intended, but it gave 
Nanse and me a very sore heart. 

5* 



1?^'. 



§4 I'lFB OF MA^SI£ WAUCU. 



CHAPTER X. 

TUB RESURBECnON KEN. 

How then vm the Devil drrst ? 

He VM ia his Sunday's b««t ; 

His coat was red, and bis b^chea wera Uae, 

With a hole behind where nis tail came throngh. 

Orer the hill, and oyer the dale, 

And he went over the plain ; ^ 
And backward and forward be •wHch'd his tail, 

As a gentleman awitches his cane. 

SOVTHET BT COLB&lDGK. 

About this time there arosi? a great sougH^and surmise, 
iliat some loons were playing false with the kirkyard, howk- 
ing up the bodies from their damp graves, and harling them 
away to the Cg4)^. Words cannot describe the fear, and' 
the dool, asd the misery it caused. All flocked to tbe kirk- . 
yett ; and tlie friends of the newly buried stood by the mools; 
which were yet dark, and the brown newly-cast 4Jvots, that 
had not yet taken root, looking, vfith mournful faces, to 
descry any tokens of sinking in. 

I '11 never forget it. I was standing by when three young 
lads took shools, and, lifting up the truff, proceeded tohouk 
down the coffin, wherein they bad laid tbe gray hairs of their 
mother. They looked wild and bewildered like, and iht^ 
glance of their een was like that of folk out of a mad- house; 
and none dared in the world to have spoken to them. They 
did not even speak to one another ; but wrought on with a 
great hurry, till the spades struck on the coffin Ij^ — which 
sras broken. The dead-claiths were there huddled together 
in a nook, but the dead was gone. I took hold of Willie 
Walker^ ^m, and looked down. There was a cold sweat 
' all over me; losh me! but I was terribly frighted and 
eerie. Three more were opened, and all just aUke ; save 
and except that of a wee unkirstened wean, which was off 
bodily, coffin and all. 

There was a burst of righteous indignation throughout 
the parish ; nor without reason. Tell me that doctors and 
gtiduates must have the dead ; but tell it pot to Mansie 
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Wauch, that our hearts must be trampled in the mire of 
scorn, and our best feelings laughed at, in order that a bruise 
may be properly plastered up, or a sore head cured. Verily, 
the remedy is worse than the disease. 

But what remead ? It was to watch in tlie session-house, 
with loaded guns', night about, three at a time. I never 
liked to go into the kirkyard after Ylarkening, leC*a-be to sit 
there through a long winter night, windy and rainy it ma/ 
be, with none but the dead around us. Save us 1 it was an 
unco thought, and garred all my fliesh creep ; but the cause 
was gude — ^xny corruption was raised — iind I was determined 
not to be daunted. 

I counted and counted, but the dread day at length came, 
and I was summoned* All the livelong a(lemoon» when 
ca'ing the needle upon tlie board, I tried to whistle Jenny 
Nettles, Niel Gow, and other funny tones, and whiles crooned 
to myself between hands ; .but my consternation was visible, 
and all would not do. 

It was in November ; and the cold glimmering sun sank 
behind the Pentlands. The trees had been^orn of their 
frail leaves, and the misty night was closing fast in upon the 
dull and short day ; but the candles glittered at the shop 
windows, and leery-light-t^e* lamps ^as brushing about with 
his ladder in his oxter, and' bleezing ilambo/ sparking out 
behind him. . I felt a kind of qualm of faintness and down* 
sinking about my heart and stomach, to the dispelling of 
which I took a thimbleful of spirits, and tying my red 
comforter about i^ neck, I marched briskly to the cession* 
house. A neighbour, (Andrew Goldie, the pensioner,) lent 
me his piece, and loaded it to me. He took 4ent that it was 
only half-cock, knd I wrapped a khapkin round the dog-head^ 
for it was raining. No being well acquaint with guns, 1 kept 
the muzzle aye away from m.» ; as it is every man's duty not 
to throw his precious life into jeopardy. . ^ ' 

A fyrm was set before the session-house fire, which bleezed 
brightly, nor had -1 any thought ^bat such an unearthly place 
could havie been made to look half so comfortable either by 
coal ''or candle ; so my spirits rose up as if a weight had 
been taken off them, and 1 wondered, in my bravery, that a 
man like one could be afraid of anything. Nobody was 
there but a touzy, ragged, halflins callant of thirteen, (for I 
• speired his age,) with a desperate dirty face, and Idngcarroty^ 
hair, tearing a speldrin with his teeth, which looked locfg 
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and sharp enough, and throwing the skin and lugs into the 
fire. ^ 

We sat for mostly an hour together; cracking the best way 
we could in sic a place ; nor was anybody more likely to 
cast up. The night was nowpitmirk ; the wind soughed 
amid the head-stones and railings of the gentry, (for we 
maun a' dee,) and the black corbies in the steeple*holes 
cackled and era wed in a fearsome manner. ^ All at once we 
heard a lonesome sound ; and my heart began to play pit- 
pat — ^my skin grew all rough, like a pouked chicken — and 1 felt 
as if I did not know what was the matter with me. It was 
only a false alarm, however, being the warning of the clock ; 
and, in -a minute or two thereafter, the bell struck ten. Ob, 
but it was a lonesome and dreary sound !- Every chap 
went through my breast like the dunUof a fore-hammer. 

Then up and spak the red-headed laddie : — " Jt 's no fair ; 
anither should hae conie by this time 1 wadrin awahame, 
only I'm frighteneii to gang out my lane. — Do ye think the 
doup of that candle wad carry i' my cap ?" 

^^ Na, na, lad ; we maun bide here, at we are here now — 
Leave me alane ? Lord safe us ; and the yett lockit, and the 
bethrel sleeping wi' the key in his breek pouches ! — We 
canna win out now though we would," answered J, trying to 
look brav«, though half frightened out of my seven senses ; 
— "Sit down, sit down; I've baith whisky and porter wi' 
me. Hae, man, there 's a cawker to keep your heart warm ; 
and sit down that bottle," quoth I, wiping the sawdust affn't 
with my hand, " to get a toast ; I'se warrant it for Deacon 
Jaffrey'fi best brown stout." 

The wind blew higher, and like a hurricane ; the rain 
began to fall in perfect spouts ; the auld kirk rumbled and 
rowed, and made a sad soughmg ; and the bourtrie behind 
the house, where auld Cockburn that cut his throat was 
buried, creaked and crazed in a frightful manner ; but as to 
the roaring of the troubled waters, and the bumming in the 
lum-head, they were past all power of description. To make 
bad worse, just in the heart of the brattle, the grating sound 
of the yett turning on its rusty hinges was but too plainly 
heard. What was to be done ? I thought of our both run- 
ning away ; and then of our locking ourselves in,%and firing 
through the door ; but who was to pull the trigger ? 

Gudeness watch over us ! I tremble yet when I think on't. 
We were perfectly between the de'il and the deep sea— either 
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to Stand still and fire our gun, or run and be sfaot at. It waa 
really a hang choice. As I stood swidlieriog and shaking, 
the laddie ran to the door, and, thrawing round the key, 
clapped his back to it. Oh ! how I looked at him, as he 
stood for a gliff, like a magpie hearkening with his iug cocked 
up, or rather like a terrier watching a rotten. *^ They're 
coming ! they're coming !'* he cried out* *^ dock the piece, 
ve sumph;" while the red hair rose up from his pow like 
feathers ; ^^ they're coming, 1 hear them tramping on the 
gravel!" Out he stretched his arms ^igainst the wall, and 
brizzed his back against the door like mad ; as if he had 
been Sampson pushing over the pillars in the house of Dagon^. 
" For the Lord's sake, prime the gun," he cried out, " or 
our throats will be cut frae lug to lug before we can cry 
Jack Robison ! Se/e that there's priming in the pan." 

I did the best I could ; but my whole strength could 
hardly lift up the piece, which waggled to and fro like a 
coc^'^s tail on a rainy day ; my knees knocked against one 
another,, and though I was resigned to die — I trust I was 
resigned to die — 'od, but it was a frightful thing to be out of 
«one's bed, atid to be murdered in a session-house, at the 
dead hour of night, by unearthly resurrection- men, or rather 
l^% QQ^;,catl them deeviis incarnate, wrapt up in dreadnoughts, 
wi^ blacked faces, pistols, big sticks, and other deadly 
weapons. . 

A snuff, snuffing was heard ; and, through beldw the 
door, I saw a pair of glancing black e'eii. 'Od, but my 
heart nearly louped off ^ bit — a snoutT, and a gur-gurrin§, 
and over all the plain tramp of a man's h^avy tackets and 
cuddy heels among the gravel. I'hen came a great slap like 
thunder on the wall ; apd the laddie, quitting his grip, fell 
down, crying, " Fire, fire 1 — ii>urder 1 holy murder!" ^ 

" Wha's there ?'* growled a deep rough voice ; " open, 
I'm a freend." 

1 tried to speak, but could not ; som^lng like a ha'penny 
row was stick^k in my throat, so I tried to cough it up, but 
it would not CMje. "Gie the pass word then," said the 
laddie, stirring mi his een would loup out| ^^ gie the pass- 
,word!" 

First came a^ lAid whistle, and then ^^ Copmahagen," 
answered the voice. Oh ! what a relief! The laddie started 
up, like one crazy with j|^ "' Ou ! ou !" cried he, thraw- 
ing round the key, and rubbing his hands ; '* by jingo, it's 
the bethel — it's the bethel — ^it's auld Isaac himsell." 
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. First rushed in the dog, and then Isaac^ with his glazed^ 
Lai, slouched over his brow, and his horn bowet glimmering' 
By his knee. ^^ Has the French landed, do ye think ? Losh 
keep as a\" said he, with a smile on his half-idiot face, (for 
J)^ was a kind of a sort of a natural, with an infirmity in his 
leg,) ^^ 'od sauf us, man, put by your gun. Ye dinha mean 
to shoot me, do ye? What are ye about here with the door 
lockit ? I just keppit four resurrectioners louping over the 
wall." 

*'^ Gude guide us," \ said, taking a long breath to drke the 
blood from my heart, and something relieved by Isaac's 
company — ^^ Come now, Isaac, yeVe just gieing us a fright. 
Isn't that true, Isaac ?" 

"iTes, I'm joking— and what for no? — but they might 
have been^ for onytbing ye wad hae hindered them to the . 
contrair, I'm thinking. Na, na, yo maunna lock the door ; 
that's no fair play." 

When the door was put ajee, and the furm set forenent 
the fire, I gave [saac a dram to keep his heart up on such a 
cauld stormy night. 'Od, but he was a droll fellow, Isaac. 
He sung and leuch as if he bad been boozing in Luckid^ ~ 
Thampson's, with some of his drucken cronies. Feint a 
hair cared he about auld kirks,»or kirkyards, or vouts. or 
through stanes, or dead folk in their winding-sheets, wiih 
the wet grass growing over them : and at last I began to 
brightSn yp a wee myself; so when he had gone over a good 
few funny stories, I said to him, quoth 1, ^'^ Mony folk, i 
dUresay, mak mair noise about their sitting up in a kirkyard 
than its a' worth. There's naetbing here to harm us ?" 

" I beg to differ wi' ye there," answered" Isaac', taking out 
his horn mull from his coat pouch, and tapping on the lid in 
a queer style—" I could gie anither version of that story. 
, Did ye no ken of three yoiing doctors — Eirish students — 
alang with some resurrectioners, as waff and wild as them- 
sells, firing shottie for shottie with the guard at Kirkma- 
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brecke, and lodging three slugs in ane of th^backs, forbye 
firing a ramrod througli anither ane's hat ?W 

This was a wee alarming — *^ No," quOTh I ; " no, Isaac 
man; I never heard, of it " 

" But, let alane resurrectioners, do ye no think there is 
sic a thing as ghaists ? Guide ye, man, my granny coiyld hae 
telled as muckle about them as w^d have filled a mij^ster's 
sermons from June to January." 
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« Eky—kay— that's all buff," I said. "Are there nae 
GUtty-stool businesses — are there nae marriages gaun, Isaac?" 
for I was keen to change the subject. 

*' Ye may kay — ^kay, as ye like, though ; lean just tell ye 
this : — Ye'U mind auld Armstrong with bis leather breeks, 
and the brown three-story wig — him that . was tfle grave- 
^^ge^^ Weel, he saw a ghaist wi' his leeving een — 
aye; and what's better, in this very kirkyard too. It was a 
cauld spring morning, and daylight just coming in, whan he 
cam to the yett yonder, thinking to meet his man, paidling 
Jock — but he had sleepit in, and was na there. Weel, to 
the wast corner ower yonder .he gaed, and throwing his coat 
ower a headstane, and his hat on the tap o't, he dug away 
with his spade, casting out the mools, and the coffin handles, 
ar^d the green banes, and sic like, till he stoppit a wee to tak 
breath. — What! are ye whistling to yoursell ?" quoth Isaac 
to me, "and no hearing what's God's truth ?" 

" Ou, aye," said I ; " but ye didna tell me if onybody was 
cried last Sunday?" — I would have given every farthing I 
had made by the needle, to have been at that blessed time in 
Ay. bed with my wife and wean. Ay ; how I was gruing ! I 
mostly chacked off my tongue in chittering. — But all would 
not do. 

" Weel, speaking of ghaists — when he was resting on his 
spade he looked up to the steeple, to see what o'clock i^wa8, 
wondering what way Jock hadna come, when io ! and behold, 
in the lang diced window of the kirk youdisr, he saw a lady 
a' in white, with her hands clasped thegither, looking out to 
the kirk yard at him. 

" He couldna beheve his een, so he rubbit them with his 
sark sleeve, but she was still there bodily ; and, keeping 
^e ee on her, and anither on his road to the yett^ he drew 
his coat and hat to him below his . arm, and aff like mad, 
throwing the shool half-a-mile ahint him. Jock fand that ; 
^ for he was coming flinging in at the yett, when his maister 
ran clean ower the tap o' him, and capsized him like a toom 
barrel ; and never stoppit, till he was in at his ain house, and 
the door baith bolted and barred at bis tail. 

"Did ye ever hear the like of that, Mansie ? Weel, man, 
m explain the hale history of it to ye. Ye see,— Od ! how 
sound that callant's sleeping," continued Isaac; "he's 
snoring like a nine year auld I" 

I was glad he had stopped, for I was like to sink through 
the ground with fear ; but no, it would not .do. 
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«* Dinna ye ken^nsauf oa! what a fearsome niglit this is ! 
The trees will be all broken. What a noise in the lum! I 
dare say there's some auld hag oi awitch-wife gaun to come to 
rumble doun't. It's no the first time, I'll swear. Hae ye a 
silver sixpence ? Wad ye like that T" he bawled ap the chim- 
ney. ^' Te'll hae heard," said he, *^ lahg ago, that a wee 
murdered wean was buried — didna ye hear a voice ? — was 
buried below that corner — ^the hearth-stane there, where the 
laddie's lying on ?" 

1 had nov^ lost my breath, so that I could not stop him. 

" Ye never heard tell o't, didna ye ? Weel, I'se tell't ye— 
dauf us, what swurls of smoke coming doun the chimley— 
I could swear something no canny's stopping up the lum 
head — gang out and see !" 

At that moment, a clap like thunder was heard — ^the candle 
was driven over — the sleeping laddie roared ^ Help !" and 
'^ Murder !" and " Thieves !" and as the furm on which we 
were sitting played flee backwards, cripple Isaac bellowed 
out, '^ I'm dead 1 — I'm killed ! — shot through the head ! — 
Oh! oh! ohi". 

Surely I had fainted away ; for when I came to myself, I 
found my red comforter loosed; my face all wet — Isaac rub* 
bing down his waistcoat with his sleeve — the laddie swigging 
ale out of a bicker — and the brisk brown stout, which, by 
casting its cork, had caused all the alarm— whizz— ^whiz:: 
whizzing in the chimney lug. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

TAFFT WITH THS PIGTAUm 
% 

In the sweet shire of Cardigan, 
• Not far from pleasant Ivor- hall, ' 

An €«4d man dwells, a Uttle man ; 

i've heard he oaoe was tall. 
A long blae liverj'coat has he, 

That 's fair behind and fair before ; 
Yet, meet him where you will, you see 

At once that he is poor. 

WORDSW'ORTH. 

It was a clear starry night, in the blasty mdnth "of Janu- 
ary, 1 mind it well. The snow had fallen during the after- 
noon ; or, as Benjie came ip crying, that ^' theauld wives o* 
the norlansky were plbckinggheir geese ;'' ai)d it continued 
iVinjt and dowie till towards the gloaming, when, as the road* 
side labourers were dandering home from their work, som^ 
with ptckspces and others with shools, and just as our cocks 
and hens were going into their beds, poor things, the lift 
cleared up to a sharp freeze, and the well-order jed stars 
came forth glowing over the blue sky. Between six and seveti 
'the moon rose ; and I could- not get my two 'prentices in 
from the door, where they were bickering one another with 
snow balls, or maybe carhailling the folk on the street in 
their idle wantonness ; so I was obliged for that night to disap- 
point Edie Macfarlane of the pair of black spatterdashes, 
he was so anxious to get finished for dancing in the next 
day at Souple Jack, the carpenter*5 grand penny wedding. 

Seeing that little more good was to be expected till morn- 
ing, I came to the resolution of shutting- in half-an-hour ear- 
lier than usual ; so, as I was carrying out the shop-shuttered 
with my hat over my cowl, for it was desperately sharp, I 
mostly in my hurry knocked down an aulid man, that wan 
coming up to ask me, ^^ if I was Maister Waucb, the tailor 
and ihrnisher." 

Having toM him that I was myself, instead of a better ; 
and having asked him to step in, that I might have a glimpsft 

6 
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of his face at the candle, I saw that he was a stranger, 
dressed in a droll auld-farrant green livery-coat, faced with 
white. . His waistcoat was cut in the Parly-Voo fashion, with 
long lappels, and a double row of buttons down the breast ; 

^ and round his neck he had a black corded stock, such like, 
but not so broad^ as 1 afterwards wore in the volunteers, 
when drilling under Big Sam. He had a well-worn scraper 
on his head, peaked before and behind, with a- bit crape 
knotted round it, which he politely took off, making a low 
bow ; and requesting me to bargain with him for a few arti* 

, cles of grand second-liand apparel, which once belonged to 
his master that was deceased, and which jvas now carried by 
himself, in a bundle under his left otter. 

Happening never to make a trade of dealing in this line, 
and not very sure like as to how the auld man mig^t have 
Come by the bundle in these riotous and knock- him«down 
times, I swithered a moment, giving my chin a rub, before 
answering ; and then advised him to take a step in at his 
leisure, to St. Mary's Wynd,. where he would meet in with 
merchants in scores. But no ; he seemed determined to 
Strike a bargain with me ; a^ I heard from the man's spon- 
sible and feasible manner oftpeech, — for he was an auld 
weather-beaten- lookmg body of a creature, with gleg een, 
a cock nose, white locks, and a tye behind, — that the claes 
must have been left him, as a kind of friendly keepsake, by 
his master, now beneath the mools. Thinking by this, that 
if 1 got them at a wan worth, I might boldly venture ; I con- 
descended to his looking down the bundle, which was in a 
blue silk napkin with yellow flowers. As he was doing this, 
he told me that he was on his way home from the north to. 
his own country, whic-h lay among the green Welch hills, far 
away ; iand that he could not carry much luggage with Imn, 
as he was obliged to travel with his baggage tied up in a 
bundle, on the end of his walking staff, over his right shoulder^ 
Pity me ! what a grand coat it was ! I thought at first it 
must have been worn on the King's own back, honest man ; 
for it was made of green velvet, and embroidered all round 
about — back seams, side seams, flaps, lappels, button-holes^ 
nape and cuffs, with gold lace and spangles, in a manner to 
have dazzled the understanding of any Jew with a beard 
shorter than his arm. . So, no wonder that it imposed on the 
like of me; and I was mostly ashamed to make him an 
crfTer for it of a crown-piece and a dram. The wfiistcoati 
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which was of white satin, single breasted, and done up with 
silver tinsel in a most beautiful manner, 1 also bought from 
him for a couple of shillings, and four hanks of black thread. 
Though I would on no account or consideration give him (T 
bode for the Hessian boots, which, having cuddy-heels and 
long silk tossels, were by far and away over grand for the 
>like of a tailor, such as me, and fit for the Sunday ^s wear of 
some fashionable Don of the first water. However, not to 
part uncivilly, and be as good as my word, I brought ben 
Nanse's bottle, and gave him a cawker at the ishop counter ; 
and, afler taking a thimbleful to myself, to drink a good jour- 
ney to him, I bade him take care of his feet, as the causeway 
was frozen, and saw the auld fiunkie safely over the strand 
with a candle. 

Ye may easily conceive that Nanse got a surprise, when I 
paraded ben to the room with the grand coat and waistcoat 
on, holding up ray head, putting my hands into the haunch 
pockets, and strutting about more like a peacock, than a 
douce elder of Maister Wiggie's kirk ; so just as, thinking 
shame of myself, I was about to throw iroff, 1 found some- 
thing bulky at the bottom of the side pocket, which I dis- 
covered to be a wheen papers, (listened together with green - 
tape. Finding they were written in a real neat hand, I put 
on. my spectacles, and sending up the close for James Bat* 
ter, we sat round the fireside^ and read away like nine-year- 
aulds. 

The next matter of consideration was, whether in buying 
the coat as it stood, the paper belonged to me, or the ailld 
jQunkie waiting- servant with the peaked hat. James and me 
after an hour and a halfs argle-bargleing pro and con, in the 
way of parliament-house lawyers, came at last to be unani- 
mously of opinion, that, according to the auld Scotch pro- 
Verb of 

« He that fiodr keeps, 
And he that loses seeks," 

whatever was part or pendicle of the coat at the time of 
purchase, when it hung exposed for sale over the white-headed 
Welchman's little finger, became, according to the law of 
nature and nations, as James Batter wisely observed,, part 
and pendicle of the property of rne, Mansie Waucb, the 
legal purchaser. 
. Notwithstanding all this, however, 1 was^ not siBcerel? 
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convinced in my own conscience ; and I dare say if the 
creature had cast up, and come seeking them back, I would 
have found. myself bound to mak^d restitution. This is 
not now likely to happen ; for twenty long years have 
come and passed away, like the sunshine of yesterday, and 
neither word nor wittens of the body have been se^i or 
heard tdll of ; so, according to the course of nature, being 
a w^ite-headed auld man, with a pigtail, when the^ bargain 
was made, his- dust and bones have, in all likehhood, long 
ago mouldered down beneath the green truff of his own 
-mountains, like his granfaither's before him. This being the 
case, I daresay it is the reader's opinion, as well as my own, 
that I am quite at Mberty to make what use of them I like. 
Concerning the poem-things that come first in hand, 1 do 
not pretend to be any judge ; but James thinks he could 
scarcely write any muckle better himself: so here goes ; but 
I cannot tell you to what tune : 

SONO. 

!• 

fe; They tay that other ejrei are bright, 

I gee no eyes like thiney ' 
So faU of Heayen'e eereneet light. 
Like midnight staci they abine. 

, n. 

They f a^ that other cheeks are fair—* 

Bni fiiirer cannot glow 
The rosebud in the morning air, 

Or blood en mountain snow.. 

m. 

Thv Toice^Oh sweet it streams to me, 

And charms my raptured breast ; 
Like music on the moonlight sea. 

When wayes are lall'd to rest. 

IV. 

The wealth of worlds were rain to gire 
, Thy sinless heart to buy ; 
Oh I will bless thee while I live. 
And loye thee till I die ! 

From this song it appears a matter beypnd doubt*— for 1 
know human nature — that the ilunkie^s master had, in his 
earlier years, been deeply in love with some beautiful young 
lady, that loved him again, and that maybe, with a bounding 
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and bursting belirt, durst not let her affection be shown, 
from dread of 4ier cruel relations, who insisted on her mar- 
rying some lord or baronet that she did not care One button 
about. If so, unhappy pair, [ pity them ! Were we to 
guess our way in the dark a wee farther, I think it not alto- 
gether unlikely, that he must have fallen in with his sweet- 
heart abroad, wben wandering about on his travels ; for what 
follows seems to come as it were. from her, lamenting his 
being called to leave her forlorn, and return home. This is 
all merely supposition on my part,, and in the antiquarian 
style, whereby much is made out of little ; but both me and 
James Batter are determined to be unanimously of this opi- 
nion, until otherwise convinced to the contrary. Love is a 
fiery and fierce passion everywhere ; but I am told that we, 
who^live in a more favoured land, know very little of the 
terrible effects it sometimes causes, and the bloody tragedies 
which it has a thousand times produced, where the heart of 
m&n is uncoi) trolled by reason or rehgion, and his blooit 
heated into a raging (ever, by the burning sun that glows in 
the heaven above his head. 

Here follows the poem of Taffy's master's foreign sweet- 
heart, which, considering it to be a woman^s handiwork, is, 
I daresay, not that far amiss. - 

SONO OF THE SOT7TH. 

1. 

Of aU the gtrden flowers 
The faiirett 18 the rose ; 
Of innds that stir the bowers, 
Oh ! there is none that blows 
Like the south— the gentle southr- 
' ' For that balmy breeze is ottra. 

n. 

Cold is the frozen north ; 

In its stem and savage mood, 
'^id gales, come drifting forth 
. Bleak snows and drenehing flood: 
But the south— the gentle south, 

Thaws to' lofe the willing blood.^ 

ni. 

Bethink thee of the vales,^ 
With their birds and blossMns fair,--- 

Of the darkling nightingalei , 
That charm the starry air, * 

In th« south—the gentle south : 
Ah! cor own dMT hooM ii tttlre. 

a* ■ • ." 
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IV. 



Wliere doth Beanty brightest dow. 
With each rith and radiant charm, 

Ifyts of light and brow. of inow, 
Ghenry Dp, and boeom warm ? 

In the south— the gentle south : 
There she waits, and works lier harsa. 



Sm^ fhfaieft the Star of Love, 

tVon the clear and cloudless sky, 
The shadotvy groves above, * 

Where the i|estiisg'ringdoT«a lie ? 
From the sontb'-^the gentle south-*- 

Gleams its Lone andhidd eje. 

* VI. 

Then turn ye to the home 
Of your brethren and yoor^bride ; - 

Far astray your steps m|iy roam. 
And more joys for thee abide. 

In the south--our gentle sonth,-^ 
Than in idl the world- beside* - 

Having right and law on my side, as any man of judgment 
may see with half an eye, nothing could hind^ me^if I liked, 
to print the whole bundle ; but, in the meantime, we mua| 
be satisfied with one story, which I have picked out All 
that I have set down concerning myself, the reader may 
take on credit, as open and even dciwn truth ; but as to 
whether the following story be true or false, every one is at 
liberty to think for himself. Unless I saw a proper affidavit;, 
r would not, for my own part, prin my faith to a single word 
of it. 
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TH£ CVRATS OF SUTERDSIO. 

# 
A tale' of THI SWBIXESH HBTOLUTIO!?. 



He Myf ht lovet m j daughter ; - 
* J think so ton ; for neTer gazed the moon ' 

" ^pon the water, at he'll stand and read. 

As 'twere ay daaghter's eyes ; aady to bo plain, 
I think there is not half a kiss t<» ohoose, 
• Who lof es another best. ^ ^• 

jVinter'9 TaU, 

The ancient Chroniclers of Sweden, give a melancholy 
account of the state of their country, under the oppressive 
tyranny of Christiern the Second, King of Denmark, who, 
stung to phrenzy hy the generous spirit of independence 
that actuated the senate, in opposing the degradations to 
which he was continually endeavouring to subject it, gave 
reins at length to the bloodthirstiness <)f his disposition, in 
the awful massacre orStockholm. 

Before the perpetration of this mercfless act, which clothed 
one half of the nation in the garments of mourning, and 
plunged all in sorrow, murmurs were heard from many a 
tongue in many a quarter; hal^stifled imprecations and 
threats of ven^ance mingling themselves with the voice of 
lamentation ; and all seemed only to await a signal, looJdng 
around with impatience for some one, whose sense of wrongs 
or natural hardihood might stimulate him to be the first in 
throwing down the gauntlet of defiance, and sounding the 
trumpet of rebellion. Yel so paralyzed was tlie common 
mind, by the horrid spectacle which had been exhibited, that 
amazement and terror /conspired to keep all in cheek ; andg. 
while th^ more enterprising: began to regard theWolution* 
liiey meditated as lu^ess or desperate, the more watering 
abandoned the schQme of taking up arms altogether, as one 
fraught with utter desolation and necessary ruin. 

To render the misery of the country complete, an immense 
number of namen blackened the reU of description, and 
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almost certain ^atb w the fete of every fugitive whb sue* 
ceeded nolin ie^ectii|l^ape. At the time*about which our 
little t^ie^hm, this oe^an to become an almost impossible 
matter, frelmhe exposed nature of ^e country, the danger 
of travelling among the hills, the general poverty of the 
peasants, combined with the dread they entertained of har- 
bouring those, over whose heads hung the Damoclan sword 
of Danish vengeance. The approach of winter rendered 
the sum of their miseries complete ; for what more dismal 
can be conceived than for wretches who have no home, to 
be obliged to wander over the frozen hills in the darkness, 
and to bide 'sCrnong the forests during the daylight, subsisting 
on whatever iheans the chance goodness of pjovidence might 
afford ; paying wben it was in their power, or trusting in 
pennyless poverty to the gushing forth of human benevolence, 
a spring which, to fhe . honour of our nature, is not always 
frozen up in the bosom of man. For such was the panic 
struck into all hearts by the' massacre of the nobility in 
senate assembled, and the butchery in cold blood of the 
crowds who thronged the streets of the capital, without 
respect of sex, age, or person, that almost none on whom 
suspicion of independent principles rested, durst show their 
faces in the towns, from fear of military violence, or ' the 
hazard of being informed on, and delivered up by the harpies, - 
in whom the love of money extinguished every nobler 
principle, not only submitting quietly to the tyranny of Ben-^ 
mark, but betraying for wages the patriotic children of iheit 
own land. 

The province of Daiecarlia, from its mountainous and 
almost inaccessible nature, was one of the principal plaoes. 
wheiein the fugitives sought shelter ; and not the less, from 
its being the last division of Sweden that had submitted to 
foreign tyranny. The population was necessarily thin, and 
scattered over a vast extent, there b^ing scarcely a place wor- 
thy the appellation of a town, in the whole district ; while 
the villages were widely dispersed over the edges of the 
boundless forests of pine, birch, and fir, and oi^r the banks 
of the lakes and rivers that intersect the country. These 
villages, moreover, were n6t like those in the other provinces 
of Sweden, under the control of some particular nobleman 
or gentleman; but were governed by the peasantry, who 
exercised among themselves the right of choosing governcN-s, 
either to lead them to the fiekl of battle, or to settle disputes 
in the case of civil differences. So high bad they parried 




thiflf ^rit of iDddppif^^^'tHat no eoverament dPnt send 
eitj^l^ troops or gig^i^fki^'iiUo this ^vince, withbiA giving 
suHcient pkdgeiqig^lfei^ natives for the preservation of tbeir 
iqamunities ; wbifcrifebih tlie''4p&d 6f their discovering that 
Gd>edience on r^pp part might be, if theyj[0. willed, only^a 
matter of chOK^a few siiins formed th^e^^i(|ry tax ever 
levied ; and ndkempt at i^qidvation n^^S^mjU^n their 
Wfici^itff W a ^J l ^^ iT-hemg t^fus-^hat La yenjjjfmjfk^^n to 
FraiiceTjSltoTyrol to Swi^^rlk»d. jf^^.^V* 

It wa&«|otw$E^8 nightfat;^kt a ^avel]ejr:Mit'#^ed the 
^^^\^tjrmS^\^fif^\ imhng ttinin rn(r(rrd a4^:scM|uestered 
hillsrg.^dH^tSm -httd just sunk beneath tj^e borizonvand the 
thk^nj^ods that stretched as far as the eye could reach, 
ov^rtbemountains alid down into the valleys, were beginnings 
especially in the lower grounds, to wear a blue and sombre 
i^ect. The clouds, drifted by the sharp winds,hurf ied over 
U^ the west ; and flak^ of snow came whirlina4P^ upon 
the rocks, in the angles of which the withered leaves went^ 
eddying round with a desolate noise. The stranger felt 
accordingly that it was no time to stand on ceremony ; so, 
walking through the little grass court in front of the parson- 
age, a high-roofed antique-looking building, at the hither ex- 
tremity ^ the Iktle vilkge, he tapped at the deep low-brow«d 
door, and begged quarters fbr the night. Fortunately for 
the success of his request, the Curate himself chanced to be 
at home ; else the only other inmates of his home— his 
pretty daughter, and a young woman that attended them — 
might have hesitated about receiving under the roof, during 
such dangerous times, any one who petitioned for what, in 
more peaceful days^ no one witjiin would have dreamt of 
refusing. 

Without any but mero general questions b^ng asked, the 
evening passed on, and supper was spread for their guest of 
the best that the house affi>rded, which was dried deer's flesh 
broiled, and a dish of grout. As is generally the case in 
savage or - mountainous countries, hospitality was a virtue 
among . the DaUcarlians, the neglect of which infallibly 
entailed disgrace. But th^ Curate was not of those who 
are actuated more by the dread of displeasure than by the 
delight which the exercise of the gebtler feelings brings to 
their possessor. Far removed from ostentation and the 
bustle of active life, his care was the preservation of the 
Hock, whose souls had been consigned to his keeping. 
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Though possessing talents, he looked not around for the 
passing dignities of tlis iife, bbt forward to the unfMing 
brilliancies of the next. The scion of an unambitious 
family, he liad taken root in the family spt)t — his father tfnd 
his grandfather having preceded him in the same cure ;. and 
already the gtfver hairs of age were minglingJtvith the natural 
black, t\^jti Mim that another generation w>gs spri|^j?ing up 
around, (itl(^«before whioh his own must n^cess^iTjr pass 
away, .^et what needed he to care for a wider sphere, when 
all thatf^« bore regard, to in life were around ifiro,-^his 
beloved, tfAd loving flock — his beautiful and dutifuldayghter — 
the mossgrown tombs of his fathers, — and the mdrll At^t and 
carefully preserved grave of his wife. This last relic^Hs not 
the one that had least influence over his mind in knitting it 
to the lonehnoss of Suverdsio ; for to Gretbe HaDnson he * 
had been early attached ; he had married her in pure love, 
and had lived with her in perfect happiness, till the arm of 
death had been suddenly outstretched between them, leaving 
him, while yet in the maturity of life, a mournful widower. 
But she had not all perished; for a daughter, the very 
image of her whom heaven had taken away, grew up at his 
feet, and soothed his solitary hours ;— while sorrow at length 
gradually softening down into resignation, be looked abroad 
on nature with a more cheerful eye, delighting in the society 
of a child, whose buoyant disposition filled his solitude with 
delight, and rendered even the bare rocks around him a type 
of paradise. So much We find is happiness the product of 
our own souls. s)< »>^ e 

When supper was over, and the crescent moon shown 
down on the dewy window-sill, the daughter retired from 
table, leaving her father to entertain their guest, and enjoy 
his conversation. She went into the adjoining kitchen, 
where by the light of a lamp, her servant, or rather female 
companion, was busied in knitting ; and seating herself by 
the fire, opened a book of old national songs and stories, 
which she took an especial delight in conning over, as her 
young fancy rioted among the wars and loves, and supersti- 
tions of the olden time. She was in the act of reading one 
of ihe legends relating to Holger Danske, the great ogre of 
northern romance, and her friend Katherine sate listening in 
delighted attention. The wind sighed— ^-but only from 
Without ; the fagots crackled ; the kitten gambolled on the 
hearth) and all wa^ Qb^erful, when Katherine stopped her by 
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putting her finger on her arin, saying, ^^ Hist — did you not 
hear something ?" , ' - 

On listening a moment, they heard louder words than 
those of 'ordinary talk, proceeding from the room wherein 
were the Curate and his guest ; — ever and anon the tread 
o( feet, as some one leisurely measured the apartment ; — and 
then a hushing sound,, as if silence had been imposed on 
their conversation, from the proliability of its being over- 
heardi 

Margaret, whose love for her father was surpassing, was 
not aJittle anxious in mind, especially as the person she had 
admitted was a perfect stranger, and might conceal designs 
under specious appearances, ^^hich in the existing so troubled 
state of the country, might eventually be calculated to bring 
them into distress. Personal harm to her parent she dreaded 
none — for beholding the reverence in which he was univer- 
sally held, and the respect paid to his every word and action, 
her innocence imagined that the fame of his virtues and 
sanctity pervaded the world, — and that the injuring a single 
hair of his head would be regarded as an atrocity amounting 
almost to sacrilege. Above her father she seemed always to 
behold the arm ofprotecting omnipotence stretched o6t; and 
rejoiced in the inward confidance, that no breathing creature 
could harbour a malicious design against one, the sound of 
whose name was wafted like a healing balsaiA to the. cottager 
by his valley fireside, and to the solitary mountaineer, watch- 
ing his straggled flocks on the hill of storms. 

A short time elapsed, in which some feeling of suspense 
was indeed predominant ; but^ at length, the door opening, 
the Curate was seen standing in the thresjiold with a light in 
his hand ; and he called to Margaret to bring him the keys 
of the church and his hat. 

The stranger folbwed, mufBed up in a large woollen cloak 
with which he had been supplied, and carrying over his arm 
a coverlet, which Margaret had brought at the command of 
her father. The Curate led the way with the large riisty 
keys of the church in one hand, and a spacious circular horn 
lantern in the other. The night was still gusty, and scattery 
white clouds were fleeing hke evil spirits across the^ky, 
dimming the radiance of the declining moon. Having 
opened a postern door, which led through a small garden, at 
the foot of which rippled a clear streamlet amid its bordering 
willows, and crossed a narrow wooden bridge, whose whiten* 
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ed planks glittered with the sparry lustre of hoar-frost, ihty 
founiji themselves on the pathway that terminated at th« 
neighbouring church. 

The church itself was an old fantastic-looki^g Gothic 
structure, of incopsiderable extent, with a conical spire at 
"the western angle, > buttressed walls, with oblong diced 
windows in the inter*spaces, and a large law*browed door 
in the eastern gable. All around wore the melancholy 
aspect of hoar antiquity ; and, amid a scene so solitary and 
deserted, life and living things seemed to have passed away, ' 
and the sharp-hortied moon looked as if setting in die last 
night of the world. Every thing was silent, except the 
savage winds^ tossing in transitory gusts the dry branches of 
the black pines, or moaning with unearthly voices through 
the crevices of the gray biiilding,-— whose shadow, failing 
like a black mantle over the silent field of graves', might 
have shaped it out to the eye of fancy as Loke, or some of 
the other monstrous impersonations of the Scandinavian my- 
thology, keeping guard, with malignant scowl, over a region 
desecrated to his dominion. 

The Vicar led his guest through the body of the building 
into the sacristy, where was a small fire-place, supplied with 
-dry fagots ready to be lighted. The blankets were fspread 
f out over some deal seats, which made a tolerable substitute 
for a bedstead. In a little while the hearth crackled and 
Iregan to blaze cheerily, lighting up the gloomy walls, and 
dispelling thcTdamp, mouldy smell of the atmosphere, while 
the stranger began to feel himself in a situation more secure 
and comfortable «ban he had experienced for a considerable 
time before. So when the Curate, after some little stay and 
conversation, wished him a good night, and locked, one after 
another, the great creaking doors behind him, he wrapped 
him in his coverlet, and lay down, glad, after the fatigues of 
Ills many wanderings, to enjoy a sound and refreshing slum-, 
ber, and Kttle scrupulous where that slumber visited him. 

The superstitions of the dark ages, notwithstanding the en- 
lightening influence of Christianity, still sullenly brooded over 
^ the remote districts of the country ; and the peasantry were 
yet almost univerally governed by the belief in pmens and pre- 
sentiments, and the visitations of disembodied spirits ; to say 
nothing of the olden mythological traditions, whereby every 
irale and hill bad its legend of supernatural dread. The 
shef^iefd «ad the himtsknan knew well the £Ue people, ivfao 
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dwell in the Elle moors, bathing in the yellow flood of moon 
beams ; and had often beard the fair young Elle women play- 
ing on tlieir magical stringed JnstrumentSv to entice the un» 
wary to destruction. Often had they seen the malignant 
Trolls gambolling in rin^on the green straths, with their 
gray coats, and tall peaked red caps ; and, on awakening in 
the morning, bad discovered, with pleased surprise, that the 
industrious Nis had put the whole house in order. But. to 
sleep in a church — a solitary church surrounded with graves 
— companionless and alone t — no such adventurous thought 
could have sustained itself in the boldest of their bosoms. 
Well did they know Okf spectres that held nightly conclave 
there ; and even should they escape thes^, was there not the 
awful Kirkegrim, who had his continual home in the sane* 
tuary, and would freeze the blood in the veins of any^ne- 
foolhardy enough to be the midnight guest of such a land- 
lord. Not so judged our stranger, or if feelings like these 
ever crossed his mind, the remembrance, of more imminent 
dangers, or the strong opiate of fatigue, thoroughly quenched 
and overcame them. Though susceptible, his mind was not 
of that morbidly irritable kind which allows itself to be borne 
down with the pressure of imaginary hoq-ors.. He had 
braved actual risks ; and endured bodily hardships too heavily 
and often, to stoop down to the dominion of fancy ; while 
his mind, enlightened by education, had shut itself up to 
feelings that yet were wildly alive in the bosoms of the igno- 
rant and simple. His thoughts were of another cast ; his 
fears were of a higher kind. His kindred had been mown 
down by the scythe of the tyrant ; and he felt with a burning 
eagerness the miserable degradation of his native country. 
Yet as these thoughts and feelings passed less actively 
through his mind, he sunk into profound repose ; and his 
dreams, if he had any, were more soothing and pleasant than 
he had been lately accustomed to. 

When the Curate a«)proached his own door, he found his 
child anxiously awaiting Jiim in the door-way ; and, as she 
took the light from him, she said, tenderly, "Bless thee, my 
father. Oh, how glad am I that yon have come safe back 
tons!" • 

"-Margaret," replied the Curate, taking her by the hand, 
" Margaret, fay dear child, .there needed no such violent 
expression of affection. I have been running no risks; I 
have been encountering no dangers, farther ihan showing a 
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if 

noble houseless feliow^c'reature to a very miserable bed- 
chamber : but it is the best, at leaali the securest, we ha?e 
to offer. May be have a sound sleep. But hearken to 
rae— " aiTd so saying he preceded her into the parlour. 

" Well, father ?" 

^^ While that stranger is in our keeping,*' said the Curate, 
'^ the utmost secrecy must be preserved. Hint not of hav- 
ing seen any one — mention not to a creature that We have 
a strange man in hiding. W^uld that' I could do him a ser- 
vice : his cause — our cause, for it is the cause of heaven 
and humanity-^demands it ; and, Margaret, as I am often 
called on holy errands from home, great part of the duty 
of attending upon him, and supplying his necessary wants, 
may devolve on thee ; for I would not for a world's health 
that " 

" Oh, assuredly, father !" answered Margaret, kindled as 
it were by a sudden emotion, whose glow lighted up her 
beautiful features. ^^ I trust you shall never find me wanting 
in charity to the distressed." 

*' Call it not charity, daughter !" said the Curate. " It 
13^ in this case especially, duty, — imperative duty. Know 
you that our guest is one of the persecuted patriots — one of 
the men of whom our dastardly tameness is unworthy !" 

At mention of these words her cheek paled ; and she 
pressed her hand to her side, as if some pain at her heart 
impeded her breathing, which, in a moment after, heaved 
her bosom more tumultuously. ^^Sure, then, father, he 
does not come from this quarter of the land,** she said ; ^^ at 
least, I do not remember having ever seen him before ?" 

** Oh, I dare say not," was the reply. " But, whether 
stranger or not, you know your duty ; and I need not repeat 
my instructions to you. Say nothing on the subject to any 
one ; and see that you have breakfast ready for me betimes 
to carry him in the morning ; for not kings themselves, nor 
even enthtisiasts, can live entirely on air. See then that 
you mind, child." 

" It was lucky, father," said' Margaret, " that he came 
not hither to us sooner. If he had been in the house' the 
other day, when the vvild Copenhagen horsemen came rum- 
maging About, turning the world upside down, perhaps,— 
but there is no saying !" 

«^ That is. the most inconclusive remark, Margaret, that 
aver flowedlGrom the lip of man or maiden," said the Curate-, , 
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smiliflg. ^^ If you had been living at the time of the flood, 
with Noah and Shera^ thesji, perhaps,— ^ut there is no 
saying!" • ^ 

^^ Ah, father, you are hard upon me ; fof you know he 
might have been taken, — ^dragged from Sur hearth,-— and 
hanged on the first tree ; as was done with Ulric Staaden's 
lodger the other week." 

" Well, Margaret," said the Curate, " I heartily rejoice , 
with you that he has thus far escaped them ; and let us hope 
the best for the future." 

^^ Did he not mention Regner Heron ?" added Margaret^ 
with somewhat of a sheepish look, as if the question did 
same little violence to her bashfulness. . .^^ Ah, father, you 
might have asked something about huii-j--you know that he 
is not unrelated tojjs by blood. Th& he»;^as born in our 
district, and was my playmate, when we were young, very 
young, and happy creatures. To be sure now he is a sol- 
dier — or lately was — and it is difficiiU to say for whom, or 
against whom he carries arms. I hope, for old acquaintance 
sake, that heaven has directed him !'' 3 

" Tuts, child," said the Curate ; ** have you not forgotten 
that idle forester yet ? It were better for him to have kept 
at shooting his snipes and woodcocks, his white hares and 
brown foi^es, than to have taken up a trade about which he 
knew less ; when his only likely reward was the getting his 
neck in jeopardy, whichever way he decided. Don*t you 
.think so?" 

" Then you think he did wrong, fkther ?" 

" Come, come," said Ihe Curate, ad he turned from her 
with a smile ; <^ 'tis but an hour from midnight ; let the 
housdiold prepare for rest, — and let us mind our own mat- 
ters, leaving others to judge for themselves ; and, commit* 
ting the care of our state to him, who eent the ravens to 
Elijah, and armed the pebble with destruction, that, ^lung 
from the arm of a shepherd boy, smote the forehead of the » 
deriding Philistine." 

If the sleep of the stranger in the chapel, isurrounded with 
many a ghastly monument of human decay, was soothing 
and sound, full of reOeshment, that of Margaret, in the en- 
dearing home of her parent, was far from being so. - She 
now dreamt of the stranger, — of his tall and portly appear- 
ance,— -of the impressive dignity of his c«unt)9nance, un- 
dimmed by the cloud that overhung his brow,— K)f the myd* ^^g| 
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terious altercafion, for so it seemed, with her father, — a^d 
of his sequestered abode in the pld cburch. Now she dreamt 
that Regn^' wi>n was returncc^to the home of his child- 
hood; andj^Cfihe wandered with him amid the woods, 
beside the (A sRsUe of his ancestors, on whose tall, gray 
tower, as of f^e, the wallflower sprinkled its yellow blos- 
soms, and the wild pigeons cooed, basking themselves in 
the pleasant sunshine. Anon, she thought that she stood 
by her own door, in the mellow glow of autumnal evenings 
watching his return from his sylvan sports, with his heavy . 
game-pouch at his side, his gun slung over his shoulder^ and 
his faithful black hound, Grotten, trudging behind him. — 
Again, the visioif|||b|png, she sate with him in her father's 
church, while np^^V then his eloquent glances told her, 
ih^ ^r, iniag^|i|j|H||«the eip.pice of his thoughts with better 
things ; while, suddenly the figures,xi^fiyg.^way, she beh^d 
him with his sword buckled upon hl^^Hle, ancT bis staff lii 
his band, as on that morning when he bade adieu to her at 
the door of her home, and lingered with the handle of the 
outer gate befween his fingers, to cast a last, fond glance 
on her, stiU loitering at the threshold-step. 

So passed over the greater portion of the night, and the 
early flush of dawn tinged her eastward-looking lattice with 
crimson, and she was greeted by the salute of the already 
awakened thrush, ere her feelings were more completely 
quenched in shirober. This quiet repose she did not, how- 
ever, long enjoy, for the abrupt opening of her chamber- 
door in a short time startled her. ^^ Not yet awake, child," 
said her fhther, as be entered, buttoning his' large shaggy 
cloak, with a broad brimmed hat slouched over his ears to 
protect him from the dull air. '< I am sent for to visit old 
Magnus Vere, who, it seems, h&s been wantonly wounded 
by some viliainsi who, in the name of the Danish govern- 
ment, have been over-night searching his house, in the 
^ hopes of discovering some particular Stockholm fugitives, 
whom they have traced to this neighbourhood. ..jfioqd 
morning, Margaret: It seems I must hurry on, if I wish to 
see him in life, for he cannot last above a few hours." 

*^Qh, raonssters!" said Margaret, ^^to murder a good 
harmless old roan, who must have been innocent of all crime 
against church or state^ in the mere wantonness of disap- 
pointed blood-thirstiness. Who knows, father, what may 
yet; be pur own fate !" 



^1 



rHB cvhate of suverdsio. ^ T7 

^^ Let us do our duty, Margaret, trusting in heaven. Let 
us fear God, and have no f^ber tear." 

" Poor old soul ! — Poor old Magnus Vere! Shall I then 
never behdd Jhim more ? It was but last week he brought 
jaie branches of evergreen to deck our dwelling ! All last 
summer he brought me bunches of beautiHil flowers frorii 
his garden— *such flowers as are not to be Ibund elsewhere, 
all the country round. And the pot of tj^ney last Septem- 
ber. Ah ! the kind old man, he nev^jf forgot usi father ; 
he was always finding out something he thought would 
please us." 

'* Well, Margaret, let me not forget him. Nor do yod 
forget to carry breakfast betimes to our -stranger in the 
church. Make not the smallest ado about the matter ; but 
list silence and secrecy go hand-in- hand." 

'* Oh ! stay but for a moment, father*. How shall I com- 
municate this dreadful business to our p^^m^Katheirine ? it 
w^l go far, I fear, to break her heart, for she loves her old 
parent most tenderly." . 

^^ That misery' is saved you, Margaret, as die herself re- 
ceived the messenger, and is, by this time, at her father's 
bedside. So farewell again ; and again see that you neglect 
not our guest. Tell him the cause of iny absence* I will 
be back betimes. Good morning, child." 

Margaret lay for a little absorbed in melancholy, and 
pondering over the terrible vicissitudes of .mortal life. She 
felt on what holds we rested our hopes of happiness ; and 
how, in an hour, the paradise of this world may be left to 
us desolate. " Her mdther was with thd dead ; she had smalt 
remembrance of her, for she- had been summoned away 
while yet she was but four summers old ; but she took a 
delight in the mournful duty of keeping her grave-turf free 
from^ weeds, and scattering over it the earliest flowers of 
?Jhe spring. Her father was now rapidly declining into the 
yvale of years ; and, in the course of nature, a separation 
might not be very distant ; But the troubled state of her na- 
tive land filled her bosom with additional fears. ^^ Lfist 
night," she said to herself, ^^ Katherine chatted and laii^h^ 
With me-ra merry creature. She lay down on her pillSw 
in happiness — she hath risen up fronf it in sorrow. , @6e 
had then a father^ as I have now,*— alas ! how fares it^With 
her at this moment 1" And iiere she wiped away the large 
drops tHat rmhed bumingly oVer Jier cheeks. 
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The good Curate was, in the mean while, pursuing his 
journey ; but, ere be reached th^cottage of Magnus Vere, 
his wife and daughter were looking along the road, weary- 
ing for his approach — and no wonder ; for immediately on 
his entering, he perceived, from the features of the old man^n 
that the wounds he had received were mortal, and 4hat a 
fevr hours must probably terminate the struggle. Magnus 
was, however, still sensible, and told his story with simple 
distinctness. 

It seems, on the previous aflernotbn, one well known to 
them both, Regyier Beron, the son of Magnus* old master, 
had, in disguise, come to the cottage, soliciting a night's 
lodging, which, having been freely granted, he had, in the 
course of the evening, disclosed himself; informing the 
family, in whom he reposed the strictest confidence, that he 
had travelled for a long way over the mountains in company 
with another fu^ititiB, whom he had brought to that part of 
the country for greater security, and directed for shelter ^r 
the night to the dwelling of the Curate. It fell out^ how- 
ever, just as they were preparing to retire to rest, that the 
sound of horses' feet approaching created an alarm ; and 
that Beron, stealing cautiously to tj^e door, had recognised 
the party, though in the diisk, as the Danish dragoons, who 
>vere in strict search among the hills for the proscribed 
fugitives, particularly for some of the nobles, who were pre- 
sumed to have taken that direction — and his ready percep- 
tion saved his life ; for be had succeeded in concealing 
himself amid, a tuft of hay, by the side of Ihe door, till the 
entrance of the pursuers enabled him to make off, unper- 
ceived,4o the woods. Unfortunately, however, for the fate 
of his host, he had, in his precipitation, left his cloak behind, 
which being recognised, and the search proving ineffectual, 
the party threatened instant death to Magnus if he did Dot, 
on the instant, give up the refugee into their hands. ' On 
finding that this could not be accomplished, the ruffians, in 
dastardly revenge, had wounded the old man in several 
places with their swords and the butts of their pisto]s,-leav- 
ing him on his own floor for dead, weltering in his blood. 

The Curate found that he had just come in time to ad^ 
minister the last consolations of religion f for, in.a' little 
while, he remarked the long-drawn heavy breathing, the 
piling cheek, and the glazing eye of the old man ; and, ^s 
he felt the jSiUtering pulse, he 'observed the cloi^d of deqXh 
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mantling around him, silently and almost imperceptibly, as 
the dews of night congeal^ harden, and crust over the green 
leaf in the early frost of mornir^. 

The Ifttest request o^ ^1^^ ol^ mB^n^ before he died, was, 
that the Curate should exercise the same care over his 
daughter as he had hitherto done ; and that, in her young 
and inexperienced years, he should be her guardian and 
protector. 

Before the event had taken place which left the wife of 
old Magnus a widow, and his daughter an orphan, Margaret 
had been busying herself in preparations for breakfasting, 
their hidden guest. She felt a degree of timid reluctance 
to set out on her walk, but her scruples were overcome by 
a sense of duty, though when she turned the key in the old 
grating lock of the church-door, her heaft fluttered like that 
of a newly-caught bird. 

The stranger, who was alrteady engaged in looking over 
some papers that lay scattered on the httle table before him, 
rumpled them up into a heap at her approach, and rising 
from his seat, wished her a good morning with a smiling 
countenance, which showed to Margaret at once that neither 
Kirkegrira, the spirit of the church, nor any other of the 
unear^Iy wanderers of night had paid him a visit in his 
loitely sleeping place. His erect and gallant demeanour, 
the nobleness of his features, the portliness of his step, and 
the grace attendant on every movement, made fa6r conscious 
at once that the person before whom she stood was no 
common man, and awed her in a moment into i reserve 
that was scarcely in keeping with the gentle openness of her 
nature. , But the breath of d few passing words served to 
iclear away the chilling cloud of restraint, for the stranger 
*was one in wliom benignity of disposition was conjoined 
with gentility of manners — afconjunction which is often to 
be met with, and ought always to be inseparable — so in a 
little she was asking questions, and he answering them in 
the flow of conversation, with the iinrestrained confldings as 
of old acquaintanceship. 

There was one topic, however, which she kept aloof ffomf 
though it more Iban once trembled on her tongue. Some 
times she hoped he might stum1>le upon it, and sometimes 
she resolved to qu^on boldly. Tn this she was disap- 
pointed ; in that she disappointed*^ herself. Need we say 
ihat the subject was Regner Beron. I 
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Some hours passed over in solitude ; and, save the mur- 
mur of the daws that fluttered about the roof^ in the crevices 
of which they had probably nestled their summer young, 
all living sounds were silent. The only light of his dormi- 
tory flowed in through two narrow slips near the roof, so 
that it served only to show him the progress of time, as the 
lazy sunbeams crawled slowly from west to east along the 
opposite wall. Communion with his own thoughts was, 
Yiowever, a subject with which the stranger had been long 
and intimately conversant ; and he wa» lost in a reverie of 
the past or the future, at the instant wben the grating of the 
chureh-^x>r awakened him up, with the warning that some 
one approached. It was the Curate. 

^^ Good day,'' said the reverend man, on entering. ^^ I 
have been long of waiting upon you, and 1 doubt not you 
have been somewhat impatient on your part. But I have 
been delayed in the itoecution of a mournful oflice. i have 
been closing the eyesx>f an honest man and old friend ;'' — 
and then he repeated the catastrophe which had happened, 
and the escape of Beron. 

^^ Then he has escaped safely ?" cried the stranger, start- 
ing from his seat, and looking aniiiously at the Curate. ^^ I 
trust in heaven it ni^ay be so !" 

^' So it is hoped-^at least no harm has overtaken him so 
far as it is known.- I know his acquaintance with the 
mountain passes, hereabovt ; nor can he befollowed in them 
by his pursuers without the assistance of our native guides, 
Vhom they shall And unwilling, or find not at ajl.- He has 
taken to the hills 1 doubt not ; and, if so, I entertain no 
fears of his having eluded them." 

^^ I rejoice at it sincerely,*' said the stranger, resuming 
his seat with more compo^re. " Should it be otherwise, I ' 
vow to hjgaven " 1: ^ 

*'^ Make no rash vows," si^d the Curate, interrupting him ; 
^^ especially trhen the blow of man is so likely to be spilt 
inftheir fulfilment." i , 

^^ Ah !'* resumed the strapger, '^ you think me impetuous 
— probably I am so. Bui iijuew you ho^ valuable the life 
of Regner Beroh is to our ctiuse 1 kaew yoiAhe importance ' 
of the comniis«oiis with Wlsiich he is intrusted ! knew you 
that the soul of our ooontry^ niay in a^manner be said to be 
at this moment in hts hands ! then you would sympiatbise 
in my irritability, and overtook my rkshnesis! Speaking 
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with regard to myself, I, too, have a deep personal interest 
in his fate ; for be was once the means of rescuing me from 
destruction,' at a moment of the most imminent peril, when^ 
we fought together under the standards of the same regi- 
ment." 

" I rejoice to hear, sir," said the Curate, " for the honour 
of our poor district, ihat one of our sons has been conduct- 
ing himself as he ought." 

^^ "It was he, too," ^ continued the stranger, *'who con- 
ducted me to this comfortable asylum ; where I have found 
more indeed than he even promised me." « 

" Talk not of that," said the Curate. " Heaven prospers 
the 'right cause, and all may yet be well. You said that 
deron was to journey to Mora ; — I have no dotibt that he 
is already far on his way thither." 

" And as to the poor old man who has innocently suffered 
in our cause!" said the stranger, not a little affected ; 'Mt 
is miserable that our safety cannot be efl^ted but by throw- 
ing pur protectors into danger, making the exercise of hos- 
pitality a risk, and Christian charity a crime beyond the pale 
of forgiveness. Let it not be so, I beseech you^ between 
us. Though, confiding in your honour, ( have thrown my- 
self into your arms, let not threatened destruction fall on 
your house for my sake ; and, if concealment cannot be 
effected without the shedding of innocent blood, give me up 
at once : for better is death itself, than a life which would 
be rendered miserable by. the bitterness of unavailing con- 
trition." 

" I trust," said the Curate with a smile, "that there may 

be no need to act on your generous warnings. But may I 

ask you, were you really at Stockholm at the season of the 

massacre ? Did /ou Actually witness the scenes, which, even 

^here in our secure mountain solitudes, caused our hair to 

^ stand on end with horror ?" w 

^ The mention of that atrocpus manifestation of tyranny 
seemed at once to kindle fire iil'^he veins of "the stranger ; 
ahd he paced taand fro, with a hurried step, for a little while 
in silence ,"* then, halting in a more settled stat^,lhere wai^ 
ye{ a brokenness in the tones of his voice as he replied — 

" No, my friend, I was nor present. Had it been so, my ' 
duty to the state would have found me that day with the 
senYite, whose bloody fate I must dave shared. As H is, I 
have been spjired, not for my own worthiness— but it. may 
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be to avenge their blood ! Before that day I had a fatlier-— I 
had friends — I had a home. When the sun of that evening 
went doi^n, it left me (be forlorn being you now find me. 
Could 1 sit down in silence, and aimlessly lament the bitter 
doom which had been allotted ? That was not, thank Heaven, 
in my nature ; nor, if it had, would such apathy have been 
allowed me. I speediljL discovered that a mark had been 
also set on my brow, as one of the crowd who would draw 
the sword of revolution whenever opportunity occurred ; 
and that my name was not the last on the roll of the pro- 
scribed. Such is the degenerate nature of' man, that no 
sooner was this known, than my body-servant, a man who 
had eaten of my bread for years, made an attempt to deliver 
roe up into the hands of the foe ; but may ingratitude ev^r 
meet with a reward like his." 

" What became of the villain ?*' asked the Curate. 

*•'' The subject is un worthy wasting breath about,' ' answered 
the stranger ; ^^ but tvhen an armed party entered my chamber 
under his directions, and found their prized gone, they turned 
round on the infor^ner, accused^ him of having permitted my 
escape for a bribe, and shot him on the spot. Since then, I 
have been hunted from hiding ]^ace to hiding-place like a 
wild beast fearing the beams of that sun whose illumination 
streams so beautifully in upon pur wall at this moment, and 
finding safety only in the darkness of night." 

" Terrible, terrible indeed," said the Curate. " But let 
us live in the prospect of better days. Winter lasts not all 
the year round ; and the volcano ceases to rage when its 
fires have burnt themselves away. You say that you have 
seen service in the army ; but, tush ! — I fear my curiosity is 
impertinent. We mountaineers are proverbially fond of 
prying into other folk's business ; but-——*' 

*> No-^no— free shall be my answers, as your questions 
are free and friendly. Perha^you may have heard of Gus* 
tavus Vasa, one erf our generals of horse? Beron and 
myself belonged to his regiment, and have seen some service 
■with him." ; ' 

'«Oh^ yes, said the Curate, "I have heard of him^ and 
well. . '^**fe said he is yet but a young man. Is he not ?** 

^^ Much about my awn age, I dare say. Poor soul ! he 
is, no 4oubt, like the rest of us, a fugitive among the hills, 
grieving in heart to see Sweden in fetters. Perhaps we may 
yet hear bis trumpet*call V* 
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" \ trust we dball," answered the Curate. " He is well 
spoken of by his true-hearted countrymen : and may the 
names of the loyal ever sound like echoes of terror in the 
ears of the savage Dane, our oppressor." 

*' Trust not, friend," said the stranger, " to thy sanguine 
expectations in any one. The chance of our restoration to 
freedom dwells not, luckily, in individual hands, but in 
unison. The solitary tree is torn up by the winds ;. but the 
thick black forest bids defiance to the assailing tempest : the 
single reed is easily broken ; but the bunch defies the knee 
of the giant. However, as I have faith in man, i reckon 
Gustavus, wherever he may be, true to^^our cause." 

'" And there is Admiral Norbi ? Is there not I" 

^^ True, there is. But we must reckon scrupulously. In 
some bosoms ambition occupies a larger space than patriotism ; 
still let us judge charitably. The Admiral is valiant, and a 
dangerous foe if not a safe friend. Wllatever his designs 
towards our cause may be, his wishes towards Christiern are 
sinister enough. Did you hear of his hopes regarding the 
administrator's widow ?" 

^^ Hopes !— ryou do not allude to marriage." 

^^ Then," said the stranger, ^^ that sunlight o'er our heads 
has no reference to day. " 

""If so, then farewell to our prospects from that quarter !" 
said the Citrate. "The craftiness of the politician hath 
overcome the honesty of the sailor. Too much power hath 
corrupted the singleness of his heart. Being Governor of 
Gothland, he needed not to have Calmar, the second post I 
suppose in our territory, under his jurisdiction. It was a 
bribe-^— a base bribe. Thekword has been put into his hand 
sharpened by tyranny; but before it be again sheathed/ 
nobler ambition may rouse him to turn its edge against \hc 
breast of the common oppressor" 

" Think ye," said the stranger, " that your Church has 
remained incorruptible ? Know ye not that he has been 
dealing most liberally with your benefices ?" 

" In what respect, and where ?" asked the Curate, while 
the glow of indignation and scorn passed over his features. 

"Have you not then heard how he has nominated his 
minions of Upsal and Odensee to the Bishopricks of Str^gnez 
andSeara?" 

" By sacred Heaveil ! 'tis a shameless infriiigement on the 
jules lour Cfaurch---our Chuieh t" adided the Curate with ar 
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smile of derision. . ^^ Thp voice of reason, and the Holy 
Book, which it is pretohdeid we expound, shout in our ears 
the heinous iniquities of a pet'Verting and iniquitous system t" 
^."Say not so," interruptelJ the stranger hastily. "Your 
master, the Pope, hath sanctioned and sanctified his doings." 

" Be it so, then 1" said the Curate, warmly ; " his authority 
I have long des{>ised in my heart, as a forgery ingrafted on 
the only true religion. May the swords unsheathed for our 
restoration to the civil rights of fi^eemen, disdain their scab- 
bards till they have cut asunder the cords of spiritual 
bondage ! 'Tis true 1 was born in the Papal faith— I was 
educated in the Papal faith — I have been a minister of the 
Papal faith from my yout^ upwards, until this day. But « 
time, custom, self-interest, have not been able to blind mine 
eyes to its crookedness — to ills mummeries — to its monstrous . 
absurdities. Now throw I off the mantle of hypocrisy, 
which, thoughtlosaiy, I have worn too long — but shall wear 
.no longer!" 

'^ Softly, reverend friend," said *lhe stranger, taking the • 
Curate by the band ; " thou art an honest man ; and, without 
reference' to thy caution, I admire thy simple uprightness. 
My sentiments are as thinC' — cordially are as thine ; and 
though gloomy be our prospects at this moment, as the scowi 
of a Lapland winter, the day, I trust, is not very far distant, 
when we shall have strength to dash the giant Oppression 
in the dust, and live in the sunshine of equitable laws and 
re]i|;ioud freedom. Doth not the stench of tyrannical cor- 
ruption ascend from the shackled valleys up to us even here, 
infecting the pure fresh air of our native mountains ?" 

/' Take, then, my hand upon it," said the Curate ; " and, 
though my holy calling formds my bearing arms, I shall aid 
in the general cause to the utmost of my poor ability. I 
shall explain — and exhort — and admonish. I shall preach 
boldly, and be not afraid ; nor shall I think my life lost should 
it be thrown away in the service. — Who has been appointed 
Viceroy — ^ave ye not heard ?" 

" Another of your favoured churchmen — Theodore, 
Archbishop of Lunden." 

" Oh J shame — shame — shame to the profligacy of the 
church !— T wash my hands from the foul iniquity 1" 

"And know ye what is the first act of his administration ? 
He has set a price upon the head of General Gustavus, and 
dispersed horsemen over the country, with commission to 
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put the proscribed to the sword wherever they caa be 
found." 

^' Enough— enough !^ said the Curate, holding up his 
clenched hand. ^^ Why trembles not Earth under her bdrthen 
of iniquity? — I must be gone for the* present, but shall see 
you shortly. In the mean-time t have brought, to amuse 
your solitude, two books ; one. of them is the early Chronicle 
of Sweden,* the other the old ballad legends of our native 
north." 

^^ They are. most welcome^ my kind sir," said the stranger ; 
^' and 1 shall be glad of your .company at your convenience, 
though I fear that 1 am a most trodblesome lodgei^ If uiy 
one come to your dwelling at night-fall, by the token of h» 
asking for Eric Voss, shalt thou know that he is my friend ; 
and admit him, for his business is urgent" 

The sun had sunk placidly — ^like the benignant eye of 
heaven— beyond the great hills, whose ragged fringe work of 
iarch, pine, and fir, yet glowed in dark outline against the 
pavilion of the west^ while the evening star peeping from 
behind a pale gray, cloud, heralded the galaxy of night, as a 
tall youth, wrapt up in his cloak of furs, solicited at the 
curacy of Suverdsio for leave to warm himself a while by - 
the hearth^ ere he proceeded on his farther journey amid the 
mountains. The CQrate was absent, having gone out in 
the afternoon to visit the mourners at the cottage of old 
Magnus ; nor was his* daughter without anxiety for his 
return. But Margaret made bold to admit the traveller, 
even though quite alone in the house, and conscious of the 
distracted state of the times ; informing him that her father, 
whom she expected home every minute, would, she was quite 
sure, make him perfectly welcome. 

After the offer of some slight refreshment, which was duly 
accepted, Margaret, in her usual affable way, began' to enter 
into conversation with the stranger. — And the massacre of 
Stockholm being still the theme upon every tongue, she 
inquired if he had recently come, or had heard anything 
from that quarter ? 

" Oh yes," answered the youth ; " and bloody work they 
made of it. But I have come up among the hills in search 
of an old comrade in arms of niino, one Regner — I forget 
hisname just now." 

* Probably either Erie of Uoeal*s " Chorogr«phia ScuMxvrUvt/* ^or 
Adma of Bremen's "Tambae Vettram apad Soeonea Crotbofqiie B^^mf'^ 
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^\ Regner Beron, can it be ?'' Itsked Margaret, eagerly. 

*^ Ay, that's the name ; you nave not, I find, forgotten. - 
Bat let me ask you, Margaret, " 

*^ Heavens ! is it you, Regner ! — Ah, Regner, do I see 
you on6e more, safe, safe, safe !" and springing across the 
floor, she threw herself upon his neck, while he pressed her 
io his heart in an ecstacy of affection ; then as suddenly 
withdrawing herself, like a wild .hird from the grasp^ of the 
truant schoolboy, she said to hioi whije her bosom heaved, 
and 'her cheek glowed with the flush of maidenly modesty, 
which in the irresistible vehemence of her emotions she had 
somewhift over-exerted — " Oh, fly — ^fly, Beron ! do you not 
' know thai the horsemen are in our dales in search of you — 
may be even at this moment at our gates — and bow could I 
survive your face ! — But I talk simply ; perhaps you have 
forgotten me ?*' 

" Forgotten jrou, Margaret !-rbut you are jesting.^ 

^^ Nay, nay, — but I am not jesting of your danger. Have 
you not heard that your protector, Magnus Vere, poor old, 
white-haired Magnys, has been slain by your pursuers, in 
their rage at not finding you ? Graisp not round for your 
pistols— alas! it is noW too late." 

^^ Impossible !" said Regner, starting to his feet, soul- 
struck at the intelligence he had received. ^^Then I 
^wear-^ — " 

*^ Swear pot at all, Beron,'' 'interrupted Margaret. 
1^ The thing is past, and you are blameless. Let your care 
how be for the living— for your^Blf." 

*^ Be not dismayed, Margaret, on th^t score. Well know 
I these my native hills ; and I have a sword-arm tp protect 
my head. Ah, poor Magnus I and hath thy charity paid 
the penalty of blood! rather had I fallen into the hands of 
my enemies. Itow can I repay such loss !" 

*^His cause was thine," answered MargarA; ^^ and if 
he has perished at his post, like 4 loyal* Swedish mountain- 
eer, scarcely is his fate to be lamented, seeing the degrada- 
tion to which the living are subjected. Were 1 a man, Beron, 
we should conquer or fall together 1 In the meantime, see 
to yourself, and fly for s<^ure refuge! But whither fly ? 
,Neh«*no— remain here. You cannot be safer than with my 
father ; and if perish we must, let our house fall together. 
Like Saul and Jonathan we have been united in our lives, 
and in death let lis be not divided." 
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' ^^ My dear, kind Margaret," said Beron, seizing the 
hand she faintly attempted to withdraw, ^t it must not be so 
at present * Yet* credit me, mattens are not so desperate as 
your solicitude pictures to your fears. Cheer up, ray sweet 
one, I have undergone many hardships, encountered - many 
dangers, but I have held them all lightly, compared witikthe 
simple sorrow of being separated from thee. We have 
known happy days, Margaret, and may yet. How grows 
the hazel by the mill-stream ? Does the deplining sun never ^ 
invite you to a saunter th^re now ?" . 

*^ Ah, Beron, do you ask that ?" said she, with a sor- 
rowful playfulness. " But whither go you this evening ? 
You must not stir before my father returns." 

^^ I. promise you I do not, for I have business with him. 
liave you ^o other visiter ?" 

•^ Why do you ask ?" . ^ 

^^ Scs Margaret, you are careful not even to lopen your- 
self to me ? but I applaud your caution. Where have you 
hidden him ?" , 

^^I am a trusi(y housekeeper, Beron, and divulge not 
family seerets, so shall not implicitly depend even on you. 
Could you have thought sor, Beron ? But hiW would yon 
judge of me, were my idle openness to endanger any one, 
who reckoned himseM* s|pare in the character of our guest. 
But, hearken I*' 

^^ What do you hear, my faithful Margaret ?^ 

^* Yes, 'tis my father's footstep ;" and she rose to hurry 
to the door, when- Beron, interposing, snatched a first, fond 
kiss ; and, ere she had breath to chide him, he laid his hand 
on her arm^ sAyingt 

. ^^ Stay, Margaret, stay, I too have reasons for* privacy^ 
and perhaps ev^n from him ; for I journey in the character 
of a special messenger, and know not yet how his heart 
stands affected regarding our cause. Fear not, however, 
Margaret, that I have embariced in any enterprise wherein 
my honour may be compromised. , If we succeed, we reap 
a harvest c>f glory ; if we fail, it is after having acted the 
parts of true men. We shall hope the best, Margaret," he 
added,, as she withdrew the hand he affectionately pressed. 
^^ The cloudiest day may set in the pure tfanquiUity of sun- 
shine ; and, though unworthy t]*ee, I know thy bosom too • 
faithful to desert that man in peril to whom thou did*8t pledge 
thy troth in peace 1*^ 
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At this moment the father entering, retreated a step in 
surprise at seeing a muffled stranger seated by hiB hearth ; 
not that the thing was uncommon, or that any traveller of 
the hills had ever received other than a kind welcome, but 
because, in the existing troubled state of Dalecarlia, he was 
in danger of having at the same moment the pursuer and 
the fugitive under his roof together, well knowing, at the 
same tim&^so high ran the spirit of conflicting parties^- 
^ that eboul^ such ever chance to be the case, smaU would be 
the scruple of tbp persecuting Dane, and ak small the hesi- 
tation of the persecuted Swede, about staining, the hearth 
with human blood. 
. ^^ Good even, fiir," said Beron, rising and tiowing fe- 
spectfblly ; ^^ t presume yoa are the Curate of Suverdsio. 
If '80, I bear you ^confidential message." 

^* From whom! asked the Curate a little anxiously, as 
Beron, in the act of f)ushing aside his cloak, to draw a 
, packet from his breast,' displayed two pistols stuck in the 
broad leathern belt which girdled his doublet. 

^^ From whom 1 may not say,'' replied Beron ; ^^ but to 
Count Eric Voss bear*l my message. Perhaps you may 
direct me whAe that nobleman is to be found ?" 

*^ And is Eric Voss one of our nobles?" asked the Curate, 
with not a little surprise, as the i^eserved nature of the 
communications they .had held together flashed* back upoa 
his memory. ; ^ Indeed his stately mien and bearing mark 
him out as such, and separate him from the common crowd, 
aot less than his learning, sense, and information. 1 find* 
too, he has travelled, and knows the world as well fi-om ob- 
servation as fl-om books. Have you had any refreshment ? 
1 shall lead you to him immediately.'* 

^^Tiianks to your kind daughler," said Beron, giving 
Margfaret a gentle look unobserved by the Curate, ^^ I am 
abundantly refreshed, and ready to follow you — as 1 xloubt 
not my presence is anxiously wearied for by the Count, 
though I am yet an hour earlier than I appointed." 

The Curate resumed his hat, and led the way to the door, 
followed by Regner ; while Margaret came up behind with 
the otensible purpose of seeing it closed. But, perhaps, 
she might have some other object equally in view — and what 
guess you, reader, might that be ? Perhaps a parting squeeze 
of her lover's hand ; and in this she was not disappointed. 

By sunrise on the succeeding morning, Count Eric Voss,. 
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tnd Regner Beron, departed from the sanctuary of the hos- 
pitdl>le Curate^ who accompanied'them a short way on their 
roate. They made a halt, however, at the small wooden 
bridge thrown over t)ie river Leissac, about a mile and a 
half from the church of Suverdsio ; and standing beneatik 
the immense trees of pitch-fir, whose dark branches over- 
hung the sharp rocks on the left bank of the stream, thejr 
conversed together for a little while on the state and pros- 
pects of affairs around thent, promising that, either in weal 
or;wo, their host should soon hear of fhetn. 

Before parting, the Count unbuttooed the coarse, sbaggjr 
cloak in which he was clumsily wrapped., the better* to dt»> 
gube his quality, and cut, wit|| his penknife, a golden kntton 
from the curiously embroidered tunic he wore underneath, 
saying to the Curate, '^ Money ,^my kind friend, I have not $o 
offer you, the which I less regret, knowing as I do, that your 
hospitality flows not from base thirst of lucre, but from pure 
benevolence to your fellow-creatures. Preserve this button, 
which I have now cut from the ted breast of my tunie. Us 
intrinsic value is insignificant, but it may serve you as a me* 
roorial of one whom you relieved from urgent distresst and 
set on his path Tejoicing. When I came ta your hospital 
'hie door, but two -days ago, my prospects were blaek as the 
shade these rocks cast on the water ; now they are brighten- 
ing like yon skies beneath the inffuence of the rising sun/' 

^^ You think of me," said the good man, ^^ much more 
warmly than my supposed merits claim. Though my holy 
calling forlnds my joining in scenes of warfare, yet the reli- 
gion I profess blinds not the human conscience to the sense 
of right and wrong ; but commands us to do our duty, and 
be not afraid. Could I behold the atrocities which hare 
dothed my dear native country in mourning, and bowed 
down the honest pride of her independence to the dust, yet 
live on regardlessly in rioth and apathy of mind, beheve me 
it CQuId as little render*me a better minister of the faith, as 
it could satisfy the demands of my abhorring spirit Fre- 
joice for jovat own sakes, and for tbersake of this oppressed 
realm, that you leave my door with bettefhopes ^han those 
with which you approached it. Take wiih you my parting 
blessing-Hoay prayers be ever with your noble cause ; and^ 
if the day arrive when you unshea^e your swords for our 
country's freedom, oe ^assured that my heartiest petitions as- 
cend to^ heaven, in your behalf." 

a* 
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^ My exceUent friend,"' said the Count, *^ would that ali 
the sons of Sweden rejoiced in her honour as you do, felt her 
degradation as you feel, and were actuated by the same open, 
bold freedom of principles ; then would the fetters with 
which we are bound, be but ropes of the sea»saiid, and the 
iron sceptre, with which we are ruled, drop at once from the 
blasted hand of our oppressor. Then should we soon see our 
ancient independence restored, and make these accursed 
Danes feel-«-what ifadt fathers have oflen made them feel-— 
that they rouse the slumbering lion when they provoke our 
resentment." 

Having slowly saunt^ed on during this conversation, they 
bad gained a part of the road on ^e opposite bank of the 
stream, where a footpath branched off to a thick part of 
the old woods at the bottom of a small ravine, one side of 
whiph was formed by frightful, almost perpendicular rocks,' 
ftom the ledges <bf which, the scared mountain*birds scream- 
ed loudly as they wheeled away over the trees. The spot , 
was wild, sequestered, end lonely, and so little discernible 
from the main road, that the traveller might readily pass on 
without its attracting his smallest observation. The three 
stood still for a moment and listened, but nought was to be 
heard save the faint far scream of the heaven-ascending eagle, 
whose gyrations were gradually mingling themselves with 
the ocean of blue sky. ^^ My friend," said the County 
turning to Beron, ^^ I hope you have not disappointed us ?" 

*^'Tis impossible," was the reply, as, running a little for- 
ward, he ascended a green knoll, and gave a short shriU^ 
whistle. For a few moments he stood silently looking around 
him, and listening for an answer. He then repeated his 
summons still more, loudly, and almost immediately came a^ 
response from the adjacent woods, while the Count and the " 
Curate, gazing steadfastly in that direction, had the satislac* 
tion of discovering a peasant, hurriedly leading forward two- 
horses. 

ifte Count then cried to his friend, '^ I see our squire ba& 
been trusty. Give him now what recompense you may ; and 
it were best he loiter in this neighbourhood, till he learns 
something farther of us." 

■** Is he good for any things?" said the Curate, smiling; 
'^ We cannot afford to have idle hangers-on about us ; but, 
if he caiii work in the field — or about the house— or take 
car^ of our cows— ror follow our straggling hill-sheep-— we 
sb^ be ^ad of his services till you, return, among us." 
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>^ An excellent feUow will y#u find him,*' laid Beron ; 
^ and capable of att that ydu aak. « See that be serve yoir dili* 
gently." 

The Count then mounted a beautiful black steed, which-, 
curvetting under his weight, seeme4 to rejoice in the hopes 
of travel; while Beron, following his example, lingered-for 
an instant, as he whispered his last injunctions into the eai^ 
of the stirrup-holder ; then, waving hiS' hand* to the Curate, 
galloped on after his leader. 

in half a minute they were out 4kight round the. angle of 
the hill* ; ^ tbe road looking far down into the streamy dells 
beneath ; but the poor fellow hurried up to tbe top of a tall 
detached piece of rock, to have a last look of the travellers ;^ 
and, having gazed a little, gave his hand a farewell wave, as 
he came plodding down to the spot where the Curate stood. 

^^ Gunnar shall maybe never see his master more,'" he said^ 
giving his head a sorrowful shake ; ^ it were better to b^ with 
the thunder-storms among the summer hills, when every flash 
of lightidng shivers the old pines, than to go to the field of 
battle, where human blood flows like the waters of the 
stream. My blessings, however, g6 with him ; for a kinder 
heart beats not between this and the sea.'^ 

"^o your name is Gunnar,'* said the Curate, as they 
quietly bent their steps hon\ew«rd to Suverdsio. ^^ You are 
not, sure, a native, of these parts ? for few in our district are 
unknown to me." ^ 

^^ Right), master^'^ replied the peasant, ^^ such is my name ; 
but, though I seem a stranger to you, not many miles fron) 
where we no# are, was I born and bred; To be sure, hav- 
ing long worked in the mine»— that is for ten years ; and 
being now six-and*twenty, come Yule — I know not a great 
many folks above ground. Howevet, I have been at Su-^ 
verdsee before now ; and the prettiest lass in all wide Swe- 
den is to be found in that spot, and^no where else." 

^^ Indeed, Gunnar!" said the Curate, a little (nnused. 
** And so you are in love, are you ?** 

^^ I shallnot say I am Aot,"^ quoth the honest fbllow ; ** but 
we must not think of these things just at Ae present, when 
we are all about to become soldiers, and scour the country 
with pike and pistol. - 1 see you are acquainted with our 
general, I doubt not will be up and fighting with the best of 
9S. Is it long since you joined our party ?*' 

^^ So. you don^t know me V* asked the Curate. 
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'' No,'' answerctd GiuJ^^^ unless you be llwt Gustarus 
Vasa, they have made suf^^b^s^o about ;.but I should guess 
him scarcely yet come to yoiu;-^ years, thougfft you look hale 
andiiealthy, sir." "T^ j^'*' f ', 

^' Indeed, honest GunnaH y<^u honour me, I should sup- 
pose, much by your mistake^ but I am no more than t^ 
poor CuKate of Suverdsio/' ' 

^^ The Curate ! Blesd my heart ! Oh, pardon, sir, my 
stupid blunders,'' said Gunnar, making an awkward l6g, as 
he hfted bis bonnet. ^^ Itgou are that man I shall stay with 
you,-^nd work for you, — and fight for you, while I have an 
arm to lift ; and all ibr your kindness toKatherine Vere, my 
own sweet maiden/' 

^^ Oh, hoT* cried the Curate ; ^^ and does' the scent of the 
chase lie that way, Gunnar. Have you ^pt heard that 
Katherine has lost her father V* 

^^ Yes, I have,'^ answered Gunnar, swinging the large stick 
in his hand around his head with brawny strength ; ^^ and, 
had we come within arms length — the dastardly thieves, and 
this staff— I should have bid themidefiance, glancing swords 
and all. Cowardly rascals I to murder a inaii whose hairs 
were grown white before their mothers suckled them." 

" Shameful, indeed,'* said the COrate, '^ and unworthy the 
name of men^ Heaven grant, for the sake of humanity i that, 
as they have dealt to others, they be not yet dealt with." 

" Never mind, sir ; it is over now, but we will make them 
smart for it yet, V\\ warrant us. They think they have us as 
the cat has the tnouse ; but oh ho — wait a little — wait a lit- 
tle ; the general has got a list from my maslir last night, 
which will make his blood flow joyfully." 

^^ Indeed," said the Curate, pleased at the simple k>quacity 
of Gunnar. " Where eome they from ?" 

"From the four quarters of the wind," was the reply. 
'^ But you have been at the Fair of Mora ?" added Gunnar. 

" Many times," said the Curate. 

" And forget ye," answered Gunnar, " that of all days of 
the year thid chances to be the, one on which it is held. He 
has but to appear and blow tb%'bugle-horn in the crowd ; and 
the great mob there shall be changed in a twinkling from 
traffickers into soldiers ; and* the staves be thrown from the 
hands to be exchanged for swords hidden under the doubr 
lets." 

^^ Wot wo> unto the Danes,"^ said the Curate^ imbibing a 
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portiqn. of the honest fellow's ei^i:tiliasDi, ^^ when the flag*^pr^J^*. 

our defiance carls inlthe breeze !-t* *^ , *" VV .' 

^/i^hou hast saifU') nay mastery bat har^ ye." *^ • 

4'' What is it tliJUalkt you so iW^ fnend Gunnar ?'^^ 
. «( 'Why, who can tliink of wha^jivbe 'shortly going ^^^^ 

^without-feeling the blood tinglillfMRliis^eins," said theSSt- 



sjint, grasping his cudgel. ^^ fl^^g&all be the work ; it is 
scarcely faii^ leaving me here qj^R^o^^ar of it. That is the 
reason' why the Count and our%^1f^f:dpur us on so gal- 
lantly. Guess ye whom they ex^ct ^'fneet there ?" 

*> Probably," answered the CurgJ^^"'_\o meet the friends 
who, you have just said, have pledgieoThemselves to take^ up 
arms." 

r *^ You have guessed aright," replied Gui4^, " but only in 
pai^, master. Hollo, hollo," cried he, dancing and skipping 
jabout, ^^ whe& the bell tolls twelve, then— ^then — then the^ 
blast will bel>lown, and the pass- word given, that will bring 
a thousand sword^ from their scabbards ; and make the 
frightened Danes scud from the streets like the hare, when 
the greyhound yelk at her heels. And who. think, ye is to 
blow the blast ?--and who think ye is to give the pass-word 1 
My master? No— no— no. The Count? No-^no— no. 
The blood of a hero warms his heart — the blood of kings 
runs in his veins ; — ^it is the nephew of the Administrator,— 
it is the grandson of KingX)anutson, — it is Gustavus Vasa !" 

" Gustavus Vasa !" cried the Curate, almost as overjoyed 
as Gunnar ; ^* then we shall play the game manfully. Cai» 
it be posjBBble," added he, laying his ban(jhg moment on the 
peasant's arm, in surprise and ^easure-^*^ or are you jesting 
with me?" 

^* Jesting !" replied Gunnar ; ^^ think of the murder of old 
Magnus, and judge if jesting woulfl suit such" a subjects 
No ! 'tis as true as that sun is now shining, — as these clouds 
are now sailing over us, — as that stream is now flowing* — 
and aB the God, who must judge all, is just. '* 

The rising at Mora, a populous parish of the mountain 
district of Dalecarlia took place, according to the Chronicles 
of Sweden, in the year fifteen hundred and twenty. It was 
there that the first signal of that revolution was made, Vhich, 
after a glorious struggle, terminated in the restoration of the 
Swedish people to their ancestral independence. 

At this era, Gustavus Vasa — ^the Wallace of Sweden — 
\va3 a young man in the thirtieth 'year of his age ; but he hail^ 
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I^^een much prvice ia the profession of arms, both at 

ind abroad^SB<r -ffdvance^ himself by his heroic 

It more espSml^^t th^ battle of the castle of W%lel, 

to thol rank of g«er&L;oF horse ; disdaining, fike others of 

ng nobles^Sto nui^oi himself on the lap of indulgence, 

himself up to th^^ffin sway of hixunous pleasure. 

;i^ady mentrqngdj.his'faftily viras among the most ancient 

an<!h (Exalted in the^]Li«try,%aving descended from blood- 
royal, and being hereditarfnCrreat Standard-bearers of the 
kingdom. 

It would appear that, at very tender years, he exhibited 
signs of that masculine genius which afterwards so greatly 
distinguished him^^^for he was sent over by his father, Eric 
Vasa, the Govq|j[B|r*ij!f iFinland, to the care of his uncle, the 
Administrator ,^init^.particular instructions regarding his stu- 
dies at the University of Upsal, whither he was sent. 

It is not our purpose here — indeed it would be quite foreign 
to the elucidation of our little tale — to say more of him, than 
that, after the massacre of Stockholm, in whiph his father 
perished, together with many of his friends, he vowed the 
TOW of attempting the rescue of Sweden from foreign op- 
- pressioB, and, if possible, breaking at once the bonds of civil 
and religious tyranny. But the craftiness of political guilt 
smelt out the dahger, even when afar off ; for the fame of 
his early prowess had already reached the ears of Ghristiem^ 
who not only entered his name in the list of the proscribed, 
but set a price on his head. 

We can merely glance at a fbw of the romantic exploits 
through which this act of tyranny compelled him to pass. In 
the disguise of a peasant he fled from the scene of devasta- 
tion, accompanied by a single attendant, who, after robbing 
him of almost every thing, absconded, and was no more 
heard of; while Christiern, finding that his prey had eluded 
him, seized on the mother and sister of Gustavus, and carry- 
ing them away by sea, had them thrown into a Danish prison. 

Notwithstanding the strong fkmily affection of Gustavus, 
even the threatened destruction of those dearest to his heart 
did not induce him to surrender himself; and he allowed 
his acti6ns to be governed by the principles of public duty. 
Having wandered over the whole country of Sudermania, he 
passed between Westmania and Nericia, encountering fa- 
tigues, and undergoing privations, under which a less fervid 
eothusiasm must, have cooled, and a less robust frame sunk ; 
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utitU^ reaching the 4safer mountains of Dalecarlia, he'i 
t€»red in that district of the province which is called 
£eld. After wandering about for some time in poverty^ 
wretchedness,^ with discomfited hopes, and a wearing __. 
frame, living on the chance bounty of nature, and keeping «:/^ . _/ 
on the green turf under the forest ti^es, he was at length '^ '^ 
driven to show himself among men, And ventured to hire 
himself as a labourer in the minei94>^h«re he lay b;i|^e3 
under ground, working for a pitiful iubtlistence. . But evdn 
here he was not secure ; i^or was thi wretchedneiss of his 
condition able to conceal his real estate ; for the old woman 
at whose hovel he lodged, finding the fragment of a silken 
gold embroidered robe ainong,,his clothes, carried it to the 
lord of the land, who^ chancing to have been educated atv 
the university of Upsal along with him\ recognised the 
nephew of the Administrator'of the kingdom even in his rags. 

Such, however, was the fascination of Gustavus, and the 
power of his enthusiasm in the cause of religion and hberty, 
that, instead of being delivered up, he; induced his discoverer 
to enter into bis schemes, and was offered the accommoda- 
tion' of his princely mansion. His proselyte engaged to raise 
his kindred, who were many and powerful, whenever oppor- 
tunity occurred, against the tyranny, of Denmark ; but he* 
appears to have been one of ^^ the infirm of purpose ;*' for 
he shortly became terror-struck at the designs he had a^eed 
to adopt ; and, when prospects of active warfare opened 
up, his ^^ heart of hard^' died within him, and he slunk away 
like a timid ermine to the security of his hiding-place. 

,To the dishonour of Sweden but too many were found of 
like temper ;•— but not so wasirustavus. Disdaining to owe 
' protection to such a dastai^ly knave, he set out alone, and at 
midnight, through the woods to the abode of Arnold Peter- 
son, an officer whom he had known in the army, and who 
had made him the most unbounded professions of friendship. 
Peterson received him as he expected — entered instantly 
into hh plans — and told him that he had been only waiting 
a signal to raise up his adherents in arms ; but, like the 
heathen deity Janus, he was dtfuble-f&ced ; and, while he 
was exhibiting the put ward show of a Pythias, his treacher- 
ous heart prompted him to follow in the footsteps of Judas. 
Having calmed the unsuspecting heroic mind of Gustavus, 
by representing that every thing was in proper training,* he 
went straight to one of the military rulers of the Danish 
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I ^ ^1£P^ ^^^ informed him pat hd had ci^ged the long-«ought 
/ iMrwild bird c^ the wobfi^hat he had the fugitive under 

* . Hftr own Yoof ! But the pii^;ttie gentle sympathy of woman's 

lieart preserved ^im froi& destruction ; for even* at the mo- 
. ment Peterson was leadiiig a band of armed horsemen to 
S)irround his dwelling, and cut off every avenue of escape, 
lus wife Meretta, seized, according to some, with a sudden 
passion for ber handsome guest, or instigated, according to 
others, solely by commiseration with his misfortunes, warned 
him of his danger, and despatched a trusty servant with him 
through the woods, till he was^afe from the search, and be- 
yond the pursuit of his enemies. 

> From fats escape from^^|ki^eachery of Teterson, till the 
' period where our tale agau^BlMs him u^ at the Fair of Mora, 

among the Dalecarlian bitls,!^3 adventures had been involved 
in obscurity ; so we shall proceed in the thread of our little 
narrative, which required this brief elucidation, as it involves 
events connected wilh th^t revolution which was afterwards 
effected. 
At the fair of Mora, where he appears to have been joined 
^ by Count Eric Voss, and many other persons of note', he 
succeeded effectually in exciting into action the dormant 
patriotism of his native land ; and scarcely had he raised the 
standard of insurrection, when he found himself at the head 
of a considerable force, whose enthusiasm in the cause of 
independence and hatred against the Danish oppression, he 
did not allow to co^l by inaction, but led them against the 
castle of the foreign governor, which he took by storm. 
Success augmenting his army — which he strove to discipline 
', — he proceeded impetuously on in his career ; and b^ng 

joined by Olai, Laurence Erici, Fredage, and Jonas de Ne- 
derby, gentlemen who had, been outlawed by Christiern, 
he fearlessly offered battle to the army of the Viceroy, who 
wisely declined it, and invested the town of Westeras, which 
he forced to capitulate. 

Many of the recreant nobility, stimulated by his successes 
to a sense of duty, rose up in different parts of the country ; 
so that, by ramifying his designs, Gustavus was enabled to 
carry on several different enterprises at the same time ; while, 
sdmost without giving his enemies time ^o recover (rom their 
panic, he trSiversed, with amazing celerity, the provinces of 
Helsingland, Medelpadia, Angermania, Gestricia, and Both- 
nia, causing them all to revolt ; while securing the mountain 
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fMisses against the tnarch of tbe Danes, and portioning out 
his army among proper officersvhe caused Arwide to over- 
run Ostrogothland,' and made Laurence Petri besiege the 
town of Nincopmg ; OJaus Bond investing the capital of , 
Nericia, and Oftn-and Erici, the^city of Upsal on both sides, 
in an inc€N^ivably short time, he found himself master 
of one- ha}r:df 'Sweden, so po^i^My had his enthusiasm, aiid 
the terror of his prowess co^f'^aii^ to discomfit the Danes. 
But, with the exasperated p^|n|k^tiisappointed ambition, 
Christiern, like a true saviiTO|^OT^ the mother and sister 
of the patriot, whom he Haia oa^'rjed away into captivity\) it 
' contempt of'all laws .human and divine, to be wrapped up 
in sacks, aiid throwii into the sea. 

The youiig hero was for awhtie soul-struck and overcome 
with the affliction of this terribte catastrophe ; but, re-mus- 
tering those enei^gies which tbe barbarian cruelty of Chris* 
tiern was no doubt intended 1o paralyze, ^he soon showed 
that it hiH\ awakened a totally different feeling in his bosom ; 
for, actuated by a spirit of righteous retaliation, he issued a 
proclamation, commanding all the Danes, wherever they • 
could be found, to be put to the sword witliout mercy — a 
proceeding against which his calmer mind might indeed well 
revolt, but one which the urgency of circumstances in a 
manner rendered necessary. That he wa^ right in his cal- 
culation speedily showed itself ; for not only had it the effect 
of dismaying his opponents, but it also elevated the spirit! 
of his adherents in a corresponding ratio— as it evinced thie^ 
absence of all fear about being* ever compelled to-submit to 
terms, and showed that he held in contempt both the friend* 
ship and the opposition of those who had so l^og ruled 
JSweden with a rod of iron. 
Amid the tempest of these commotions, it so happened, 
^ that while sunshine was dispelling the night of slavery, tlie 
' glorious doctrines of the immortal Luther sprung up conquer- 
ing and to conquer the gloomy, debasing, and detestable su- 
perstition of the Roman Church. Among those who,, in 
Sweden, were most forward in advancing the tenets of the 
Christian faith, pure, holy, and undeliled, and in tearing away 
the bandage from the eyes of the too long- blinded multitude, 
were two brothers, Laurence and Glaus Petri, tbe former 
one of the.^bravest among the generals of Uustavtis, tiie 
latter the Canon of 8tregnez, a man of parts and eloquence, 
combining the accompHsbBieDts of the scholar with the fear<» 
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lessness of fhe soldier. . With indignation Gustavus bimself 
had long beheld the paltiy arts and subterfuges which were 
taken to hoodwink the understandings of the people, and 
only waited a favourable opportunity for trampling on the su- 
premacy of the Pope^ and profesding the Protestant religion. 
To his regret, however, matters were not found ripe enough, 
tiU after the lapse of several years, for an open declaration 
of his. espousal of the reformation of Luther ; but whenever 
state policy rendered this step safe, he at once exhibited his 
sincerity by an unshrinking public avowal. 

In vain did the Viceroy and the Danish leaders gain^ any 
temporary advantage over him, for his checks seemed to be 
complete but for the moment ; and like the iabled giant, whose 
strength was renewed «very time he touched the ground, bis 
efforts appeared always more vigorous and fearful after any 
casual disaster. At length,' having succeeded triumphantly 
in ascending the hill of his difficulties, and gaining that pin- 
nacle where the sun of glory shone cloudlessly above his. 
bead, he felt that the bonds of Danish thraldom might be 
soon irretrievably broken asunder, and that Christiern might, 
instead of |»eing the pursuer, become the pursued. The 
undisciplined peasantry he had trained into a foimidable 
body. Causing th^m to lay aside the customary use of the 
cross-bow, he exercised them in the employment of fire-arms, 
so that they were in a short time little inferior to tlie most 
veteran troops of Europe. By many wise and salutarjr regu- 
lations, orjfer was restored to a realm which had long groaned 
u&der the turbulence of faction ; and the commerce, which 
oppression bad so powerfully tended to annihilate, rapidly 
began to, revive under more favourable auspices. From the 
most abject degradation, the unconquerable heroism, and 
^age legislation of Gustavus, had raised his natiyp land to its 
ancient dignity and freedom. He had settled it in peace, 
in security, and power ; and fi-eed it from all invaders. Nor 
is it at all to be wondeied atywhen we consider the misery 
Sweden had suffered under viceroys, usurpers, archbiishops, 
an4 military commandants, that the voice of the people, as 
the only fit monument of national gratitude, should have 
placed the sceptre in that hand which had wielded the sword 
so successfully for them, and so gloriously for itself. 

Having now,t>n the historicid chart, looked sufficiently 
before and after us to render our narrative perspicuous, wf» 
shall again go back to <W story, leaving affairs of state to 
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those that were engaged in them, and return once more to 
the village of Suverdsio, and our old friend the Curate. 

Sharp were the winds and piercingv and the clouds show* 
ered snows over the fading hills, when Count Eric Voss, and 
his prusty attendant Regner Beron, hastened from the cot- 
tages of Suverdsio, to join Gustavus at the first great insur- 
rection, which was appointed for the Fair of Mora ; — and 
now the tints of autumn were again pervading the woods, 
the acorn fell from the oak, the pine tree began to drop its 
leaver, and the fir shook down its dark cones upon the moist 
turf; while the skies waned tike the lower world, and amid 
the shortening day's, the shorn grain disappeared from the 
plains into the granary of the farmer. It was in this sea- 
son of melancholy fruitfulness, that the Curate, while amusing 
a vacant afternoon in pruni^ some creeping acacias that 
greened over the front of his secluded dwelling, paused to 
behold a company of horsemen, whose arms' glittered in 
the flood of mellow sunlight, approaotiJing on the steep road 
which formed the southern approach ; spme riding before, 
and some behind a caleche, or little carriage, drawn by four 
horses.-^In the multitude of his thoughts within him, his 
mind could not otherwise, feel than somewhat perplexed at 
the unexpected unfolding of a spectacle so uncommon among 
his old, native bills ; and, when we consider the . irritated 
and unsettled state of the country at this juncture, and the 
consciousness of the Curate that his actions might be tor- 
tured to his ruin, the momentary qualm whiclix^^me over 
him will not form a ninth wonder of the world. Of battles 
fought, and battles tron, much had he heard ; but, froQ| the 
isonfiicting state of party opinion, little worthy of reliance, 
in those days when newspapers were not, could be gleaned 
from any quarter. So though he still inclined to hope, in 
the absence of all positive information, that success was still 
attendant on the patriotic efforts, yet his nerves received a 
shock, when, on the nearer approach of the cavalcade, be 
perceived that the soldiers were in fight green uniform, and 
wore in their caps the badge of King Christiern. He imme- 
diately supposed, on second thoughts^ that the vehicle was 
the travelling conveyance of some of the Danish nobility ; 
and that they were probably attempting their escape from 
Sweden, under the protection of an armed band ; but his 
dismay was renewed, when on the carriage halting at his 
gate, he observed 'Afi^t It wa? q^iB empty. The leader of 
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the 4^rty, liismounting from his horse, first assured himself 
that he addres^edthe Curate of Suverdsio, and then informed 
biin that be.haj^rders for carrying away him and his daugh- 
ter as prison^s \ while he acknowledged that he had posi- 
tive commands to treat both with every leniency, which in- 
terfered not with their chance of escape. 

'^^ What may 1 have done," asked the Curate, ^^ to bring 
upon me the so much marked attention of your government ? 
Gan I be informed, sir ?"• - 

^ "*• Oh," replied the commandant, \^^. to that, it is not 
my province to inquire. The soldier.dpes the bidding of his 
sovereign ; and the civil laws of the kingdom take cogni- 
zance of right and wrong. That is the subject on which 
it Is riot^my duty, neither have lajbiiity to enter." 

^^ }ffe\U since it is so," said ti%^^rate, ^^ let the righteous 
will of heaven be done I — For m"^efr I care little — ^compa- 
ratively nothing. What I have said, 1 have said as con- 
science, the oracle of the soul, dictated ; — what I have done 
I have done as my sttict duty to God and my fellow-creatures 
dictated! But my daughter — oh, my daughter ! — let not what 
she knew nothing of— knows nothing oT — bring down a }5un- 
ishment she deserves not. Take me — take me I I am ready 
— willing tP go^ w^ith you ; but; as you ilave wives, as you 
have daughters, spare her — and let her remain behind ! — 
Whither am 1 19 be carried ?" 

^^ Our orders command your being carried to the Castle 
of Westeras, the palace of the Viceroy ; Habere a Council 
ef State sit, giving triaU smd awarding just sentences to 
such as have rebelled against the just government, or despised 
the edicts of the King. Tn this thing, it causes me regret 
that I may not attend to you, being positively enjoined to 
bring your.daughter along with you',, and with all due speed, 
to the appointed place of examination ; the court being 
about to remove, for a like purpose, to a more^remote part 
of th^ country." 

*'Are your orders then so positive ?" asked the Curate, 
sorrowfully. 

^^ Imperative, — and I trust you will immediately see the 
duty of submitting voluntarily, and without hesitation, know- 
ing that resistance would be madness^ and that escape is out 
of tlie question." 

^' Well then, I submit freely," said the Curate, fervently 
cLisping his palins for a mtmient toge^|tj'and looking up^ 
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wards to the place wbeiice comes the aid of tne i 
*' You observe my anxiety," he said ; " but take it i 
anxiety of fear, I have done only what I would'fj 
a^ain ; and^ fearing One above, I have ncT human^ 
But as you are a man, oh, spare my claugrhter ! I Vn afr^ 
child when the dream of her misery comes across me ; and 
when I think that, in my supposed ^uilt, th^ perfectly guilt- 
less may suffer. What 1 have don^^^erla^s^l^e alone,-^ 
she hath aided not^-or aided oniy insig^orahc^^yiiljbt^is- 
sion to a parent's authority. I aim rea?}y<*!Sn^ 
answer for my conduct ;^ but load me not withi^cii 
volving her in danger ; and if guilt can be imputed to^ 
in aught T have done, let not its weight fall upon one who 
is innocent as the babe unborn !'' 

By this time, Margar$kt, at first surprised at the unwonted 
approach of such a cavafcadje, had her surprise changed into 
terror at perceiving the Danish uniform. She beheld, from 
the window, the expostulating attitudes of her father ; and,, 
on coming to the threshold, she heard the broken and ele*^ 
vated tones of his voice. 

« At once the whole truth flashed upon her soul ; and, 
rushing forward, she thre\Y her arms around his beloved 
neck. >^ He must not go," she cried. " Oh, no, you shall 
not take him from nie I^^—f know — yes, yes, I know welt 
what you have done to others, and would do to him !*' ^e 
screamed in an agony of affection and fear ; — ^^ but where 
my father goes, nothing shall hinder my going also; and 
whatever. his fate is, -so shall be mine ;-^— that surely you will 
not refuse— that, if you ia«e men, you surely dare not re- 
fuse ; else the evil spirits that are said to infest the world, 
ht&ve not ascribed to them actions, of more unsparing 
cruelty!" 

^' My sweet young lady," said the commandant, in as 
soothing a tone as his military habits could be supposed to 
assume, *^ do com{>ose yourself. You shall go with your . 
fkther as you desire ; and f pledge my. honour on this sword, 
that, while you are in rny keepbg, no harm shall be allowed 
to happen either." 

Upon Qfttering into the house, at the request of the Cu- 
rate, while preparations were made, as could best be made, 
for their immediate journey, the commandant explained at 
length the imperative orders he had received to bring botb 
father and daughter along with him ; begging of him nol t9 
• 9* ' 
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repeat^quests thac his. public duty left him not at liberty to 
coiii|E with, ^however repugnant that duty niight be to his 
privflo feelings. \ 

With heavy hearts, although nerved with the fortitude 
which only conscious virtde can bestow, the Curate and his 
daughter in a ahorf time declared themselves in readiness to 
accompany their captors ; while Katherine Vere, a girl in 
the beauty of eighteen, scarcely less fiur than her fair mis- 
tfess, wipbg her eyes with her white apron^ and iveeping 
half aloud, saw the hearth by which she had often sat singing 
in joy, extinguished, and the doors of hospitality locked, 
making, what had once been a home of cheerful peace, the 
boose of desolation. 

At the door of the vehicle her master shooji hands with 
her ' cordially, bidding Heaven bless and protect her ; and 
Margaret, as she leaned forward to give her a parting kiss, 
said, in a voice whose tremulous accents belied her smiles, 
'^ Keep a cheerful heart, Katherine, we will be back to you 
ere long." 

The cavalcade immediately proceeded, Katherine follow- 
ing it greedily with her eyes, now and then looking back at 
the deserted vicarage, aiid again forward at the rapidly -iHs- 
appearing horsemen, as, solitary and sighing, she sauntered 
homewards to the cottage of her widowed mother. In her 
hand she carried a cage, containing the linnet which had, 
with its clear, shrill, happy pipe, so often enlivened the tasks 
of her young milbtrcss ; gazing at every tree and rock as 
she passed along, as if fate bad forewarned her that* she 
was never 1o traverse the same road again. Having gained 
a height, from which the view of the downward country 
was distinct and extensive, she sat down on a fragment of 
rock, and watched for a long time the horsemen and the 
carriage, as they gradually tlisappeared, lessening on tlie 
nght ; now losing themselves amid the sylvan scenery, and 
now for a while exposed again to view by a casual elevation, 
oj a winding of the road. 

The sun, looking down from his azure paviUon, tinged 
the fleecy clouds, that seemed only to linger in the ether 
jQrom the delight of being kissed by the e^lg#nce of his 
purple glory, and scattered a bound less *0ush of mellow irra- 
diation over the splendid scenery of the mountainous dis- 
ttict. The decaying tints of the illimitable, forests, clothing 
the steep hills evefa to their rugged precipices-— the mourn- 
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fui murniars of the swoln streamlets^ihe solitary whirr of 
the startied wild bird-— and the seeding plants by the way- 
side, served to embi&ifn with a pieasiiig sweetness the melan- 
choly pf her thoughtS'-r^of melancholy indeed were the 
thoughts that haunted and hung over her. She had seen the 
home, wherein she had spent years of happy days, shuttered 
and locked up, and the benefoctors who had watched over, 
protected her, and lo^ed her as one of their own kindred, 
dragged away by enemies, who had-littberto shown no re- 
morse for their atrocities^—evincing neither sympathy for the 
weak, nor pity for the fair,— to captivity assuredly, and in 
all probability to immediate 'trial and condemnation. Oh, 
lonely was the lot of Katherine ; and amid the scenes of 
loneliness, the desolation of her situation fell with a gloomier 
shadow over her heart. Like the declining sun, her pros- 
pects had suffered a sorrowful eclipse ; and, as she journeyed 
with pensive steps across the hill-side to the cottage of 
her mother, the night-hawk, wheeling with ominous wing 
through the dusky twilight, uttered its quick, wild, unearthly 
C17 ; .and the dash of the waterfall, echoing through the 
forest silence, spake of despondency y and desertion, and sol- 
itude. 

But who is that watching his mountain-flock ?^Is it some 
timorous wanderer of the. hills — some marked victim of 
the Dane ? Hah, 'tis Gunnar ! — His our old chum Gunnar 
himself — large as life, and overflowing to the lips with joy at 
the sudden apparition of his Dulcinea del Suverdsio. But 
we must allow them to walk home together ; and leave sor« 
row to its best and sweetest alleviation — the commingUng 
of aflectionate hearts. ' * 

After a journey of two days, during which every attention 
was paid to the wants and wishes of the Curate and his 
daughter consistent with their security, the commandant ar- 
rived with his charge at the hamlet of Wadderstefne, about 
balf-a-milc from the Castle of Westeras, whefe the Danish 
assembly were then sitting. 

To Iiis inquiries during their route, the commandant 
ventured to give the Curate only scanty glimpses into the 
state of affairs ; but this much he could learn, that several 
battles had been fought with various success ; that several 
towns had fallen into the hands of the Swedish revolution- 
i$ts; and that Stockholm, the capital of the country, still 
held out for the Dane. Soareely could these reports be in- 
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spiriting to our friend the Curate ; for, previous to the fatal 
day on which he l|ad fallen into the. hands of his enemies, his 
enthusiasm had caused him to lend too ready an ear to the . 
rumours, that the sword of Gustavus was like a sun-burst, 
which flashed over the land, chasing before it the gloom of 
superstition, and th«^ night of slavery. What a miserably 
3hock had his expectations received, in finding the arm of 
the Dane still sufficient to reach him in his remote and se- 
questered mountain home ! Yet, grieving as he did for the 
misfortunes he had brought on a loving and4)eloved daughter, 
he did not allow selfishness entirely to swallow up and anni- 
hilate the interest he had taken in the fortunes of his native 
country. His hopes in her behalf, appeared indeed blasted 
and desolate, — some sudden reverse, previously^ altogether 
unsuspected by him, appeared at once to ba^e trampled down 
the patriotic insurgents to the dust ; and the light, wbici) had 
commenced to dawn so gloriously over hill and dale, had set 
in a night of clouds, without any twilight forewarning. 

It was now evening— and the commandant, who, in the af- 
ternoon, had leA his charge under sufficient guard, return- 
ing to escort the captive mountaineers to the great assembly, 
alreadv meeting or met for their trial. To the interrogato- 
ries or the Curate, he returned no satisfactory answer, re- 
mentioning his injunctions of secrecy; btft ha ventured to 
express the hope, that things might yet turn out more favour- 
ably than was anticipated. 

When the father, dressed out in his best sables, and the 
daughter in a white robe as pure as her innocent heart, lin- 
gered a moment at the cbor for the drawing up of the car- 
riage, far borne through the silence of evening, came like 
a sepulchral voice, the toll of the great beU, summoning 
them forward to the hall of trial. 

Halting by an immense arched gateway, they passed 
through the vestibule of* a building, whose quadrangular 
turrets seemed to support the weight of the lowering sky. 
Neither of the two had ever known more of .the palaces of 
the great than what the apocryphal testimony of books had 
conveyed to them, so that on being ushered by fokling doors, 
of a sudden, into the very heart of the hall «f assembly, it 
was no wonder their eyes were dazzled, and their hearts died 
within them. The stupendous vaulted roois, icovered with 
grotesque paintings, and an infinitude of stuccoed imagery, 
the tall Gothic diced wiodlowa with their magnificent traceriesr 
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the walls groaning under their load of gorgeously 'embroidered 
tapestry of Arras, the curiously carved benches, the velvet ^ 
cushions, the marble floors, and the flaming creslets tpat 
depended from on high by silken cords, struck on their be- 
wildered- imaginations like the visions of some ftinctfiilly 
distempered dream, as for a little they felt thems^ltres ai it 
were in the enchanted habitations of the eastern genii, of 
whom romancers had written ; — and it was ik>me time before 
they perceived, or at least regarded before them the large 
assembly of nobles and leaders, some in tlieir rich costly 
robes, and otliers in coats of. glittering armour. 

With the greensward under his feet, the rocks scowling, 
the trees « flourishing, and the mountain winds whistling 
around him, the Curate could think like a man, and feel as a 
patriot ; bat in the midst of such a dazding assemblage, his 
spirit drooped, like a <^ged birc(, and he dwindled awayin 
the overwhelming consciousness of his own insignificance. 
Conviction Ynight, or might not follow ; but he had reckoned 
on at least making a defence which should neither be de* 
rogatory to his character as a Swede, nor his faith as a 
Christian. When put to the trial, however, he now felt that 
he might as well be at once led out to death, as to attempt 
in such a scene any defence of his conduct. As the start 
in their be^iuty look as if they could brave the daylight, yet 
are swallowed up on the uprise of the eflTulgent sun, so his 
many noble emotions, the vigorous arguments, which h|8 
reason had suggested, the opea manifestation of virtue, 
which he was sure bis conduct must (display, even to the eyes 
of his traducers — all, all vanished before the talisman of 
magnificence ; and he gave up every thing for lost ; but, at 
that desponding moment, he was startled by the touch of 
something from behind ; and, turning his head half round, 
he discovered Margaret, who gathering hold of the skirt of . 
his coat, had shrunk to his back, and with a blood-forsaken f 

cheek, pale as the white lily of April, seeqaed ready ^ to 
sink down on the floor. Then, as by force of magic, ^^ the 
bowstring of his spirit'' regained its elasticity, and the free 
blood of undaunted manhood came gushing back into his j 

veins ;-^for nature is superior to art,- and the strength of j 

paternal aflTection deeper rooted in the soul than awe for j 

power, or bedazzling pageantry. He beheld the being more j 

dear to him, for her own sake, and for her mother's, than all ^j 

other breathing things, clinging to him in the hour of tempest ] 
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the ivy clings to the oak,— >and the strong sense of the 
duty he owed himself and her came to his support 

When he reached the area in front of the judgeib, one from 
the centre stood up and addressed him, saying — ^^ Are you 
the Curate of 8uverdsio?*' — and, in a firm voice, he replied, 
^^ I trust, my Lord, I have done nothing to make me ashamed 
to say I am." 

Margaret was now offered a chair, by the side of her 
father; and the' .interest that her youth and beauty had 
exoited in the court was visible on every countenance ; but 
alas justice is blind, and the scales are allowed not to be 
freighted with the load of pity. 

^^ We shall see that immediately,'* said the spokesman of 
the assembly, in reference to the Curate's answer. ^^ Mean« 
while let me ask you this simple question— *Do you 9onfess, 
or do you not, having harboured sundry of the rebellious 
subjects of King Christiem, when your allegiance bound 
you to deliver them up to justice, knowing them to be out- 
lawed for their rebellion against his supreme authority, or 
for their personal crimes ?'' 

*^ Thiit I have given shelter to my cbuntrymen, when 
travelling among the hills they required rest and refreshment, 
I do not deny-— even to this time backwards for the last thirty 
years have I done so. If my word^ b gain«iyed, let the 
traveller, that hath been refused admittance at my gate, be 
brought forward to testify again^ me. Had I withdrawn 
fi'om the call of the wayfarer in these troublous latter days^ I 
might, I confess readily, have been enabled to repose on my 
pillow in greater security ; but strong was the voice of nature 
within roe ; and the duties of that religion, which it is my 
glory to profess, compelled me to feed the hungry, and to . 
clothe the naked." 

** Do you deny the authority of King Christiern ?" asked 
the president. 

^^ Before {.answer that question,"^ said the Curate, seeing 
the da^igerous turn that things were about to take, ^^ me«- 
thinks It were more consonant with the established law of 
nations to produce my accuser. You cannot surely wish to 
extort confessions which may ruin me from my own lip^. — 
But before we proceed farther, my lords, let me implore you 
to send back this girl, who is my only daughter, to her native 
hills. It must have been through error, that she has been 
summoned here, she being a simple maiden, who knows 
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Dothiiigf of the ways of the great i^^rld, ahd who has had no 
other object or delight in life, thanfo rendering my dechning 
^ears comfortable, or in visiting the/orphnfl^^iKhd the widow 
intheir afflictions. If your hearts alloW 'you^4 listen to the 
prayers of a distressed fellow mortal, send flbr home ; put 
her but of this danger, for she is blameless ; — and whether 
accused or without accuser I will freely tell all, wherever 
my confessions may lead me ; though it be from this hall to 
the scaffold I" 

^^ No, father,"' cried Margaret, springing from her seat, her 
recollections seeming to come back at the allusions to her 
own situation ; " I must not-— dare, not— ^all not leave you. 
Shall it be said of me, that I fled from'my father in the hour 
of distress Shall the finger.^f scorn be pointed at roe ! 
Shall the good mock me and say, ^ behold the woman that 
has a heart of rock !' — No— no— father 'tis in vain. What- 
ever you are doomed to suffer none on earth shall prevent 
my sharing I" 

^^ Hush — hush, silly girl," said the'distracted father, stem* 
ming the torrent of her affectionate eloquence. ^^ Speak 
not in that rash manner — you know not what you are saying." 
Then, turning to the court, he continued more aloud,-»- 
" Justice, my Lords, denies that you have the power of ex- 
torting confiassions from me ; especially when confessions of 
any sort may be tortured into treason, and may end in the 
spilling of my bh)od. I stand before you ready to abide 
your doom; let him then, who'^hath aught to say against 
me be brought before me, face to face." 

"Assuredly," replied the judge ; " your request is most 
reasonable, and can be momentarily complied with." Then 
striking his rod on a large bell, which hung suspended from 
the ceiling, he ordered to be summoned into presence ^^ the 
Count Regner Beron." 

The Curate looked as if he had heard the knell of doom 
Fung in his ears; and Margaret — but we shall not attempt 
to describe her sensations. 

"Regner Beron!", at length cried the Curate, starting 
back pale and faltering. The same ^llables died on the 
lips of Margaret. The cloud of despair settled down upon 
them. 

A side door being opened by the attendant officers, a 
person in a rich dress, proceeded forward to the end of the 
council table, confronting that where the Curate and to daugh* 
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tcr stood ; whi[||a^ Mj|y ^ fts^tbe san sheds the light of day, 
they perceivgdHKMriK no other than Regner Beron. 

" For amlHMfBi^Hjfl'cried the Curate recovering himself, 
and'callingfW^He whole vigour of his soul to brave a fate, 
which he iJow saw unavoidable. " For a moment halt,— 
and a^llow not that fnan to botir down his soul with a greater 
load of perdition. — RegQpr Lattend to me. I knew thee once 
poor, — the sole relic of air honourable house, — and I hear 
thee this night addressed b^ the title of count. Better had 
it beet) for thee, to have been earning thy bre^d by the sweat 
of thy brow, lik^ the lowest miner on our native Delecarlian 
4]ill8, than to stand in this as^mbly, arrayed in pur()]e and 
fine linen, as the betrayfer d ^Jjiy country." 

" Halt, halt," said th«^ juMHi^lii^w yenot that you are 
speaking treason ?"• ^ * ' *; 

" Perhaps I may," replied the Curate, dauntlessly ; " per- 
haps it may sound so to the ears of men ; but before heaven 
I am speaking truth !*' 

" He asks not gold," said the judge ; " but we have 
promised him your daughter as a reward for his services to 
the state?" 

' " My daughter ! my pure cf>ild Margaret, to become the 
mate of a perjured renegade ! the earth would sicken at such 
an union. In the nature of things it is monstrous, it is im- 
possible ! and heaven with its lightnings would either strike^ 
dead the offerer of siich profane violence, or summon from 
a world of sin and wo the spirit of its own, against which 
the powers of evil expected to triumph! — Ah, Regner, 
Regner, dare lift up your eyes and look on me. Happier 
bad it been for thee, both in this worid and that which is to 
come, hadst thou contented thyself with fhy sequestered 
home, and continued . a hpnter of the roebuck on the bills. 
Thou hast bartered thy peace for gold, thy conscience for a 
jewelled robe ; but think on thy injured country and tremble ; 
remember, Judas; and look to thy latter .^nd. Remorse 
shall baunt thee ^ a *spectre ; and the array of thine evil 
deeds pass bjefbre thy visions of the night, rendering exist- 
ence, bitter tis the. waters of Marah, and recollection the 
torments of those who have gone down to the pit !" 

So fervent was the Curate in his admonitions to Beron, 
and so absorbed in his subject, that for a little the court 
seemed to vanish from his eyes ; and, looking round to 8o6th 
Ini fainting child, he waff about to re-commence his address 
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; assembly., wfiei^^^ip his surgi'iie, on looking up to the 



bent bieocht.'kpast^pg^^tVed |j»^^ the presidffot 

der be-lrowever resumed his seat, 



empty, ,A fewsi 

having put on ithe-l>(^ck sil]c robe^il which it is customary to 

pass sentence. " • " ^ • ^^^ 

^^ It is needless,'' saij thePa^ilent, rising' to address the 
Assembly, '^ to waste the if^^pf tliia court oy a further ex- 
amination x>f the cause iH&p^ ^'^ mfnes^s have 
already given their evidcht^^H^^ai^u ; ^i^*l|b convincing 



are the proofs, that you j^j^^BP^^I reverdit? gentleman has 
not a' single word to i^ay^j^^Pou- if defence, Froni his own 
lips indeed lie ^s^'conderapfd. as you have this niglit heafd 
him utter treasons, and pronounce the lawful evidence of the 
witnesses against him a be^ayal of his infatuated country. 
^ Yoti have heard how he.h^^ejen in open rebelHon against 
'w King Christiern, in word ti^|ff^d&d, having openly preached 
insubordination, and haiiM^i^d and abetted in the escape 
of outlaws, whom it beKooved^bim to deliver up to justice. 
More especially, my lords, it h^cfomes us to remember, that 
he harboured under his roof tiAt arch-rebel the Count Eric 
Voss, aiid^as the principal means of his not falling into the 
hands of his pursuers, when a price was set.xipon his head, 
and when, so strong was the scent of his track, that lie could 
Hot otherwise have escaped. Recollect, my lords, that, had 
* his capture at- that moment been effected, the bloodshed of 
this awful rebellion might have probably been averted. ^ 

^ Of these facts, and more esp«eially of the latter, there 
can be no doubt, as the Count's then Esquire, Regner Beron, 
nath this day borne testimony before us, in a manner at once 
explicit and incontrovertible. 

^^ Of his daughter, the young lady now before you, it hath 
also been clearly proved, that she aided apd^ abetted her 
father in the sauie course of treasonable proceeding, b^ 
carrying food and other necessaries to the church, wherein 
the said Count lay concealed. 

" But not only, my Lords, has the Curate been conticted 

of treason against the state, but he has trampled tm4^ foot 

the authority of the Mother Church, by open laudatiw and 

commendations of the conduct of IiUther,the Oerma^hdre- 

.t{ tic, whose damnable tenets he hath exhibited a strqng for« 

V wardpess to adopt. 

^^ As there can be no divisibn of opinion on such a case, 
le 
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I shall now, niy Lords, proceed to decree judgment in j^our 
name.'^ - 

After whispering for a few secdhds with the noblesrmore 
immediately around him, and gathering, as it were, their 
various opinions on the s^te^ce to be pronounced, he ad* 
vanced to the centre of the hall, where the Curate and his 
daughter were now'standii|^^p^the one thoughtful, yet 
cahn and resigned, as if ie frfjd less for his own fate than 
the misery b& was about t e^BJ l on her ; the other pale and 
languidly beautiful, like a iffiv that has been vainly con* 
tending with the strong winolS^e tempest, her bright black 
eyes cast despon<lingly on Me floor, her hands clasped to- 
gether an^ hanging down before her, her bosom heaving 
slowly and bppressedly, as if a cumbrous load weighed upon 
her heart, and^her lips apart, .%s if her spirit faii^t^ for lack 
of free air. '^ . . - , 

^^ Curate of Suverdsio," sail the judge, ^^ out of respect 
to the memory of Coipnt Eric Voss, that mistaken nobleman 
who hath already reaped the hardest due to his crimes, I am 
commissioned by my brother judges to inform you, that the 
Count requested, in {he event of your ever being taken, ouir 
taking tlie production of a gold button, wdiich he gave you 
as a token of remembrance ; and that, if you could show itf 
we should deal more mercifully with you, for the sake of one 
who has seen the end of his folly. Kememberest thou aught 
of such a thing ?" 

** It is bere^^it is here!" cried Margaret, startled from her 
Niobe-like reverie, by this unexpected glimpse of sunshine 
breaking through the hitherto impenetrable ^cloud of her. 
&ther*s misfOTtunes ; and producing firom her breast a button- 
which she held up between her finger and thumb. 

"Indeed!*' said the judge, "this is an unexpected cir- ^ 
cumstance, and will go some way to alter the features of the 
business ; but let me see if it be the real one," he added, 
throwing off his gowni uni applying the button which he 
kad snatched from Margaret^s hand, to a vacancy on the 
Q;iple row which ornamented his own funic. 
^ The Curate started back in astonishment. " It id he,^t 
is he himself,*' cried the.danghter. " It is Count Eric Voss ; . 
it is the Count!. Stand away, stand away, father, and let' 
me throw myself at his feet !" and so saying, she rushed 
suddenly forward, and throwing herself down on ihe floor, 
seized hold of the under hem of tis garment. 
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'*This must not— cannot be," said the Count. " Come 
hither Beron ; and, since you have had the audacity to appear 
this day as a witriessv against those vrho hospitably received 
us bothvyou must make atonement to the injured feelings of 
a father, by thus taking from me the hand of his much-loved 
child. Her heart is already pledged ; and she dares not saji^ 
me nay. Henceforth rega/d her as your own. The castle 
of Othorstone hath as j^et'rfo mistress,— let tins day that 
deficiency be supplied. - ^"^ 

" No, no," cried Margifret, springing to her feet, and half 
bewildered in the perplexity of her feelings. " If he be not 
a true Swede, though he were the Emperor of Allemainfe> 
he should be no husband of mine !" 

^^ Ah but, Margaret," said> Count Berob, soothingly, and 
still holding by the hand she bad but half withdcawn, ^^ in 
this I fear you have but little choice, since the Administrator 
commancls it." 

''The Administrator!" cried the Curate, still more and 
more perplexed. 

''The Administrator!" cried Margaret, her chee]K blush- 
ing, and scarcely deigning to believe her ears, which tingled 
as if all the great bells of Moscow bad rung an alarum. 

" Yes," said the Count. Eric Voss, "in me you behold 
Gustavus Vasa. I came to your door, my worthy friends, 
hungry, and ye* gave me food, — naked, and ye warmed 
me — ^friendless and a fugitive, and ye visited me in my soli- 
tude." 

" Pardon the whimsical way I have taken to jshow my 
gratitude ; but believe line,", he added, laying his hand pn his 
heart, '.'that it is not the less sincere on that account. I 
could have adopted no other metliod of bringing you before 
the assembled representatives of Sweden, in whose presence 
I now profess my obligations to you ; and thus, taking you 
by the hand, declare myself proud in calling the Curate of 
Suverdsio my friend. 

"1 have ventured to unite before yoti, the hands of a pair 
yfh§^ hearts, I understand, have been long united. . Do^oil 
proceed in ciementing, more securely, according to the laws 
of the Church, what I have done merely in outward form. 
Bear no scruple towards your intended son ; for, believe me, 
if he is a renegade, it has merely been in deserting from the 
phalanx of oppression, to risk his blood under the standard 
of a few seemingly inefficient revolutionists. He {improved 
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a true man- and a brave ; anji scarcely hath the gratitude of 
his country deemed the title of Count a aufficient equivalent 
for bis many and important services. 

^^ I rejoice, at the same time, to inform you of a resolution 
not yet publicly promulgated. JEhis honourable assembly, 
not resting content with merely g p ancipating qur dear coun- 
try from the manacles of civil ^idage, have decreed its 
>eieaseTrom~tf)e tyfannicaf tiotnimofi of Rome ; and Oruam 
you, henceforward from this day, to preach the doctrines of 
reformation/' • 

We shall not attempt in words any description of the 
ecstacy of the honest Curate. The sincerity of his heart 
he had shown in adversity, and the same was unchanged 
and unaltered in this his more prosperous hour. To a^l the 
pressing offers of dignity Which Gustavus made, his only 
re|Hy was, that he had found real happiness to consist in 
inward consciousness, and not in external parade ; that he 
trusted he would not entice him away from the charge of his 
mountain flock, — with them he had been born and bred, — 
on him they looked as a father, — ^among them had glided 
away the happiness of his youthful days, — to them he had 
expounded the doctrines of eternal life, — and now, that a 
clearer light hadh))een permitted to dawn in en their souls, he 
could find no earthly satisfaction equi^ to that of being per- 
mitted to con^municate it to them. 

Why lengthea our joyous tale ? Suffice it to say, that 
preparations were made for a magnificent wedding ; and 
that the whole Cpurt of Sweden were invited to behold the 
nuptials of the Curate's daughter who had preserved the 
life of Gustavus Vasa, — and of Count Reger Beron, one of ^ 
the best and bravest of his generals. The Curate pronounced 
bis paternal blessing over them. 

Need it be told, how, returning, honourably escorted, and 
basking in the sunshine of the Administrator's favour, the 
Curate became the most di^inguiahed man in his native dis- 
trict ; nar, unto this day,/h^!f6 the mountains of Dalecarlia 
' beheld a curate honoured like^him of Suverdsio. ^ 

On reaching -home, tbeTJurate summoned Gunnar to re-' 
ceive from the Count a purse of jgold. as a grateful testi- 
monial of his remembered services. Gunnar, with an awk- 
ward scratch of his head, said that he would as lief have 
something else< which hi^ master, aflerhalf a minute's cross 
<]Ucs9tioning, discovered to be the hand of Katharine. In 
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the course of a feve days he was enabled to render biiB the 
happiest man among the hills, by giving him both. 

After these transactions, by which some tinge of romance 
was infused into the dull' leaven of the occurrences of Com- 
mon life, the Curate had many useful years added to the span 
of his felicities, — beholding his family honoured and flour- 
ishing around him,'*^s country independent, happy, and 
prosperous, — and the bright sunshine of the reformation 
scattering from the face of the land the Oimmeriaa darkness, 
of papal superstition. 

Generations have passed away— centuries have revolved 
since then, and our tale is but a leaf torn out from the bypast 
yolume of human transactions, having for its moral, that 
*^ purity of life hath for its reward the promise of the Kfe that 
now is, as well as of that which is to come." To attest its 
truth, the parish church of Suverdsio, among the Dalecarlian 
hills, yet bears on its top the large gilt copper crown, which 
was placed there by order of the Swedish Senate ; and its 
revered walls are still pointed -out to the traveller as those 
within which /Gustavus Vasa found an asylum from the pur- 
smt of his enemies. 



Now, upon the honour of an elder of the kirk, and a 
member of the tailor incorporation, ye have the whole of the 
* unknown gentleman's story,, word for word, as It is4»t down 
in! the papers found by me in the «ide pocket of the granl 
velvet coat, bought from the auld-lfarrant Welsh flunky with, 
the penked hat and the pigtit\|^. Tasay nothing of the man 
and his masteV, being now ^^ down among the dead men,'* 
good right have I to print every thing I can find to make encb 
meet. But ye '11 hear. 

In the Yankee ' almanac of Poor Richard, which t 
aometimw. read, it is set down, with great rationality, that 
*' we should never buy for the bargain'a sake." I found tbm 
to my cost in this matter ; for, cheap as the coat and waistcoat 
seemed, I niade no great shakes of them after alL After 
hanging at my window for two or three months, co'iectiDg al 
the idle wives and ragged weans of the parish to glowr and 
' gaze at them from morn till night,'during which time I golbaif 
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of oy lazenfl broken by their knockii^ one anotiier's 
heads through, I was obliged to get quit of theni at last, by 
selling them to a man and his soit that kept dancing dogs, 
Pan's pipes, and a tambourine ; and that made a livelihood 
' by tumbling on a carpet in the middle of the street, the one 
playing as the other whiimmied head over heels* 

Knoirtng that they were not for every body's wear, and 
that the IHce of them were not to be found in a country side, 
I put a decent price on them ; ^^ foreign birds with fair fea- 
thers'* aye taking the top place of the market. Wlien I 
mentioned forty shillings to the daRcing-d«>g opan and his 
son^ they said nothing, but took up their bats, wishing roe a 
good day ; but, next forenoon, a slight-of-hand man having 
arrived, that was likely to take the shine out of them, and 
may be purchase my article^-which was capital for his pur- 
pose, having famous wide sleeves, they came back, asking 
the Uberty of taking them home to their lodgings for te»h 
minutes, to see bow they would fit ; andnn that case, offers 
ing me thirty shillings and an old flute. The old flute was 
for next to no use at all, except for wee Benjie, poor thing, 
too-tooing on, and I told them so, but wotild take their oflbr, 
not to quarrel. 

Home went the man, and home went tbe-son, and home 
went my grand coat and waistcoat over his arm ; but where 
their home lay, or whether the claes fitted or notj gudeness 
knows — having never to this blessed day hedrd word or wittens 
'of them. It just shows us how simple Scotch folk are. The 
Englisher swindled me out of my room-r^t and my Sunday 
velvetsensL: the Eirishers made free with my hen-house, com- 
'imttiDg black ro'bbery at the dead hour of night : and here 
• Oi decent looking auld Welshman, with a pig-tail, palmed a 
grand coat and waistcoat upon me, that were made away 
, ' with by a man and his soiVp too .long out of Botany Bay, 

Verily, verily, this is a wicked world ! 
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CHAPTER Xn. 
yoLimTESiiiNo. 

Come from the hills where your hinelt tre grazing^ 

Gome from the gleo of the back and the roe ; 
Oome to the crag where the beacon is blazing, 
Comewitfa the iNsckler, the lance, and the bow : 
Many a banner spread 
Flutters above your head, 
Many a crest that is famous in story : 
MooBt and make ready then, 
Sons of the moontain glen, 
Figlit for the Kingf and our old Scottish glory. 

Sir WAiiTEft SooTT's MoHMUry, 

Tirs sough of war atid invasion flew o'er the &ice of the 
land, at this time, like a great whirlwind ; and the hearts of 
men died within their persons with fear and tiembling. The 
aecounts that came from abfoad w&re just dreadfuJ beyond 
yi power of description: Death stalked about from place to 
place, like a lawless tyrant, and the blood of men was spilt 
like water. The hesuls of crowned kings were cut off; and 
great dukes and lords were thrown into dark, dungeons, or 
obligated to flee for their fives . into foreign lands, and to 
seek out hiding places of safety beyond the waves of the 
fiea. What was worst of all^ our trouble seemed a.smittal 
one ; the infection spread around ; and even our own land, 
which all thought bale and healthy, begaii to show symptoms 
of theplague^pQt, Losh me t that men^ in their seven senses, 
could have ever shown themselves so infatuated. Johnny 
Wilkes and liberty was but a joke to what was hanging over 
our heads, bjggwtpg like a dark tempest which was to swal- 
low mnpi 1^ tf^ffK posted up through night, by hands 
that durst not Qi^veneen seen at the work throngh: day ; and 
the ngents of .t|e^pirit of Barkneas calling thesiselvesr the 
friends of the pOfiple^ held. seerel»maetkigs and hatched plots 
to blow up our;^98ed King and ConiMitutioD. 

Yet the business, thQUgfa fearsome ia th8> maioy was in 
a(US|eparts almost liftiCrhablL^ Blrei^^tfainfwastabeidivided, 
and every one fnfiideitt^iliild'^ hoasw and lan'd^i wdve to-be. dis- 
triix^d bf lotf; and* tbe migiity nm ^atid the beggai^^the 
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auld man and the hobble-de-hoy — the industrious man and 
tfie spendthrift — the maimed, the cripple^ and the blind, made 
all just brethren, ahd ulike. Save us ! but to thii^k of such* 
havers ! ! — At one of their meetings, held at the sign of the 
Tappet-hen and the Tankard, there was a prime fight between 
Tammy Bowsie the snab, and auld Thrashem the dominie 
with the bouHe-back, about their drawing cuts, which was to 
get Dalkeith Palace^ and which NewbatUe Abbey. Oh, sic 
riffraff!!! 

What was worst of all, it was an agreed .and deter- 
minedon thing among them^ these wise men of the north, 
to aborish all kings,' clergy, aiid religion, as havers. No, no 
-—what need had such wise pows as theirs, of being taught 
or lectured to ? What need had such feelosopliers of having 
a King to rule over them, or a Parliament to direct them ? 
There was not a single one among their number, that did 

-not think himseff, in his own conceit, as wise as Solomon, 
or William Pitt, and as mighty as King Nebuchadnezzar. 

It was full time to put a stop to all such nonsense. The 
newspapers XM us what it had done abroad ; and what better 
could we expect from it at home ? Weeds will not grow into 
jQowers anywhere, and no man can handle tar without being 
defiled ; the first of which comparisons is, ( daresay, true, and • 
the latter must be — for we read of it in Scripture. Weil, as 
Iwas saying, it was a brave notion of the King to put the 
loyalty of his land to the test^ that the daTt folk might be dis- 
mayed, and that the clanjamphrey might be tumbles! down 
t>efore their betters, like, windle-straes in a hurricane :; — and 
so they were. 

^ So^ a crowd that day, when ifio natncst of the volunteers 
came to be taken down ! No bouse cotjkl' Mvc held them, 
even though 'many had not com e^ who jfiojught to have got 
their n^mes em'olled. Losh me I ditl |h^^;&i>k the govern- 
ment was so far gone, as to take crj^^mfeg^iih deformed 
legs, and thrawn necks, and blind "^>jigrfl^rhi^ lips, and 
gray hairs on their pows ? No, ^^wf^^^RP^ not put to 
such straits; though it showed that ty^JShapini was in 
them, and that, though their bodies ny^ij^ deform ed^ they 
had consciences to direct them, ^ti^Sf^gtc be saved hke 
their neighbours. . /'*??*' 

1 will never forget the firat 4ay d^l^ got my regimentals 
on ; and when I looked mjaeltinilmj^ii glass, just to think 
1 HHBs a sodger, who never in my life conld thcrfe the smell 
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of powder, and bad not fired anything but a penny cannon 
on a Fpurtb of June, when I was a ha9ins caHant. I thought 
my throat would have beeo cut with this black corded stock ; . 
for,' whenever I looked down, without thinking like, my 
' cliafl-blade played clank against it, with such a dunt tlrat I 
lAostly chacked my tongue off. And, as to the soaping of 
the hair., that beat cock-fighting. It was really fearsome ; 
but^ coujd scarcely keep from laughing when I glce'd round 
over my shouther, and saw a long glazed leather quette 
hanging for half an ell down the braid of my back, and a 
pickle horse hair curling out like a rotten's tail at the far 
end of it. And then the worsted taissels on the shouthers 
-^and the lead buttons— and the yellow facings, — oh, but it 
was grand ! I sometimes fancied myself a general, and giv- 
ing the word of command. Then the pipe-dayCd-breeks— : 
but that was a sore job ; many a weary arm; did they give 
me-'^beat- beating canistane into them. *• 

The pipe-claying of the breeches, I was saying, was the 
most fashious job, let alone courtship, (bat ever mortal man 
putliis hand to. Indeed, there was no end to the rubbing, 
and scrubbing, and brushing, and fyling, and cleaning ; for, 
to the like of me, who was not well accqstomed to the thing, 
the^whitening was continually comiag off ami destroying my 
red coat, oi: my black leggins. I had mostly forgot to speak 
of the birse.for cleaning out the pan, and the piker for deas:- 
ing'the motton^hole. But time enough till we come to 
firing. 

Big Sam, who was a sergeant of the Feneibles, and enough 
to have put f jgg Frenchmen to flight any day of the year, 
whiles came ^Bgun us ; and a hard battle he had with more 
than me. I fj^^r'^^y ^^^t ^^^^ nature never intended 
me for the solmm^ 4|lde; and why should I hesitate about 
confessing, that*8feLm never got me out of the awkward 
squad ? But I had two or fhree neighbours to keep me in 
countenance.' A weary work we made with the right, left, 
-i-lefl, right,^-«'right- wheel, left- wheel, — to the right-about, — 
at ease, — attention , — by sections,; — a nd all the rest of it . But 
then there is nothing'.in the course of nature that is useless ; 
and what was to hinder ipe from acting as orderly, or being 
one of the camp-coteur-men on head days ? 

■We all cracked very crouse about fighting, when we heard 
of garments rolled in blood, only from abroad ; but one dark 
night, we got a j9(Wf '\n sqber earnest. . 
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There were signal-posts on the hilb, up and down all the 
country,' to make alarms, in case of necessity ; and I never 
went to my bed without giving first a glee eastward to Fal- 
side-brae, and then another westward to the Calton-hill^to 
see that all the country was quiet. I had just papped in — 
h might be about nine o'clock, — after being gay hard drillM, 
and sore between the shouthers, with keeping my hea^ back, 
and playing the dumb-bells ; when lo! and behold, insteai3 
of getting my needful rest, in my own bed, with my wife and 
wean, jow gaed the bell, and row-de-dow gaed the drums, 
and all, in a minute, was cbnfusion and uproar. I was seized 
with a severe Bhaking of the knees, and a flaffing at the heart ; 
but I hurried, with my night-cap on, up to the garret win- 
dow, and there I too plainly saw that the French had landed — 
for aJl.the signal- posts were in a bleeze. This was in reality 
to be a soldier ! I never got such a fright since the day I was 
cleckit Then sueh a noise and hullabaloof in the stree|^ — 
men, women, and weans, all hurrying through ither, and ' 
crying with* loud Voices, amid the dark, as if the day of judg- 
ment had come, to find us all unprepared ; and still the bells 
ringing and the drums beating to arms* Poor Nanse was in a 
bad 'Condition, and I was well worse ; she, at the fears of 
toeing me, their bread-winner ; and I with the grief of parting 
from her, the wife of my bosom, and going out to scenes of 
blood, bayonets, and gunpowder, none of which I had the 
lefst stomach for. Our little son, Benjie, mostly grat iiim- 
«eif blind, pulling me back by the cartridge-box ; but there 
was no contending with fate, so he was obliged at last to 
let go. jk 

Notwithstanding all that, we behaved ^||Kves like true- 
blue Scotsmen, called forth to fifih^ |^B|^^es of our 
country ; ^nd^ if the French had coi^ a^K^ did not come, 
they would have found that to their cost, ^'«ure as my name 
is Mansie. However, it turned out as well, in the meantime, 
'that it was a false alarm, alid that the thief Buonaparte had 
not landed at Dunbar, as it was jaloused : so, after standing 
under arms for half the night, with nineteen rounds of ball- 
cartndge in our boxes, and the baggage carts all loaden, and 
ready to follow us to the field of baltle,^we were sent home 
to our beds ; and notwithstanding the a^ful state of alarm to 
which I had been put, never in the course of my life did I 
enjoy six hours sounder sleep ; for we were hippet the morn- 
ing parade, on account of our being kept so long without 
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f natural rest, it is wise to pick a lesson even out of our ad- 

* versities ; and, at all ie vents, it was at this time fully shown 

to us the necessity of our regiment being taught the art of 

■ "firinff ; a tactic to the length of which they had never yiet 

<«ome* 

Next day, out we were taken for the wh\jlk purpose, and 
we went through our motions bravely. Prime ; load ; handle 

^ cartridge ; ram down cartridge ; return bayonets ; and shoul- 

der hoop ; make ready ; present ; fire. Such was the confii* 
siion, and the flurry, and the. din of the report, that 1 was S(f 
. flustered and confused, that, will ye believe it ? I never yet^ 
bad mind to puU the tricker. Howsomever, I minded aye 
with the rest to ram down a fresh cartridge, at the word of 
command ; and something told me I would repent not doing 
like the rest, (foir I had half a kind of notion that my piece 
never went off;) so, when firing was over, the sergeant of 
•the company ordered all that had loaded pieces to come to 
the front. I swithered a little, not being very sur^like what 
to do ; ,bnt some five or six stept out ; and our corporal, on 
looking at my piece, ordered me with the rest to the front. 
It was just by all the world like an execution ; us six, in the 
face of the regiment, in a little line, going through our ma* 
noBUvres at the word of command ; and I could hardly stand 
' Upon my feet, with a queer feeling<^f fear and trembling, till, 
at length, the terrible moment came. I looked straight for* 
ward ; for I durst not jee my head about, and turned to the 
hills and green trees, as if I was never to see nature more. 

Our pieces were cocked ; and, at the word, off they went. 
It was an i^ct of desperation to draw the triclner, and t had 
hardly well shut my eyes, when I got such a thump in the 
shoulder, as knocked me backwards head-over heels cm the 
grass. Before I ^ame to my senses, I could have sworn I 
was in another wof Id ; but, when I opened my eyes, there 
were the men at ease, holding their sides, laughing like to 
spleet them ; and my gun lying on the ground, two or three 
ell before me. 

When I found niyself not killed outfight, I began to rise 
up. As I was rubbing my breek-knees, I saw one of the 
men going forward to lift up the fatal piece ; and my care for 
the safety of others overcame the sense of my own peril,—* 
* ^' Let alane — ^let alane !" cried I to him, *^ and take care of 
yoarseH, for it has to gang off five times yet'' 
The laughing was now terrible ; but being little of a sol-' 
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dier I thought in my innocence, that we should hear as many 
reports as I bad crammed cartridges down her muzzle. This 
was.a sore joke against me for a length of time ; but 1 tboled 
it patiently, considering cannily within myself, that know- 
ledge is Only to be bought by experience. A fool once 
showed me the story afterward in a jest-book, as if it teas 
not true ! ? ! 



CHAPTER XIII. 

THE CHIN00V6H FILBSIMAGE. 

Mftn hath a wearj pilerimafe 

As tbroQgh the woria he wenda ; 
On every stage from youth to age 

StiU dweootent atteiula« 
Witb.hecviiien he cast* hii ^e 

Upon the road before, 
And i^U remembers with a aigh 

The days that are no more. 

SOUTHBT. 

SoMji: folks having been bred up from their cradle to the 
writing of books, of course naturally do the thing regularly 
and scientifically, but that *s not to be expectM fi^om the like 
of me, that have followed no other way of life than the 
shaping and sewing line. It behooves me, therefore, to beg ' 
pardon for. not being able to carry my history aye regularly 
straight forward^ and for being forced whiles to zig-zag and 
Vandyke. For instance, 1 clean forgot to give, in its proper 
place, a History of one of my travels with Benjie in my 
bosom, in search of a cure for the chincough. 

My son Benjie, was, at this 'dividual time, between four 
and five years old, when, poor wee chieldie,4ie took the chin- 
cough, and in more, respects than one' was not in a good 
i^y ; so the doctor recommej^S|''his mother and me, fin* 
the change of air, first to car^^j^m down a coal-pit, and 
syne to liie limekilns at Cousland« . ** 

The coal-pit I could not think of at idl ; to say nothing 
of the danger of swinging down iiito the bowels of the 
earth in a creel, the thing aye put me In mind of the awful 
place,* where ^ wicked, after death ^t! judgment, Itowl, 
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and hiss, and gnaSh their teeth ; anywhere — unless Heaven 
be more merciful than we are just — we may all be soon ' 
enough. So I could >iot think of that, till ail other human 
mean^ failed ; and I determined, in the first place, to hire 
Tammy Dobie's cart, and try a smell of the fresh air about 
the limekilns. 

It was a fine July forenoon, and the cart, filled with d*an ' 
straw, was at thip door by eleven o'cl6ck ; so our wife handed 
us out a pair of blankets to hap round me, and syne little 
I^enjie into my arms, with bis big*coatie on, and his leather 
c«|^ie tied below his chin, and a bit red worsted comforterie 
round his nedc^ for, ihougrh the sun was warm and pleasant 
withal, we dreaded cold, as the doctor bade us. Oh, be was 
• a fine auld man,- Doctor Hartshorn ! 

We had not well got out of the town, when Tammie 
Dobbie louped up on the fore-tram. He was a crouse, 
cantie auld cock, having seen much and not little in his day, 
so he began a pleasant confab, pointing out all the gentle- 
men's houses round the country, and the names of the farms 
on the hill sides. To one like me, whose occupations tie 
him to the town- foot, it really is a sweet and grateful thing 
to be let loose, as it were, for a wee among the scenes of 
peace and quietness, where nature is in a way wild and 
wanton— where the clouds above our heads seem to sail 
along more grandly over the bosom of the sky, and the wee 
bird^ to cheep and churm, from the hedges among the fields, 
with greater pleasure, feeling that they are God's free 
creatures. 

I cannot tell how many thoughts came over my mind, one 
after another, like the waves of the sea down on Musselburgh 
beach ; but especially the days when I w|is a wee callant 
with a daidly at Domini^ Duncan's school, wer^freshinmy 
mind as if the time had been but yesterday ; though much, 
''much was I changed since then, being M that time a little, 
careless, ragged laddie, and now the head of a family, earn- 
ing bread tc^my wife and wean by the sweat of my brow. 
J thought on the blythe summer days ^en Idandered about 
the braes and bushes iseeking birds'-nestsf with Alick Bow'sie 
and Samuel Search ; and of the time when we stood upon 
one another's backs, to speil up to the ripe cherrie^hat hnng 
over the garden walls of Woodbiim. Awful changes had 
taken place' since^ then ! I had seen Sammy. Search die of the 
black jaundice ; and poor Alick Bowsie married to a drucken 
11 
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raodie, that WQreJbejilh|ts, and did not aUow the misfortu- 
\Qate ere a t urg^Q^jKBI 1^^^^ 

When \ wa« flB^^fflig thus, after the manner of the 
patriarcli Isaac^fflR^SI^as a pleasant sadness at my heart, 
, tho^ it was JilcO<^» Ipafj to tny mquth ; btil I could nol get 
Ici^BlQ enjoy it^n^-tor't]m tongue of Tammie Dobbiet 
yHade me look over, fhto a field, about the ipiddle of which 
w^je some wooden railings round the black gaping mouth 
of a coal-pit. ^^ Div ye see that dark bit owre yonder aniang 
the green clover, wi' the sticks about it ?" asked Tammie. ' 

" Yes," said I ; ". and what for ?'' 

^^Weil, do ye ken," quo*^ Ta'mmie, ^^ that has been a 
Weary place to mair than ai)e.. Twa three year ago some 
o'.4Re coUyer bodies were choKed to death down below wi* 
a^iblast of foul air ; and a pour pV orphan weans they left 
bel^int them on the cauldrife parish. But ye 'U hiind Horn'em 
the sherry-officer, wi^* the tbrawn shouther ?" 

^\ Ou, bravely ; 1 believe he came to some untimeous end 
hereaway abouts?^* 

\' Just in that spat,'* answered Tammie. " He was a 
druoken, blustering chield, as ye mind; fearing neither man 
nor de'il, and hving a wild, iiHcked, regardless life; but, 
puir man, that couldna aye last. He had been bouzing 
about the countryside somehow — maybe harrying out of 
hpuse and hald some puir bodies that hadna the wheren^ilh 
to pay their rents ; so, in riding hame fou — it was pit-mirk, 
and the rain pouring down in bucketful s, — he became dumb- 
fovhidered wi' the darkness and the dramming theg ether ; 
and, losing his way, wandered about the fields, hauling his 
mare after him by the bridle. In tlie morning the beast was 
found nibbling away at the grass owre by yonder, wi* the 
saddle upon its back, and a broken bridle hinging down 
about its forerlegs, by the which the folks round were putten 
upon the scent ; for, on making search down yon pit, he was 
. fund at the bottoip, wi* his brains smashed about him, and 
his legs and arms broken to chitters !^ ^ ^ 

*' Save us I" sai^ I, " it makes a' my flesh grue." 

" Weil it may," answered Taipmie, *' or the stdry'slost in 
the telhng; for the collyers that fand him shook as if they* 
had been seized wi' the ague. The dumb animal, ye observe, 
^^ Vv had far mair sense than lum ; for, when his fitting gaed way, 

instead of following, it had plunged back, and the bit o* the 
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bridle, tHat had broken, was still in his grup., when th^s|^^ '^ 
him wi' their laiiterns." ,^^ ^Ki tti 

^^ It was an awful like way to leave the world,'* 'saSd|H['|^i 
" 'Deed it was, and nae less," answered Tammie, " to gan^ ,. • 
to Mis lang account in the middle of his mad thochtlesshess, 
without a moment's warning. But see yonder 's Cousland 
lying right forrit to the east hand ''[^ j.. ^ 

At this very niel^of time BenjAM^ij^ized with a i 
kink ; so Tammie stopped.hisi^cnMH^^ his heai 
the side of it till thei^ough weiiwylr^ I- thought his 
would have jumped^out ; but ke fell ^ound asleep in two or 
three minutes ; and we jogged on till we came to the yill- 
house door, wher^, after louping put, we got a pickle pease 
strae to Tammie's horse. 




CHAPTER XfV. 

MY LOHD^S BACES. 



i/alapiflit 

The Laiid of TUlyben/jo^. 

Old Son^. 

He went a little farther, 

And turned his head aside. 
And jnst by Goodman Whitfield^s gate, 

Qh there the mare he spied. 
Be asked her bow she did, 

She stared him in the face. 
Then down she laid her head again*- / 

She was in wretched case. 

Old Pouttet^t Mare, 

It happened curiously that, of all the days of the year, 
this should have been the one on which the Carters'-play 
was held ; and, by good luck, we were just in time. to see 
that grand sight. The whole regiment of darters were 
paraded up at my Lord's door, for so thiey call their box 
master ; and a beautiful thing it was I can assure ye. What 
a sight of ribbons was on the horses ! Many a crame must 
have been emptied ere such a number of manes and long 
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could have been bu^ed out. The beasts tbemsekes, 
^Jr thipfo, J f I ap^^say. wondered ini}ch at t^ir bravery, and 
' J ^1 less 1 . gfiif'snfe-^did tHeri^ers. Tbi^ iooked for all the 
rldlil4«Jiri?(^gbaberdttsberyshopa. Qreat bunches of wall- 
flower, Hiyjiirs spearment, and southernwood, were stu^ in 
tbeir buthm-hoh? ;' and broad bdts of stripped silk, of every 
colour in the rainbow, were flung across their shoulders. 
^M lo iheir hnts, the man would have had a clear ee that 
^^Bukl Jiavc kcnt wbSiwas their shape op colour. They 
Pr^Were alt rowetl with ribbons, and puffed about the rim, with 
long green nr white feathers ; and cockades were stuck on 
the off siJ^, tu say nothing of long strips fleeing behind 
them in the wiudi like streamers. Save^allo see men so 
proud of livery : if they had been peacocks one ^ould have 
thought Icsd ; hut in decent sober men, the heads of small 
families, and with no great %agejJ, the ihing was Crazy- 
like. 

At lon^f and last we saw thenl all set io motion like a 
regiment of drtigoons, two and two, with a drum and^flfe at 
their head, as if they had been marching to the field of battle. 
By the by, it was two of our own volunteer lads that were 
playing tlia^ day before tiiem, Rory Skirl, the snab, and 
^ Geordie Thump, the dyer ; so this ye see verified the auld • 
proverb, that, travel where ye like, to the world^s end, ye '11 
aye meet with kent faces ; Tammie and me coming out to 
the yill-hotise door to see them pass by. 

Behind the drum and fife, came a big half-crazy looking 
chield, with a broad blue bonnet on his head, and a red 
worsted cherry sticking in the crown of it. He was cari7ing 
a new car -saddle over his shoulder on a well-cleaned pitch- 
fork. Syne came three abreast, one on each side of my Lord, 
being the key keepers : he-keeping the box, and they keeping 
the keys^ in case like he should take any thing out. And 
syne came the auld my Lord — him that was my Lord last 
year, ye obBerve ; and syne came the colours, as bright and 
bonny as mostly any thing . ye ever saw. On one of them 
was painted a plough and harrows, and a man sowing wheat ; 
over the top of which were gilded letters, the which I was 
able to read when I put on my specs, being, if J mind well, 
*^ Speed the Plough." On the other one, which was a 
mazarine blue, with yellow fringes, was the picture of two 
carters, with flat bonnets on then- heads, the tane with a 
whip in his hand, and the tither a rake| making hay like. 
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Then came they a]l p'assiiig by two and two, looking as if 
eacfh one of them bad been the Duke of Buccleuch'hiihself, 
every one rigged out in his best ; the young callants, such 
like as. had just entered the box, coming hindmost, and 
thinking themselves, I dare say, no small drink, and the day 
a great one, when^they were first allowed to be art and part 
in such a grand procession. 

fiut, losh me! I had mostly forgot the piper, that played 
in the middle, as proud as Hezekiah, that we read of in 2d 
Kings, strutting about from side to side with his bare legs 
and big buckles, and bit Macgregor tartan jacket — his cheeks 
blown up with wind like a smith's . bellows — the feathers 
dirling with conceit in his bonnet — and the drone, below his 
oxter, squeeling and skirling like an evil spfritSied up in a 
green bag. Keep us alt ! what gleys he gied about him to 
observe that the folk wer6 looking at him I He put me in 
mibd of the song that auld Barny used to siii^ about the 
streets — 

Ilka ane his iword saSl dirk hat, 
Ilka ane as prood '« a Turk is; 
There 'a the Grants o' TuUochgomm, 
Wi' their pipers gaun before 'em ; 
Proud the mithers are that bore 'em^ - 
Feedle, faddle, fa, fum. « 

But who do ye think should come up to us at this blessed 
inoment, with a staff in his hand, being old now, and not 
able to ride in the procession, as he had many a time and 
often done before, but honest Saunders Tram, that had been 
a staunch customer of mine sinqe the day pn which I opened 
i!&op ; so we shook . hands jocosely together, like old ac- 
quaintances, and the body bodged and lety^h as if he had 
found a fiddle, he was so glad to see me. 

Benjie having fallen asleep, Luckie Barm of the Change, 
. a douce woman, put him to his bed, and promised to take 
care of him till w.e camel)ack, Saunders Tram insisting on 
us to go forward along with him to see the r^ce. I had no 
great scruple to do this, as I thpught Benjie would likely 
sleep for an hour, being wearied with the jooggling of the 
cart, and having supped a mutchkin bowlful of Luckie Barm's 
broo and bread. . ^ . 

By the time we had tramped on to the biraehead, two or 
three had booked for^the race, and were busy pulling away 
tfie flowers that hOng over about their horses' lugs, to say 
11* 
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little qf the tapes aadtwine^ anyb^hich made them look, poor 
brutes, as if they ^ivm^ not very sure what was the matter 
with» them. And tfiere was a terrible uproar betwden iuy 
Lord and a man froo^' Edinburgh Grassmarket, leading a 
limping horse, covered with a dirty sheet, with two holes 
for the beast's een looking out at. 

But, for all this outward care, the poor thing seemed very 
like as if wind was more plenty in the land than corn, being 
thin and starved-looking, and as lame as.Vulca in the off 
hind leg. So ye see he insisted on its fiot running ; and the 
man said *^ it had a right to run as well as any other hor§e ;" 
and my Lord said ^^ it had no* such thing, as it was not in 
the box ;" and the man said '-'- be would take out a protest ;'' 
and my Lord said *''• bG didna gie a bawbee for a protest ;^' 
and ^^ that he would not allow him to run on any account 
whatsoever ;" but the man was throng all the time they Were 
argle-bargling taking the cover off the beast's back, that 
was ready saddled, and as accoutred for running as our regi- 
ment of volunteers was for fighting on field-days. So he 
swore like a trooper, that, m>twithstanding all their debarring, 
he would run in spite of their teeth — both my Lord's teeth, 
ye observe,' and that of the two key-keepers ; — maybe, too, 
of the roan that carried the saddle, for he aye lent in a 
word at my Lord's back, egging him on to stand out for the 
laws. 

To tsut a long tale short, the drum ruffed, and off set four 
of them, a black one, and a white one, and a brown one, 
and the man's one, neck and neck, as neat as ye like. The 
race course was along the high road ; and, dog on it, they 
made a noise like thunder, throwing out their big heavy feet 
behind them ; and whisking their tails from side to side as if 
they would have dung out one another's een, till, not being 
used to gallop, they at last began to funk and fling ; syne 
first one stopping, and then another, wheeling round and 
round about like peeries, in spite of the riders whipping them 
and pulling them by the heads. The man's mare, however, ' 
fi'om the Grassmarket, with the limping leg, carried on, 
followed by the white one, an old tough brute, that had be- 
longed in its youth to a trumpeter of the Scots Greys ; and, 
to tell the truth, it sliowed mettle still, though far past its 
best ; so back they came, neck and neck, all the folk frying, 
and holloing, and clapping. their hands — some, ^^ Weil dune 
the lame ane— five shilbgs on the lame ane :" — and others, 
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^^ Weil run Bonaparte — at him, auld Bonaparte---^wo to one 
that Whitey beats him all to sticks," — when, dismal to folate, 
the Hmpiog-legged ane couped the creels, and old white 
Bonaparte came in with his tail cocked amid loud cheering, 
and no small cla^pping of hands. ^ 

We all ran doM(n the road to the place where the iimpiBg 
horse was lyinjr, for it was never«rlike to rise up again any^ 
more than the bit rider, that was^rQwp«0¥er its h^ad like an 
arrow out of a' bow ; but on he^^ jiim to his feet, save 
and except the flight, two wid^ %^Te^s Hcross his trowser- . 
knees, and a scratch along the 'brig of his nose, nothing 
visible was to be perceived. It was dijSerent, however, with 
the limping horse. It^sfortunate brute ! one of its fore legs 
had folded below it, and snapped through at the fetlock joint. 
There was it lying with a sad sorrowful look, as if it longed 
for death to come quick, and end its miseries ; the blood, 
all the while, gush-gushing out at the gaping wound. To 
all it was as plain as the A, B, C, that the bones would 
never knit ; and that, cohsidering the case it was in, it would 
be an act of Christian charity to put the beast out of pain. 
The maister gloomed, stroked his chin, and looked down, 
kenning, weil-a-wat, that he had lost his bread-winner, then 
gave his head a nod, nod — thrusting both his hands down to 
the bottom lining of the pockets of his long square-tailed 
.jockey coat. He was a wauf hallaushaker-looking cheild, 
with an old broad-snouted japanned beaver hat pulled over 
, his brow — ^^One that seemed by his phi^og to hold thct good ^ 
word of the world as nothing — and that had, in the course 
of circumstances, been reduced to a kind of wild despera- 
tion, either by chance-misfortunes, cares and trials, or, what 
is more likely, by his own sinful regardless way of life. 

^^ It canna be helpit," he said, giving his head a bit shake, 
" it canna be helpit, friends. Ay, Jess, ye were a gude ane 
in yere day, lass, — mony a penny and pound have I made^. 
out of ye. Which o' ye can lend me a hand. Tads ? Rin 
away for a gun some o' ye." 

Here Thomas Clod interfered with a small bit of advice 
— a thing that Thomas was good at, being a Camerooian 
elder, and accustomed to giving a word. ^^ Wad ye no think 
it better," said Thomas, <^ to stick her with a long gully- 
knife, or a sharp shoemaker's parer. It wad be an easier 
way,rm thinking." 

Dog oh it I I could scarcely keep from shuddering when 
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I heard them speaking in this wild, heathenish, bloody aorl 
of a manner. 
' I ^ ' Deed no," quo' Thomas Tram, at whose side I was 

standing, ^^ far better send away for the smith's forehainmer, 
and hit her a smacji^ or twa betwixt the een ; so ye wad settle 
her in half a second." • 

\^ No, no : a better plan than a' that wad bl|to make a 
strong kinph of ropes, and hang her." 

Lovey dmg I such ways of showing how to ^e fifierciful ! ! 
« But the old Jockey him^ielf interfered. ^^ Haud yere tongues, 
fules," was his speech ; "-^ yonder's thcman coming wi' a gun. 
We '11 shune put an end to her. She would have* won for a 
hunger pounds, if she hadna broken her leg. Wfia '11 wager 
me that she wadoft hae won? But she's the last of my. 
•stable, puir beast ; and 1 havena ae pla& to rub against 
anither, now thait I have lost her. Gi'e me the gun and the 
penny candle. Is she loaded ?" speired he at the man that 
carried the piece. • 

" Troth is she," was the answer, " double charged." 

" Then stand back, lads," qiiod the old round-shouthered 
horse-couper, and ramming, down the' candle, he lifted up 
the piece, cocking it as lie went four or five yards in front 
of the poor bleeding brutQ, that seemed, though she could 
not rise, to know what he was about with the iveapon of de- 
struction ; casting her black ee up at {lim, and looking piti- 
fully in his face. . . \ . 

When I saw him taking his aim, and preparing to draw 
the trigger, I turned round Tny back, i^ being able to stand 
it ; aod brizzed the flats of my hand^, with all my pith, 
against the- opening of my ears ; nevertheless, I heard a 
fdint bbom ; so, heeling round, I observed the miserable 
^ bleeding creature lift her head, and pulling up her legs, give 

them a plunge down again on the divots^, after which, she 
lay still, and we all saw, to our satisfaction, that death had 
come to her relief. 

We are not commanded to be the judges of our fellow- 
creatures, but to think charitably of all ^men, hoping all for 
the llest ; and, though the horse-coupe^ was a thought sus- 
picious, both in look^ speech, dress, and outward behaviour, 
still, ever and anon, we were bound by the ten command- 
ments to consider him only in the light of a fellow-creature 
in distress of mind and poverty of pocket ; $0 we made a 
superscription for the poor man ; and, though he did not 
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look much like one that deserved our charity, nevertheless 
and howsoever, maybe he was a bad halfpenny, and maybe 
not, one thing was visibly certain, that he was as poor as 
Job, — ^misery being written iti big- hand letters on his brow. 
So it behoved each one to open his purse as he could afford 
it ; and, though I say npt what I put into the hat, proud am 
I to tell that he collected two or three shillings to help him 
home. 

This job being over to his mipd, as well as mine, and the 
money safely stowed^^n his big hinder coat-pocket — would 
ye l|i|lieve it ? ere y^ the beast was scarcely cold, just as 
wellrere decamping from the place, and buttoning- up our 
breeches-pockets, we saw him casting his coat, and had the 
curiosity t(i «tand still . for a jiffy, to observe what, he was 
after, in case, in the middle of his misfdrtunes, he was bent 
on some act of desperation ; when, lo, and behold ! he out 
with a gully-knife, and began skinning his old servant, as if 
he had been only peeling the bark off a fallen tree ! 

One cannot sit at their mgle-cheek and expect, without 
casting their eyes about them, io grow experienced in the 
ways of men, or the ongoings of the world. This spectacle 
. gave me, I can assure you, much and no little insight ; and 
so dowie was I with the thoughts of what I had witnessed 
of the selfishness, the sinfulness, and perversity of man, that 
I grew more and more homesick, thinking never so much 
in my life before of my quiet hearthstone and cheerful ingle ; 
and though Thomas Clod insisted gr^^y oo my staying to 
their head-meeting dinner, and taking a. reel with the lassies 
in the barn ; and Tammie Dobbie, tfie bit body, had got so 
much into the spirit of the things that little persuasion would 
have made him stay all night, yet I was determined to make 
the best of my way home ; more-be-token, as Benjie might 
take skaith from the night-air, and our jaunt therefrom 
might, instead of contributing to his welfare, do him^ more 
harm than good. So, afler getting some cheese and bread, 
to say nothing of a glass or two of strong beer and a dram 
at Luekie j^m's, we waited in her parlour as a pastime 
like, till Benjie wakened ;%on the which I made Tammie 
yoke his beast ;' and, rowing the bit callant in his mother's 
shawl, took him into my arms in the cart, and d^ove away. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



THB HETUBN. 



That fireet home is their deUgfat, 
And thither they repeir, 
Communioii with their own to hold^ 
Pemeefid u, at the fall of night, 
Two little lambkimi gliding white 
Return onto the genSe air, 
That sleeps within the fold. 
Or like two birds to their lonely nett, . 
Or wearied waves to their bay of reit, 
Or fleecy clonds, when their race is mn, 
That haing in their own beauty blest, 
'Mid the calm that sanetiflas the west 
Around the setting son. 

Wilson. 

Hame, luune, hame, hame, lain would I be, 
Haine, hame, hame, to B|y ain countrie. 

^ Allan CvirMiNOH4ii. 

I MAY confess, without tYnnking shame, that I was glad 
when I found our nebs turned homeward ; and, when we 
got over the turn of the brae at the old quarry-holes to see 
the blue smoke of our own Dalkeith, hanging like a thin 
cloud over the tops of the green trees, through which I per- 
ceived the glittering weathercock on the old kirk steeple. 
Tammie, poor creature, I observed, was a whit ree with the 
good cheer ; and, as he sat on the fore-tram, with his whip- 
hand thrown over the beast's haunches, he sang, half to 
himself and half-aloud, a great many old Scotch songs, such 
as-' the Gaberlunzie," "Aiken Drum,"^"Tak' yere auld 
Cloak about ye,'' and '^ the Deuks dang ower my Daddie ;" 
besides, " The Mucking o' Geordie's Byre," and " Ca' the 
Ewes to the Knowes," and so on ; but, do what T liked, I 
could not keep my spirits up, thinking of the woful end of 
the poor old horse, and of the ne'er-do-we^ loon its maister. 
Many an excellent instruction of Mr. Wiggie's came to my 
mind, of how we misguided the good things that were lent 
us for our use here, by a gracious provider, who would, 
however, bid us render a final account to hixn of our conduct 
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and conversation. I thought of how many wei^e aye com- 
plaining mnd complaining, myself whiles among the rest, of 
the hardships and miseries, and the misfortunes of their lot ; 
putting all down" to the score of fate^ and never once think- 
ing of the plantations of sorrow, reared up from the seeds of 
our own sinfulness ; or hqjv any tiling, save pupisbment, 
could qome of the breaking of the ten commandments de- 
livered 'to the patriarch Moses. Peri^aps, reckoned I witli 
myself, perhaps, in this even I myself may have in this day's 
transactions erred. Here am I wandering about in a cart; 
exposing^ myself to the defilement of the world, to the fear 
of robbers, and to the night air, in the search of health for a 
dwining laddie ; as if the hand that dealt that blessing out 
was not as powerful at home as it is abroad. Had I re- 
mained at my own labroad, the profits of my day's work 
would have been over and above for the maintenance of my 
family, outside and inside ; instead of which 1 have been at 
th^ expense of a cart-hire and a horse's up-putting, let alone 
Tammie's debosh'and my own, besides the trifle of three- 
pence to the round-shouthered old horse-couper with the 
slouched japan beaver hat. The stor^.ivas too true a one ; 
but alackaday it was now over late to repent ! 

As I was thus musing, the bright red sun of summer sank 
down behind the top of the Pentland Hills, andall looked 
bluish, dowie, and drearie, as if the heart of the world had 
been seized with a sudden dwalm, and the face of nature 
had at once withered firom blooming youth into the hoariness 
of old age. Now and then the birds gave a bit chitter ; and 
whiles a cow mqoed from the fields ; and the dew was fall- 
ing like the little tears of the fairies out of the blue lifl, where 
the gloaming-star soon began to glow and glitter bonnily. 

What I had seen and witnessed made my thoughts heavy 
and tttf heart sad ; I could not get the better of it. I looked 
round and round me, as we jogged along iover the height, 
down on the far distant country, that spread out, as if it had 
been a great big picture, with bills, and fields, and woods ; 
' and I^could still see to the norward the ships lying at their 
anchors on the sea, and the shores of Fife far far beyond it. 
It was a great and a grand sight ; and made me turn from 
the looking at it into my own heart, causing me to think 
more and more of the glory of the Maker's handiworks, and 
less and less of the littleness of pridefiil man^ But Tammie 
had gotten his drapjHkie, and the tongue of the body would 
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not lie still a moment'; so he blethered on from one thing 
to another, as we jogg'ed along, till I was forced, af the last, 
to give up thinking, and begin a twa-handed cr^ck with him. . 

** Have ^ou your snyff-bos upon ye ?" said Tammie ; — 
"gie me a pinch." 

Having given him the box, I observed to him, that " it 
was beginning to grow dark and dowie." 

," 'Deed is 't,'* said Tammie ; *•' but a body can now 
scarcely meet on the road wi^ ony thing waur than tbemselL 
Mony a witch, de'il, and bogle, however, did my grannie 
see and hear tell of, that used to scud and scamper hereaway 
langsyne like maukins." 

" Witches !" quo' I. " No, no, Tammie, all* these things 
are out of the land now ; and muckle luck to them. But 
we have other things to fear : what think ye of highway 
robbers?" 

' " Highway robbers !" said Tammie. " Kay, kay ; I '11 
tell ye of something that I met in wi' mysell. Ae dark 
winter night as I was daundering hame frae Fathhead — it 
was pit-mirk, and about the twall — losh me ! I couldna see 
my finger afore me — that a stupid thocht cam into my head 
that I wad never wun hame, but be either killed, lost, mur- 
dered, or drowned, between that and the dawing. All o' a 
sudden I sees a light coming dancing forrit amang the trees ; 
and my hair began to stand up on end. Then, in the next 
moment, save us a' I I sees anither light, and forrit, forrit 
they baith cam, like the een of some great fiery monster, let 
loosfe frae the pit o' darkness by its maister, to seek;n'hom 
it might devour,'* » 

" Stop, Tammie," said I to him," ye '11 wauken Benjie. 
How far are we from Dalkeith ?" 

" Twa mile and a bittock," answered Tammie. ^" But 
wait a wee. — Up cam the two lights snoov-snooving, nearer 
and nearer ; and I heard distinctly the sound of feet that 
werena men's— cloven feet, maybe — but nae wheels. Sae 
nearer it cam and Inearer, till the s>^at began to pour pwre 
my een as cauld as ice ; and, at lang and last, I fand my 
knees begimiing to gie way ; and, after tot-tottering for 
half a minute, I fell down, my staflT playing bleach out be- 
fore me. When I cam to mysell, and opened my een^ there 
were the twa lights before me, bleez-bleezing, as if they wad 
blast my sight out. And what did they turn out to be, think 
ye ? The di'el or spunkie, whilk o' them ?"- 
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I oC auW Doo 



** I'lri sure I canna tell," said 

'^Naithing mair then,** answerojMPammie, "but twa^ 
bowets ; and tied to ilka knee oC auW Doofie, the half-crazy 
horse-doctor, mounted on his lang-tSled naig, and away 
through the dark by himsell, at the dead hour o' night, to ^ 
the relief of a man^s mare seized with the batts, somewhere 
down about Oxenford." 

I was glad that Tammie's story had ended in this way, 
when out came another tramping on its heel^. 

" Do ye see the top of yon black trees to the norward 
• there, . on the braehead ?" 

" I think I do," was my reply. " But how far, think ye, 
are we from home now ?" * • * 

' , " About a mile and a half," said Tammie. — " Weil, as to 
the trees, I'll tell ye something about them. 

** There was an auld widow-leddy lived lang sylne about 
the town-end of Dalkeith. A sour, cankered, auld body — 
she 's dead and rotten lang ago. But what I was gaun to say, 
she had » bonny bit fair-haired, blue-e'ed lassie of a servant- 
maid, that lodged in the house, wi' her, just by all the world 
like a lamb wi' an wolf ; a bonnier quean, I've he^rd tell, 
never steppit in leather sboon ; so all the young lads in the 
gate-end were wooing at her, and fain to have her ; but she 
wad only have ae joe for a' that. He was a journeyman 
'Wfight, a trades-lad, and they had come, three or four year 
before, frae the same place thegither ; maybe having had a 
liking for ane anitber since they were bairns : so they were* 
gaun to be married the week after Da'keitb Fair, and a- 
was settled. But what, think ye, happened. He ^ot a drap 
drink, and a recruiting party listed him in the King's nam«, 
by putting a white sliilling in his loof. 

" When the poor lassie heard what had come to pass, and \ 
[low her sweatheart had taen the bounty, she was like to gang 
distrackit, and took to her bed. The doctor ftever took up 
her trouble ; and some said it was a fever. At last she was 
rous(?d out o't, but naebody cvet* saw her laugh after ; and 
frae ane that was as cantie as a lintie, she becaihe as 
douce as a quaker, though she aye gaed cannily about her 
wark, as if amaist naething had happened. If she was ony 
way light-headed before, to be sure she wasna that noo ; 
but just what a decent quean should be, sitting for hours by 
the kitchen fire her lane, reading the bible, and thinking, ' 

12 . 
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whs kens, of ^j^^Mw tIecoBie o* the wicked ifter they 
died ; and so yH0fStif^\ 

^^ Wbal Ugikt^'ikff^itlifH said I iotemipdog him, wishing 
him iik^ to breddhtf ' ^Vf 

*^ Qu, its just Ibe ligiitSoo some of the ooal hills. The fwiir 
Uadkene'd creatures ^ill be gaiin down to their wark. It '• 
an unyearthly kind of trade, turnin night intil day, and 
working like* naaudiinvarts in the dark, when decent folks 
are in their bedssIeeMiig^* — And so, as I was saying, ye see, 
k hapfiened ae Sunday, night, that a chap cam to the back 
door ; and the mistress too heard it. She was sitting in the 
lQi|lBd|ffls wi* her specks on, reading som^ sermon book ; 
bigtitCwas^the maid^Wllr^jnswered, 

. 4-Id!a' whil» tbgfj|^i48he rang her bell, being a curious 
bi^yv'and ayelinai|i^sr%b^en a' ihing of her ain aflairs, lei 
alane her neighbours ; so, after waiting a wee, she rang 
again,— and better rang ; then lifting up her stick, for she 
wae^^fiff with the rheuraaticks and decay of nature, she 
hir|liW4nfu the kitelien, but feint a bait saw she there, save 
the opua bible lying on the table, the cat streekit out before 
die fiiK^tfind the cimdie burning-^the candle — ^na, I daur say 
I am wrang^ there, I believe it was a lamp, for she was a near 
aoe. Arfor her maiden, there was no trace of her.'' 

•« Wba^do you think came owre her then ?" said I to him, 
Hking to be at my wits end. ^ ^^ Naetbing uncanny I daur 
•ayf 

^^ Ye 'II hear in a moment," answered Tammie ; ^^ a' that 
I fcen o' the matter. Ye see—as I ashed ye before-^yon 
trees on the hill -head to thenorard; just below yon black 
ebud yolider ?" 

♦' Preceesely," said I — " I see them well «nou^." 
' ^^ Weil, after a' tboebts of finding her were gien up, an^ 
it 'Wa» fflHfly concluded, that it was the auld guderaan that 
J>ad come and chappit lier out, she was fund in a pond 
among yon trees, floating on her back, wi' her Sunday's 
daesM!!" 

** Drowned r said I to him. 

*^ Drowned,— and as stiff as a deal board," answered 
tammie. ^^ But when she was drowned, — or how she came 
(• he drowned,— or who it was drowped her, — has never 
ieon firaod out till this blesasd.moment." 

^ Maybe," said I, lending in my word, ^^ maybe she hjad 
growft dw^nl^i &nd thrown hersdfiu i' the dark." 
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^^ Or n)a]rbe,V' said Tammie, ^* the de'il flew away wi' dot 
in a flash o' fire ; anS, soosing her down frae the lift, ska 
landed in that bole, where she was fund floatii^. But, 
wo 1—wo !^ ' cried he to his horse, coming across its side with 
his whip ; *•*" We maun he canny ; fojr this brig has a sharp 
{urn, (it was the Cow Brig/ ye know,)>and many a one, 
both horse and man, have got thei Abecks broken, by not 
being wary enough of that cornmMr^ 

This made me a woe timodnHfiiving the bit laddis 
Benjie fast asleep in my arms, >^|^^p saw that Tammie't 
horse was a wee fidgety, and glacnRtare say, poor things te 
find itself so near home. We heard the water, far down be* 
low, roaring and hushing over the rocks, and thro* among 
the Duke's woods, — big, thick, blagk trees, that threw their 
branches, like giant's arms, half across the Esk, making aR 
Ixelow as gloomy as midnight ; while over the tops of them« 
high, high aboon, the bonnie wee starries were twink-twink- 
ling far amid the blue. But ther^ was no end to l^ammie's 
tongue. 

" Weel," said he, " speaking o' the brig, I '11 tell you a 
gude story about that. Auld Jamie Bowie, the potato mer- 
chant, that lived at the gate-end^ had a horse and cart, that 
met wi' an accident just at the turn o' the comer yonder ; 
and up cam a cbield sair forfaughten, and a' out of breath 
to Jamie's door, crying like the prophet Jeremiah to the mild 
Jews, •* Rm, rin away doun to the Cow Brig ; for your 
cart's dung to shivers, and the driver's killed^ as weel as the 
horse !' 

^^ James ran in for his hat ; but, as he was coming out at 
the door, he met another messenger, such as came rubniiif 
across the plain to King David, to acquaint him of the death 
of Absalom, crying ^ Rin away doun, Jamie, rin away 
doun ; your cart is standing yonder, without either horse or ' 
driver ; for they're biiitb killed !' ^ • 

^^ Jamie thanked heaven that the cart was to the fore ; 
then rinning back for his stick, which he had forgotten, he 
stopped a moment to bid his wife not greet so loud, and was 
then rushing out in full birr, when he ran foul of a third 
chield, that mostly knocked doun the door in his blurry. 
^ Awfii' news, man, awfii' news, was the way o't^ with this 
second Eliphaz the Temanite. *• Your cart and horse ran 
away, — and threw the driver, puir fellow, cTean owre the 
brig into the water. No a crunch o' hita is to be seen or^ 
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heard tell of; for he was a' smashed to pieces ! ! It 's an awfu' . 
bui^iness!' 

**'But Where's the horse? and where 's the cart then?' 
askit Jamie, a thought brisker. ^Where's the horse and 
cart then, my man ? Can ye tell me aught of that?' 
' ** * On,' said he 'they're baith doun at the Toll yonder, 
no a hair the waur,' ^ 

"'That's the bej^ews I've heasd the nicht, my 
man. — Goodwife, I s^^^odwife ; are ye deaf or donnah ? 
Give this lad a dram HHl as it rather looks like a shower, 
I'll e'en no go out the night.— -I'll, easy manage to find 
another driver, though half a hundred o' the blockheads 
should get their brains knocked out.' 

H Is not that a gude one noo?" quo' Tammie, laughing. 
" 'Od Jamie Bowie was a real ane. He wadna let them 
light a candle by his bed side to lei. him see to dee ; he gied 
them a curse, and said that was needless extravagance." 

Dog on it, thought I to myself, the farther in the deeper. 
This beats the round-shouthered>horsecouper with the japan 
hat, skinning his reeking horse, all to sticks ; and so 1 again 
fell into a glooiny sort of a musing ; when^ just as we came 
opposite the Duke's gate, with the deers on.each side of it, 
two men rushed out upon us, and one of them seized Tarn- 
mie's horse by the bridle, as the other one held his horse- 
pistol to my nose, and bade me stop, in the King's name ! 

" Hold your hand, hold your hand for the sake of mercy !" 
cried I^ '^ spare the father of a small family that will starve 
on the street, if ye take my life!! Hae, — hae, — there's 
every coin and copper I have about me in the world ! Be 
merciful, be merciful ; and do not shed blood, that will not, 
cannot be rubbed out of your conscience. Take all that I 
have-^horse and cart and all if ye like, only spare our lives ; 
and let us away home!" ^ ^ 

'* De'il's in the man," quo' Tammie, '^ horse and cart ! 
that's a gude one! Na, na, lads ; fire ?i,wpygin ye like; 
for as lang as I hae a drap o' bluid in 'me, !^^^ fidget neither. 
Better be killed than starve. Do yoiirfceii^^'Jye thieves that 
ye are ; and I '11 hae baith hanged neSt^wa^j^fiefore the Fif- 
teen!" . • VI * ' 

Every moment I expected my head to be, shot off, till I got 
my hand clapped on Tammie's mouth, and could get cried 
to them— ^" Shoot him then, lads; shoot him then,Jads., if 
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he wants it ; but take my siller like Christians ; and let me 
away with my poor deeing bairn !" ^ 

The two men seemed a something * dumfbmidered with 
what they heard ; and I began to think them, if they were 
highway robbers, a wee slow at their trade; when what 
think ye did' they turn out to be— only guess ? Nothing 
more nor less than two excise officers, that had got infor- 
mation of some smuggled gin, coming up in a cart from 
Fisherrow Harbour, and were lurking on the road side, look* 
ing out for spuilzie 1 ! 

When they quitted us giggling, I could not keep from 
laughing too ; though the sights .1 had seen, and the fright 
{ had got, made me nervish and eerie ; so Uithe was I when 
the cart rattled on our own street, and I began to wakes 
B^njie, as we were pot above a hundred yards from our own 
'door. 
. in ihis day*s adventures, 1 saw the sin and folly of my 
conduct visibly, as I jumped out of the cart at our dose 
mouth. So I determined within myself, with a strong de- 
termination, to behave more sensibly for the fotare, and 
thitik no more about lime-kilns and coal-pits ; bul to trust, 
for Benjie's recovery from the chincougb, to a kind Provi- 
dence, together with Daffy's elixir, and warm blankets. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

THE BLOODY BUSINESS. 

So ^tao^ the Thncian herdimaa with his cpe«* 
FqU in the gap, and hopea the hooted bear— 
And bears him in the rogtling wood, and seea 
Hit course at diatanee bj the bending treet— 
And thinks— Here comes mtr mortal enemy, 
And either he most fsill in fight or I. 

DniDEs^B Paiamon and Arciie, 



Nay, never shake thy ^ry locks at j 
- Thou canst not say I did it ! 

Macbeth, . 

It was OD a fine summer morning, somewhere about four 
o'clock, when I wakened* from mjr night's rest, and was 
about thinking to bestir myself, that I heard the sound of 
voices in the kaii-yard stretching south from our back win- 
dows. I hstened — and I hstened — and I better listened — 
and still the sound of the argle-bargling became more dis- 
tinct, now in a fleeching way, and now in harsh angry tones, 
as if some quarrelsome disagreement had jtaken place. I 
had not the comfort of my wife's company in this dilemmy ; 
she being away, three da^s before, on the top of Tammie 
Trundle the carrier's cart, to Lauder, on a visit to her folks 
there ; her mother, (my gude* mother Hke,) having be^n for 
some time ill with an income in her leg, which tiireatened 
to make a lamite? of her in her old age, the two doctors, 
there— not speaking of the blacksmith, and sundry skeely old 
women — being able to make nothing of the business ; so ^ 
none happened to be with me in the room, saving wee Ben- 
jie, who was lying asleep at the back of the bed, with his 
little Kilmarnock on his head, as sound as a top. Never^ 
theless, I looked for my claes; and, opening one balf of the 
window shutter, I saw four young birkies,' well dressed — 
indeed t6ree of them customers of my own — all belonging to ' 
the town ; two of them young doctors, one of them a 
, Writer's clerk, and the other a grocer ; tl\e whole looking 
very fierce and fearsome, like turkey-cocki ; swaggering 
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iibout With arms as if they had been the King's dragoons ; 
and priming a pair of pistols, which one of the surgeons, a 
spirity^ out-spoken lad, Uaister Blister, was holding in his 

I jaloused at once what they were af^er, being now a wee 
up to fire-arms ; so I saw that skaith was to come of it ; and 
that I would be wanting in my duty on four heads, — first, as 
a Christian ; second, as a man ; thirds as a subject ; and 
fourth, as a father ; if i withheld myself firom the scene ; 
ilor lifted up my voice, howev^ fruitlessly, against such cry- 
ing iniquity, as the wanton letting out of human blopd ; so 
Vorth I hastened, half dressed, with my gray stockings rolled 
up my thigh oyer my corduroys, and my old hat alu>ve my 
cowl, to the kail-yard of contention. 

I was just in the nick of time ; and my presence checked 
the efifusion of blood for a little — but wait a wee. So high 
and furious were at least three of the^ party, that I saw it 
was catching water in a sieve to waste words on tliem, know- 
ing, as clearly as the sun serves the world, that interceding 
would be of no avail. Howsoever, I made a feint, and threat- 
ened *to bowl away for a magistrate, if they would not desist 
from their barbarous and bloody purpose ; but, i'fegs, I had 
better have kept my counsel till it was asked for. 

" Tailor Mansie," quoth Maister Thomas Blister, with a 
furious cock of his eye, — ^he was a queer Eirish birkie, come 
over for his education, — ** since ye have ventured to thrust 
your nose, p^a vourneen," said he, *' where nobody invited 
ye, you must just stay," said he, " and abide by the conse- 
quences. This is an affair of honour," qOoth he ; " and if 
ye venture to stir one foot from the spot, och then, ma bouch- 
al," said he, " by the poker of St. Patrick^ but whisk through 
ye goes one of these leaden playthings, as sure as ye ever 
spoiled a coat, or cabbaged broadcloth ! Ye have now cpme 
out, ye observe, — hark ye," — said he, " and are art and 
part in the business ; — and, if one, or. both, of the princi- 
pals be killed, p<»or devils," said he, ^^ we are all alike liable 
to take our trial/before the Justiciary Court, hark ye ; and, 
by the powers," said he, ^^ I doubt not but, on proper con- 
^ sideration, ma chree, that they will allow ns to get off merci- 
fully, on this side of hanging, by a verdict of Ynanslaughter." 

'Od, I found myself immediately in a scrape ; but how to 
get out of it baMed my gumption. It set me all a shivering ; 
yet I thought that, come the worst when it would,tbey surely 
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would not hanjf tlie faither of a helpleaa amaU familj, tbtt 
had nothing but hia needle for their aupport, if 1 made a 
proper affidavy, about hjlviifg tried to make peace between 
the youths. So, conscience being a brave supporter, I abode 
in silence, though nut without many queer and qualmish 
thoughts, and a pit-patting of the heart, not unco pleasant in 
the dioling. 

^^ filood and wounds !"' bawled Maister Thomas Blister, 
^* it would be a disgrace forever on the honourable profession 
of physie," egging on po<Mr Maister Willy Miigoeezhy, whose 
face was as white as double-bleached linen, ^^ to make any 
apology for ^such^ an insult. Arrah, my honey ! you not fit 
to doctOE a.^t,tryou not fit to bleed a calf, — you ii<^^t to 
poultice n nijilf t "^^" three years' apprentices{hip,^:f qld he, 
^* and a winter with Doctor Monro ? By the cuppin jf glasses 
of Pocrates," said he, ^' and by the pistol of Gauon, but I 
would have caned him on the spot, if be had just let out half 
itt much to «e ! Look ye, mun," said h% ^^ look ye, man, 
be is dl shaking ;*' (this was a god*s truth,) ^^ he '11 turn tail. 
At hhn like fire, Willy/' 

Magneezhyv'though sadly frightened, looked a thought 
brighter ; and made a kind of half step lor ward. . ^^ Say 
that ye '11 ask my pardon once more, — and if not," said the 
poor lad, witli a voice broken and trembling, " then we must 
just shoot one another." 

*^ D«vil a bit,*' answered Maister Bloatsheet,^^ devil a bit. 
No, sir ; you must down on your bare knees, and beg ten 
thousand pardons for calling me out here, in a raw morning ; 
or 1 '11 have a shot at you, wh^er you will or not." 

^* Will you stand that ?" said Blister, with.eyes like burning 
Goals. ^^ By the living jingo, and the holy poker, Mag- 
neezhy, if you stand that^f you stand that, I say, 1 stand 
no longer your second, but leave you to disgrace^ and a 
caning. If he Ukee to shoot you hke a dog, and not as a 
gentleman, then cuishia ma ehree, — his wUl be done." 

^^ No, sir," replied J Magneezhy, with a quiverkig voice, 
which he tried in vain, poor fellow, to r^der warlike, (he 
had never been in the vdunleers like me.) **' Haisid us tht 
pistols then ; and let us do or die !" 

^^ Spoken like a hero, and brother of the lancet : as little 
afraid at the sight of your own blood, as at that of other 
people," said Blister. ^^ Hand over tiie pistols." 

It was an awful basmeas. 6ude save us, such goii^ on 
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in I Christian land ! While Mr. Bloatsh&et, the young writer, 
was in the act of cocking the bkx)dy weapon, I again, but 
to no purpose, endeavoured to slip in a word edgeways. 
Magneezby was in an awful case; if he had been already, 
shot, he could not have looked more clay and corpse-like ; 
so I took a kind of whispering, while the stramash was 
drawing to a bloody conclusion, with Mr. Harry Molasses, 
the fourth in the spree, who was standing behind Bloetsheet, 
wit^ a large mahogany box under his arm, something in . 
shup^ like that of a licensed packman, ganging about from 
l^ouse to house, through the country-side, sellmg toys and 
trinkets ; or niffering plaited ear-Jrings, and sic like, with 
young lasses, for auld silver coins, or cracked tea-spoons. 

^.•Oh I" answered he, very composedly, as if it had been 
a canister full of black-rappee or blackguard, that he had 
just lifted do^n from his top-shelf, *''it 's just Doctor BKster^s 
saws, whittles, and big knives, in case any of their legs or 
arms be blown away, that he may cut them oflF." Little 
would have prevented me sinking down through the gf ound, 
had I not remembered, at the preceese moment, that I my- 
self was a soldier, and liable, when the hour of danger 
threatened, to be called out, in marching-order, to the field 
of battle. But by this time the pistols were in the hands of 
the two infatuated young men, Mr. Bloatsheet, as fierce as ^ 
a hussar dragoon, and Magneezby, as supple in the knees 
as if he was all on oiled hinges ; so the next donsideration 
was to get well out of the way, the lookers on running nearly 
as great a chance of being shot as the principals, they not 
being accustomed, like me for instance, to the use of arms ; 
on which account, I scougged myself behind a big pear- 
tree ;-both being to fire when Blister gave the word " Off!" 
I had hardly jouked into my hidy-hole, when " crack — 
crack" played the pistols like lightning'; and,, as soon as I 
got my cowl taken from my een, and looked about, wae's 
me, I saw Magneezby clap his hand to his brow, wheel round 
like a peerie, or a sheep seized with the sturdie, and then 
play flap down on his broadside, breaking the necks of half- 
a-dozen cabbage -stocks, — ^three of which were afterwards 
clean lost, as we could not put them all into the pot at one 
time. The whole of us ran forward, but foremost was 
« Bloatsheet, who, seizing IVIagneezhy by thc^hand, said, with 
a mournful face, " I hope you forgive me ? Only say this as 
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loDg as yo« have breilh; for I am <^ to heUk barboor ia 
balf a minute." 

The bkxxl was nimung over poor M aipieezby'a een, and 
drib-dribbling ^m the neb of bis nose, so he was truly in a 
pitiful state ; but be said with more strength than I thou^ 
lie eould have mustered, — ^^** Yes, yes, fly for your hfe. I 
am dying without much pain-^y for your life, for I am a 
gone man V* - 

Bloatsbeet bounced through the luul-yard like a maukin, 
clamb over the bit wa\ and oflT like mad ; while Blister was 
feeling Magneezhy's pulse with one hand, and looking at 
bis doctor's watch, which he had in the other. *^ Do ye 
think that the poor lad will live« doctor ?"' said I to him. 

He gave his bead a wise shake, and only observed, ^t 
dare say, it will be a hanging business among us; In 
what direction do you think, Mansie, we should all take 

flight r 

But I answered bravely, ^^ Flee them that will, !*se flee 
iiane. ^ If I am ta*en prisoner, the town-officers maun take 
me firae my ain bouse ; but, nevertheless, I trust the visibility 
of my innocence will be as plain as a pikestaff to the een of 
the Fifteen !'* 

^ What then, Mansie, will we do with poor Magneezhy ? 
Give us your, advice in need.'* 

*^ Let us carry him down to my own bed," answered I ; 
** T would not desert a fellow-creature in his dying hour ! 
Help me down with him, and then flee the country as fast as 
you are able 1" 

We immediately proceeded, and lifted the poor lad, whe 
had now dwalmed away, upon our wife's handbarrow — 
Blister taking the feet, and me the oxters, whereby ( got my 
waistcoat all japanned with blood ; so, when we got him 
laid right, we proceeded to carry him between us down the 
close, just as if he bad been a sticked sheep, and in at the 
back door, which cost us some trouble, being narrow, and 
the barrow getting jammed in ; but, at long and last, we 
got him streeked out above the blankets, having previously 
shooken Benjie, and wakened him out of his morning's nap. 

All this being accomplished and got over. Blister decamped, 

.leaving me my liefu' lane, excepting Benjie who was next to 

nobody, in the hpuse with the deeing man. What a frightful 

. fece he had, all smeared over with blood and powder — and 

I really jaloused, that if be died in, that room, it would be 
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hmiated for ever mair, he being in a mtfnner a miifclered 
man ; so that, even should I be acquitted of art aAd part, 
his ghost might still come to bother us, iqaking.our house a 
hell dpon eirth, and frighting us out of our seven senses. 
Bdt, in the midst of my dreadful surmises, when all was 
still, so tl|iat ydii might have heard a pin fall, a knock-knock- 
knock, pfarae to the door, on which, recovering my senses^ 
I dreaded first that it was the death-chap, and syne that the 
affair had got wind, and that it was the heaves come in 
search of me; so I kissed little Benjie, who was sitting on 
his creepie, blubbering and greeting for his parrltcb, while a 
tear stood in my own ee, as I went foi:ward to lid the sneck 
to let the officers, as I thought, harrie ourliouse, by carrying 
off me, its master ; but it was, thank heaven, only Tammie 
Bodkin, coming in whistling to his work, with some measur- 
ing-papers hanging round his neck. 

^* Ah, Tammie,*' said I to him, my heart warming at a 
kent face, and making the laddie, although my bounden 
servant by a regular indenture of five years, a friend in my 
need, ^^ come in my man. I fear ye '11 hae to take charge of 
the business fof some time to come ; mind what I telFd ye 
about the shaping and the cutting, and no making the guse 
ower warm ; as I doubt I am about to be harled away to the 
tolbboth." 

Tammie's heart swelled to Ins mouth. *'-Ab, maister," 
he said, *^ yere joking. What should ye have done that ye 
should be ta'en to sic an ill place ?" 

" Ay, Tammie, lad," answered I, " it is but ower true.'* 

" Weel, weel," quo' Tammie — I really thought it a great 
deal of the laddie^-^^ weel, weel, they canna prevent me 
coming to sew beside ye ; and if I can take the measure of 
customers without, ye can cut the claith within. But what 
is 't for, roaister V* 

" Come in here," said I to him, " and believe your ain 
een, Tammie, my man." 

^^ Losh me !" cried the poor laddie, glowring at the bloody 
face of the man in the bed. ** Ay — ay — ay ! maister ; save 
us, maister ; ay->ay — ay — ^you bavena dowred his harnpan 
with the guse ? Ay, maister, maister ! whuiten an unearthly 
sight ! ! I doubt they Ml hang us a' ; you for doing't — and me 
on suspicion— *and Benjie as art and part, puu* thing. But 
I '11 rin for a doctor. Will I, maister ?'^ 

The Uiought had neyer atrack me before, being in a sort 
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of a manned daf^i^ilpid ; but catching up the word, I said 
with all my pith and^birr, ^^ Rio, rin, Taraaiie, rin for life 

Tammie Wteo^iifce a nine-y6ar-old, never looking behind 
bis tail : sq, in* less thaii ten minutes, he returned, hauling 
along old Doctor Peelbox^ whom he had waukened out of 
his bed, by the i/Jg;)and horn, at the very time I was trying 
to quiet young Benjie, who was following me up and. down 
th^ house, as I was pacing to and fro in distraction, girniog 
and w hinging for his breakfast. 

*^Bad busin^^^.'bad business; bless us, what is this?'' 
^aid the old D&dl^r, staring at M agneezhy's bloody face 
through his sil^«)i'|f>ectacles — ^' What's the matter ?" 

The poor pa^Mi knew at once his matster's tongue,>.and, 
lifting up one of ^is'eyes, the other being stiff and barkened 
down, said in a melaricholy voice, ^^ Ah, master, do you think 
I '11 get better ?" • 

Doctor Peelbox, old man as he was, started back, as if he 
had been a French dancing- master, or had stramped on a 
hot bar o^ iron. " Tom, Tom, is this you ? what, iq the 
name of wonder, has done this ?" Then feeling his wrist — 
'•^ but your pulse is quite good. Have you fallen, boy ? 
Where is the blood coming from ?" 

'^ Somewhere about the hairy scalp," answered Mag- 
neezhy, in their own sort of lingo. " 1 doubt some artery's 
cut through !" 

The doctor immediately bade him lie quiet and hush, as 
he was getting a needle and silken thread readf to sew it up ; 
ordering me to have a basin and water ready, to wash the 
poor lad's physog. I did so as hard as I was able, though I 
was not sure ^bout the* blood just > «ld doctor Peelbox 
watching over my shoulder with a lighted penny candle in 
one hand and the needle and thread in the other, to se^e where 
the blood spouted from. But we were as daflas wise ; so 
he bade me take my big sheers, and cut out all the hair dn 
the fore part of the head as bare as my loof ; and syne we 
washed, and better washed ; So Magneezhy got the other 
ee up, when the barkened blood was loosed ; looking, though 
as pale as a clean shirt, more frighted than hurt ; until it be- 
came plain. to us all, first to th^ doctor, syne to me, and syne 
to Tammio Bodkin, and last of all to Magneezhy himself, 
that his skin was not so much as peeled. So we helped him 
out of the bed, and blithe was I to see the lad standing on, 
the floor, without a hold, on hi9 own feet« 
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I did my best to clean his necklotfaand shirt of the blood, 
making him look as decentish as possible, considering cir* 
Gu instances ; and lending him', as the scripture commandiy 
my tartan maud to hide the infirmity of his bloody trowsers 
and waistcoat. Home went he and his master together ; 
me standingatourclose mouthy wishing them a good mor in^, 
and blithe to see their backs. Indeed, a cond^luned thief 
with the rope aboul Ins oecky send tbej^biCi cowl tied over 
bis een, to say nothing of his hands yefkedHogether bdiind 
his back, and on the nick of being thrtfwft"ov«r, could not 
have been more thankful for a reprieve than I was, at the same 
- blessed moment. It was like Adam seeing «be de'il*s rear 
marching out of Paradise, if one may be dlowed to think 
such a thing. 

The whole basitiess, ta:^, rag, and bob-tail, soon, however, 
spunked out, and was the town talk for more than one day. 
•--But ye Ul hear* 

At the first I pitied the poor lads, tfaati thought had fled 
for ever and aye from their native country, to Bengal, Se- 
hngapatam. Botany Bay, or Jamaica, leaving behmd them all 
their friends and M Scotland, as they mi^t nev«r h^r of 
the goodness of Providence in their behalf. But-^wait 
a wee* 

Would you believe it 7 As Bur<e*s death, the whole was but 
a wicked trick played by that mischievous loon Blister and 
bis cronies, upon one that was a simple and soft-beaded 
eallant De'il a bait was ib the one pistol but a pKiff of 
powder ; and, in the otber^ a cartridge paper full of blood 
was rainmed down upon the chargie ; the which, hitting Mag^ 
Aeezhy on the ee-bce^, had caus^ a bosmess that seemed 
to have put him out of life, and nearly put me (though «ne 
of the volunteers) out of my seven senses. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

mr FIB8T AND I.AST PLAY. 

* • . 

A. Pla. P faith . 

^ I like tUe audienee that freqneateth then 
With mnoh upplaiue : a man ahall not be chokt 
With the stench of garlicic, nor be pasted firm 
To the barmj jaoket of a beer-brewer. 

Bra, Tia a ffo)M gentle audience, and I hope. 
The boya will c^oe one day in great reqaest 

Jofk J)nm*s Entertainment, im. 

Out cam the gvdeman, and laieh he louted ; 
Oat cam the gndewife, and he^j^h she shouted ; 
And a* the toun-neibonrs gathered abnat It ; 
And there he lay, I uow. 

TliB Cottldrife Wooer.^Old Song.^ 

Thb time of Tammie Bodkin's apprenticeship being 
nearly yirorn through, it behooved me, as a man attentive to 
)>ii8inea8 and the interests of ray family, to cast my eyes 
around me in search of a callafit to fill his place, as it is 
customary in^ our trade for -young men, whftn their time is 
out, taking a year's journeymanship in Edinburgh, to per* 
feet them in the more intricate branches of the business* 
andi^learn the newest manner of the French aiid London 
fashions, by cutting cloth for the young advocates, tlie col- 
lege students, and the rest of the principal tip top -bucks* 

Having, though 1 say it myself, the word of being a canny 
maister, more than one brought their callants to me, oi^ 
reading the bill of ^^, An apprentice wanted" pasted on mf 
shop-window. 

Offering to bind them for the regular time, yet not| wish- 
ing to take but one, I thought best not to fix in a hurry, 
and make choice of him that seemed more exactly cut out 
for my purpose. In the course of a few weeks three or four 
cast up, among whom was a laddie of Ben Aits, the'meal^ 
monger, and a son of William Burlings the baker ; to say 
little of the callant \of Saunders Broom the sweep, that 
Woidd fUn, have put his blackit looking bit creature with 
(bo one ee under my wiag; but I aye looked to respecC- 
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abili|? ia 'these matters ; so glad was I when I got the oflfor 
of Mon^ Gien-^fiut more of this int half-a-minute. ' 

I must say 1 was gli^d of any feasible exeuse to make to 
the sweep, to get quit of him and hh laddie, the father being 
a drucken ne^cr-do-weel, that I wonder did not fall long ere 
this time from some chimney-head, and get his neck broken* 
So I told him at long and last, when he came papping.ipto 
^ my shop, plaguing me every time h4pasfi!ed, that I had fitted 
* myself ; and that there wnnld ^^JJaBfe^ ^^ ^^ takii||f the 
trduble to call win* Upon wfiron'm^pprt^is blackfl|eve 
a desperate Ihtimp on the counter, makmg Inb obser^^^ that 
out of respect for him f might have given his son the 
preference. Though I was a wee puzzled for an answer, 
I said to him for want of a better, that having a timber-leg, 
he coitld not well creuk his hoof to the shopboard for our 
trade. 

*^ Hout, touts," said Saunders, giving his lip a smack, 
— *'*' Creuk bis hough, ye body you ! Do you" thmk his tim- 
ber-leg canna screw off? — That '11 no pass.'* 

I was a wee dumbfoundered at his cleflmess. ^So I said, 
more bn my guard, ^^ True, true, Saunders, but he 's ower 
JitUe." 

**> Ower little, and be hangf d to ye 1*' cried.the disrespect- 
fill fellow, wheeling about on his heel, as he grasped the 
sneck of the shop-door, and gave a girn that showed the 
only clean parts of his body, — to wit, the whites of his een, 
afid his sharp teeth ; — " Ower little t-^Pu, pu !— He s tike 
the blackamoor's pig, then, Maister Waucb,— he 's like the 
blackamoor's pig — he may be ver^ieetle, but he be tarn 
ould ;" and with this he showed his back, clapping the dooK 
at bis tail without wishing a good day ; and I am scarcely 
sorry when I confess, that I never cut cloth for either father 
or son from that hour to this one, the losing of such a cus* 
tomer being no great matter at best, and almost clear gain, 
compared with saddling myself with a callant with only one 
ee and one leg ; the one having fallen a victim to the dregs 
of the measles, and the other having been harled off by a 
farmer's thrcKshing-mll. However, I got myself properly 
suited ; — but ye shall hear. 

Our neighbour Mrs. Grassie, a widow woman, nnco 
intimate with our wife, dnd very attentive to Benjie when he 
bad the chincough, had a far-away cousin of the name of 
Clen, that held out among the howes of the Lammerrooor . 
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l>H%^(wa distant fMut of ^km conmUj^ yt ibao rre. AnM Gkm^ 
a decent4o<»kinf iody of a creature, ha4 etome w ihtk his 
iheiCie, about some ftriTatft matters of huaiiiess^-^uch as the 
buno^ of a kirad, or aofoething to that ei«ot« where he 
oomM beat fall in with' it, either at oar lair, or tbe €rras»- 
market, or aueh iike ; so he had up^pitting free of ettpeoae 
from Mrs. Gramie,, on aecount of bi^ retatiOnahip ; Glea 
beiaf seaond eiuisiB to Mrs. Grasste^s brother's ari^, which 
is daceased I imiifht« indeed, have aentiooed, that oor 
DeiirKbnijr harftplf had been twice married, and had themiaarjr. 
of seeinir cmH both her ^demen ; but sic was the wiU oif 
fiite, and she bore up with perfect resii!natir>n. 

Having madp a bit warm dinner ready, for she waa a tidy 
' body, and knew what wa^ what, she thoiig>ht' she ccaild not 
do better tlian :isk inn raf)ytable neighbour to hi'lp her ifh^ui 
to eat it, and take a cheerer with him ; as, maybe, beins? a 
Stranger like, he wouM nut like to use the freedom of drink- 
iasr by hiaMelf,^^a custom which is at the t>e!«t an ujiisoeiai 
one,— especjally with none but women folk near him; so she 
|ltd me the himnnr to make choice of mp-^thougli I say it, 
who' ftboiilil not say it ;'^-and when we tfot our jug filled for 
the second time, and besran to grow better acquainted, ye- 
would just wonder to see how we became merry, and cracked 
away just like two pen ^ns I asked hhn. ye see, about 
sheep and cows, and corn and hay, and ^ loughiiig an4 
thrashing, and horaps and earts, and faHf«w land, and 
laml»in|r.time. and ha>st. and making ehee!«e and biftter, and 
telling egga, and fuhngthe sturdie. and the snifters, »nd the 
balls, and «y^h like ; and he, in his turn, made inquiry re» 
farrhng broad and narrow cloth, Kilniarncick ctiwls, worsted 
eomfhrtprs, Shetland hose, mittens, leather-caps, stuAnf 
and f»a4dii>g, medal and mide-buttons^ thorls. pocket- hpingai 
aerge, twist, burkram, ahaping and st-wing, back splayuig, 
ctoth mods, goosing the talw<iad, bodkins, black thread, 
patent shears, ^neasurtiig, and all the otfier particulars be> 
longing to oiw trade, wiiich be aaid, at long and last, after 
we had joked together, was a power betteir tineihan the 
Arming. *. 

"^ Ye should make you son ane, then,** sai^ I, ^^ H ye 
ftArk so. Nave ye iMiy bairns ?** 

**¥e' ve bit the nad'on the head. -^OX man, if ye wasaa 
see hi away, I would bind our aiiMest aaUaat to youraeK, 
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i''m sae weel pleased wi' jere gentlemany manners. But 
I 'm speaking havers. '^ 

" Havers here or havers tbere,.what," said I^ " is to pre- 
vent ye boarding him, at a cheap rate, either with our friend 
Mrs. Grassie, or with the^ife ? Either of the two would be ^ 
a sort of mother to him.*' . 

^^ ^Beed I daur say would they," answered Maister Glen^ 
stroking his chin, which was gey rough, and had not got a 
clean since Sunday, having had four days of sheer growth, 
*— our meeting, you will observe by -this, being on the 
Thursday afternoon,—'^ 'Deed would they,— 'Od, I maun 
speak to the mistress about it.'* 

On the head of this we had another jug, three being cannie, 
after which we were both a wee tozy-mozy ; so I dare say 
Mrs. Grassie saw plainly that we were' getting into a state 
where we would not easily make a halt ; so, without letting 
on, she brought in the tea-things before us, and showed us a 
play bill, to tell us that a company of strolling play-actors 
had come in a body in the morning, with a whole cartful of 
scenery and grand dresses ; and were to make\an exhibition 
at seven o'clock, at the ransom of a shilling a-head, in Laird 
Wfaeatley's barn. 

Many a time and often had I heard of play-acting ; and 
of players making themselves kings and queens, and saying a 
great many wonderful things ; but 1 had never before an 
opc^ortunity of making myself a witness to the truth of these 
hearsays. So Maister Glen, being as. full of nonsense, and 
as fain to have his curiosity gratified as myself^ we took upon 
us the stout resolution to go out together, he offering to 
treat me ; and | determined to run the risk of Maister 
^^gg^^i our minister's rebuke^ for the transgression, hoping 
it would make no fasting impression on his mind, being for 
the first and only time. Folks should not on all occa« 
sions be over scrupulous. 

After paying our money at the door, never, while I jive 
and breathe, ^ill I forget what we saw and heard that night ; 
it just looks to me, by all the world, when I think on it, like 
, a fairy dream. The place .was crowded to the ee ; Maister 
Glen and me having nearly got our ribs dung in before we 
found a seat, and they behind were obliged to , mount the 
back benches to get a sight. Right to the fbre-hand of ua^ 
was a large green curtain, som^ five or six ells wide, a good 
deal the worse of the wear, having seen service through two ^ 
13» ^ 



peony caiidl<is Muck in a board faMenei to tile gruMucI, i» let 
«■ seethe pAa>«ni* fiwC like, mken diev t^aiue on tiMs nlage, — 
«m1 <sv«i befora th»y cane <iii the Muge, kir tie curtaiii beiti|r 
•cfiiifiil Ml lengtli, me ia« leifs aad feet mttfring behind the 
scenes ^ery neatly ; while two hhiid fiddlefs Ibey bad bruuisbt 
Mtfi tfaem, pl^ed ^ht bomiiest ye ewer beard, titi^ the 
^vary tDuan^ was worib a aimpence el' itatU. 

The piece, aa 1 aaid befoae, vaachoke-fiill, juat toeaceee; 
eo than oae could tcaroely breathe. Indeed 1 never earn af^ 
^pait se crowded, not even at a teiit-|iraacbiiig, when Mr. 
Roarer was givinir his diecouraes on tbe baikbag td Selomoo'e 
Temple. We were obligv^ Id have tbe windows opened 
ioft a mouMil of firesb air, the ham being as close as a baker^s 
oven, my neigbbeer and ane laaning our red faces with our 
Jiats, toisesp us cool ; and, though all were half slewed, we 
bad tbe worst of k, tbe toddy we had taken ha?iRg fermented 
ibe blood of «ar bodies Into a perfect iever. 

Juat at the nme that the two blind fiddlers were playing 
tbs Downfel fif Paris, a bandbeU rang, and upgoen the green 
curtain ; being hauled to the ceiling, as I oba«rved with the 
tail of my ee, by a birkie at the aide, that had bold of a rope, 
fie, bo the music slopping and all becoming as still as that 
yoa WHgbt ha?e heard a jm fall, in conies a decent old gen* 
tleman at his leisure, well powdered, with an old iashioned 
coat OK, fwaistooat with flap^pockets, brown breeches with 
bucUes at the knees, and silk stockings with red gushats on 
a blue ground. I never saw a roan in such distress ; he 
stamped about, and better stamped about, daddmg tbe end 
oftuB Staff on tbe ground^ and impkKing all the powers of 
^aven and earth to help him to find out bis ran>away 
daughter, that bad decamped with some ne'er<>do«-weil loon of 
a balf*pay eaptam, that k^it her in bis arms fiom her 
bedroom-window, up two pair of stairs. 

Emy &ther and head of a fiusnly m>»t have fek Ibr a 
man in bis situation, thus to be robbed of his dear bairn, and 
an 4>nly daaghter too, as he told us over aad over agam, as 
ithe sak salt tears ran gushing down bis withered face, and he 
fl^e blesr his nose on his clean calendered pocket naf^in. 
£ot,<yeiien, tbe thing was absurd to suppose that we should 
ienow sowing «bout die matter, having never seen either 
bim sr Jm daughter between the een belbre, and not kenning 
thorn by taeadmivk ^ m, thouffb we eywpatfaieed with bimf 
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9» foBsM ^Bmght t6 4a vitk « fellow-eieadiiw m -ailislimi, we 
thouglit It kteAto hdd 0ur lun^en, to see wluit mifiht ca^t iip 
fetter Cban he expected. So 4>tit be iveiit etuiniiiiig at Hie 
other flidle, ileteniiined^ be €M^ toied tiiein («it^ though he 
elidiild fuUow them t»tbe worid'» ea^, Johoof Gnint's House, 
ar aoiiieihuig to that 4^eet. 

Hefiily wae hia back tsrned^ and almeet beforn ye eriukl 
cry Jack RobijMMi, ifi eiMBea the birkie and the very young 
ledy the old gentAeiiwn deacnbed, anii-aDd-ann together, 
BiBoodgifig aiid laughing like daft , Dog oii itt it was a 
ahauieiw piece of buaiueaa. As true as death, beibne all 
the croWd ol' Ibik, he put his arm round her waist, and calier* 
ber hie sweetheart, and ioye, aad dearie, and darting, and 
everything that is fine. Jif thqr bad been couf tin'g in a closs 
together on a Friday mgbt, they coald not baweeaiii more to 
one another, 4^ gone greater lengths. I thought eueh shame 
to be an eye witaess to eic oo-goinga, that 1 was obliged at 
last to bold op my hat before my Ibce, and look'dowa; 
though, for all that, the young lad, to be such a bladcguard 
as his eondiict showed, was well emiugh laared, and had a 
good ooat to jhis back, with doable gttt battons, and fash- 
ionable lapellB, to say little of a fery well*made pair of 
bockskuu, a little the worse of the wear to be sure, but 
which, if they, bad been well cleaned, would have looked 
almost as good as new. How they had come we never could 
jearn, as we neither saw chaise nor gig ; but, from Ins having 
apurs on bis boots, it is more tha«iikely that they bad lighted 
at the back door of the^ barif from a horse, she riding on a 
pad behind him maybe, with her hand round bis waist. 

The (ather looked to be a rich old booi, both from bjs 
manner of speaking, and the leward^he seemed to oSet for 
the apprehension of bis daughter.; eat, to be sure, when se 
many of us were present that bad ' an equal right to the 
tpul^ie, it would not be a great deal a thousand pounds, 
when divided, atill it was worth the looking after ; so we 
just bidit a wee. 

Things were brought to a bearing, bowsoerer, sooner 
than either tb^mseUes, I dare say, or anybody else presenti 
-seemed to kave the ieast glimpse of; for, just in the mid^ 
of their tee goings-on, tiie sound of a coming foot was 
heard, and the lassie, taking guiU to ber, cried out, ^"Hkte 
acie, bide me, for the ssice of goedaaM, far yeeder oomea my 
DUiMier^* 
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No sooner said than dono. In be stapph her into a closet v 
and, after shutting the door on her, he sat down upon^ chair, 
pretending to be asleep in a moment. The (M father came 
bouncing in, and seeing the fellow as sound as a tbp, he ran for- 
ward and gied him such a shake, as if he would haviB shod|Len 
him aU sundry ; which soon made him ppen his een as fast 
as he bad steeked theml After blackguarding the chield at 
no allowance, cursing him up hill and down ode, and calling 
him every name but a gentleman, be held Jhis staff over his 
crown, ajid gripping him by the cuff of the neck, asked 
him what he had made of his daughter. Never since Twas 
hdm did I ever see such brazen-faced impudence ! The rascal 
had the brass to say at once, that he had not seen word or 
wittens of the lassie for a month, though more than a hun* 
dred folk sitting in his company bad seen him dauting her 
with his arm round her jimpy waist, not five minutes before. 
As a man, as a father, as an elder of our kirk, my corruption 
was raised,, for I aye hated lying, as a poor cowardly sin, and 
an inbreak on the ten commandments ; and I found my 
nei^bour, Mr. Glen, fidgetting on the seat as well as me ; so. 
1 thought, that whoever spoke first, would have the best 
right to be entitled to the reward; whereupon, just as he 
was in the act of rising up, I took the word out of his mouth, 
saying, *'*' Dinna believe biro, auld gentleman — dinnajselieve 
him, friend ; he 's telling a parcel of leesj. Never saw her 
for a month! It's no worth arguing, or calling witness^) 
Just open that press*door, and ye '11 see whether I 'm speak- 
ing truth or not" 

The old man stared, and looked dumfoundered ; and the ^ 
young man, instead of Tunning forward with his double nieves 
to strike me, the only thing I was feared for, began a laugh- 
ing, as if I had done Him a good turn. But never since I 
had a^being, did I ever witness such an uproar and noise as 
immediately 4ook place. The wliole house was so glaid that 
the*scoundrel had been exposed, that they set up siccan a 
roar of laughter, and thumped away at siccan a rate at the 
boards with their feet, that smt long and last, with pushing, 
and fidgetting, and holding their sides, down fell the place 
they call the gallery; all the folk in't being hurl'd toi)sy- 
turvy, head foremost among the saw-dust on the floor below ; 
their guffawing soon being turned to howling, each one cry« 
ing louder than another at the top note of their voices^ 
^* Murder! murder! haudaff me; murder! my ribs are in $ 
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murder !' I *ni killed ! I *in speechless !'^ and other famenta- 
lions ta thaf effect ; so that a rush* to the^ioor took place^ 
in which every thing wifs overturned — ^tbe door-keeper being 
wheeled away like wildfire — the furins stramped to pieces^ — 
the lights knocked out-^— and the two blind fiddlers dung 
head, foremost over the «tage, the bass fiddle cracking like 
thinider at every bruise. iSuch tearing, and swearing, and 
tumbling, and squec^nir, was never witnessed in the memory 
of .nan, since the building of Babel : legs beinsr likely (o be 
broken, sides staved in, eyes kn(>cked out, ttnd lives lost ; 
thf're being only one door, and that a small one ; so that, 
when we had been carried off our feet that length; my wmd 
was^ (airly gone, and a sick dwalm cattie orer me, lights of 
all manner oflfolours, re<l, blue, green^ and orange, dancing 
before ine^that entirdy deprived me (»f common senso ; till« 
on opening, my eyts in the dark, i found myself leaning 
with tny broadside n^^ainst the wall on the i>i>posite side of 
iUtii doss. It was some time before I nnnded what had 
htLp}yened ; so, dreaiHng skf ith, I found first the ore arm, 
and Clieo .the otfaer<i lo see if they were hrc»ker^-^9yne my 
head--Hind «y]|e bfUh of my legs ; but all, as well as I c«>uld 
AsGover^ was sin in- whole and scartfree. On perceiving this, 
my joy was wiiboot bonnets, having a grrat notion tbat i 
iMu< been fcilfed on the spcK. So I reached ?ound luy hand| 
w^y thankfully, io fake out my (locket-iispkin. to give my 
brf»w a wipe^ when, lc»^ and betioMt the tail of aiy Monday *• 
coat was fairly off and away, ihicked by the haunch buttcins. 
i^o much for pkvj* and filayartorfr^the first and last, I 
trust III graee, that I shall «ver see. But. imieeil, I could 
expect no better. afVer the warning that Matster Wiggle had 
more than once gij^en iis Irom the inilpit on the subject { 
8o. instead of getting my grand reward fori1in<fifig tbe old 
man « dsttghter, the wliole covey «f -iheni, ho better than a 
set of swindlers, took leg-baiL and made that very night a 
nimmlight (fitting ; end Johnny Hammer, hopest man, that 
bad wrought firom siitirise to sunset, for two days, fitting tifi 
t^ieir f^ce by contract. inst#>aff of being well paid fi>r bif 
tnuble, as be de.serveil, g<it noct it>g lefl him b«t a ruckle ^ 
hit owA good deals, «U dtii^ to «hmre« 
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On the morning after 'the bvsinesa of the playhouse hap- 
pened, I shiLd to teke my breakfast in my bed, ^ things very 
uncommon to me, being generally up by cock-craw, except 
on Sunday mornings whiles, when each one, according to 
the bidding of the Fourth Commandment, has a license to 
do as he IH^es ; having a desperate sore head, and a squeam- 
ishness at the stomach, occasioned, I jalouse, in a great 
measure, fropi what Mr. Glen and me had discussed at 
Widow Grassie's, in the shape of warm toddy, over our 
cracks concerning what is called the agricultural and manu- 
facturing intei'ests. So our wife, poor body, put a thimble- 
ful of Imndy, Thomas Mixem's real, into my first cup of 
tea, which had a wonderful virtue in putting aU things to 
rights; so that I was up and had shaped a pair of lady^s 
corsets, an article in which I sometimes dealt, before ten 
o'clock, though, the morning being rather cold, I did not 
dispense with my Kilmarnock. 

At eleven in the forenoon, or thereabouts, maybe five 
minutes before or after, but no matter, in comes my crony, 
Maister Glen, rather dazed-like about the een ; and with a 
large piece of white sticking-plaister,' about half a nail wide, 
across one of his cheeks, and over the brig of his nose ,--7- 
giving him a wauf, outlandish, and rather blackguard sort 
of appearance ; so 1 was a thought uneasy nt what nei'bours 
might surmise concerning our intimacy; but the honest 
maa accounted for the thing in a very feasible manner, fi*om 
the falling down^on that side of his head of one of the brass 
candlesticks, while he was lying on bit broadside, before one 
of the ftirms in the stramash* 
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His purpose of caHiog was to tell me; 0at be could not 
leave^e town without looking in upon me to bid me fare* 
well ; more*be-token, as he intendtd sending in 'bis son 
Mungo by the carrier for trial, to see how the line of life 
pleased him, and bow I thought he would answer, — a thing 
which I was glad came from hb side of the bouse, being 
likely to be in *the upshot the best for-beth parties. Yet L 
thought be nmM find our way^^M|M^^ canny and com- 
fortable, that it w^s not tery lik^^j^o^ld ever. start ob* 
jectioi^; and P nui^ :xoiifess;-t4iat 1 looked forward With 
no sm^iMegree of pride, seeing the probability of my soon 
having the son of a Lammermuir farmer sitting cross*legged, 
cheek fof jowl, with me on the board, and bound to serve 
me at all lawful times, by night and day, by a regular inden* 
ture of five years. M aister Glen insisted on the laddie hav^ 
ing a three months' trial ; and then, alter a wee show of 
standing out, just to make him aware that I could be else- 
where fitted if I had a mind, I agreed 4bat the request was 
reasonable, and that 1 had no earthly objections to conform* 
mg with it. So, after giving \tiim his meridian, and a bite 
of short*bread, we shook hands, and parted in tha. under- . 
staiiding, that his son would arrive on the top orlimping 
Jamie the carrier's cart, in the course, say of a fortnight. 

Through the whole of the forepart of the day, I remained 
rathe^ queerish, as if something was working about my in- 
wards, and a droll pain between my een. The wife saw 
the' case I was in, and advised me, for the sake of the fresh 
air, to take a step into the bit garden, and try a hand at the 
spade, the smell of the new earth being likely to operate as 
a cordial ; but no— it would not do ; and when I came in, 
at one o'clock, to my dinner, the steam of the fresh broth, 
instead of making me feel, as usual, as hungry as a hawk^ 
v^as like to turn my stomach, while the sight of the sheep's 
head, one of the primest ones I had seen the whole season, 
made me as sick as a dog ; so I could do notliing but take 
a turn out again, and swigf away at the small beer, tbat 
never seemed able to slocken my drouth. At long and last, , 
I minded having heard Andrew Redbeak^ the excise-officer, 
say, that nothing ever put him' right after a debosh, except 
something they call a bottle of soda-water ; so my wife 
despatched Benjie to the place where we knew it could, be 
found, and he returned in a jifiie with a thing like a blacking 
liottle below his daidly, as he was bidden. There being a 



IM vsn ov 



I over tte eorkv Ibr mmt pmpom or oflwr, or naybe 
ml t6 looli neat, iva liad mme fight to get it torn awsy^ 
out at taai W9 mjoeeeded. I had tomorf abool for a juf , 
and tho m'tfe waa rumnag ing for Uie wcvew^ wfaiie Bco^io 
Waa fiddhag away with h» tingera al the cork««-Sai« us! aH 
at onbe ii gate a thud hke thunder, drifriDg tho cork (yrer 
^oor Benfie'a head, while k spouted up id hia oao fiku a ire 
ongiae, and f had only juat tiiaa to throw >doiwn the jog, aod 
op with tho hottle to toy moiith. Luckily, for tho aixpance 
it coat, fhero waa a drop Mt, whieh tasted, by ail the world, 
joat lika brvk dish- washings ; hot for all tbait, it had a wo»* 
dorftd powor of aetting me to rights ; and any aoddio, i^ m 
while, begao to clear up, hke a Marcb'day alter a hearp- 
ahowor. 

I mind very well, too, on the afternoon of tho 'dividoal 
tanio day, that my door-neighbour, 1 hoinas BorliDga, popped 
ID ; and, ia our two handed ciack over the coaster, aAer 
asking me in a dry, corioua way, if I had come by no dsMk 
m the bOBinesB of the play, he said, the thing had now spread 
Ihr and .wide, and was making a great noise in the worid.-^ 
I thought the body a wee sharp in hia observes ^ so i pro^ 
tended to take it quite hghtly^ proceeding in my shaping* 
out a pair of buckskin breeobei, which I was making for 
one of the Duke*s huntsmen ; so, seeiiif be was off the 
9ceiit, he said, in a more jocoae way-«* 

^^ WeH, speaking about buckskins, I 'U toll ya a goid story 
about that." 

•^ Let us hear*t,*' said 1 ; for 1 was in that sort of qoeeiw 
ish w^, that I did not care much about being very busy. 

'^ Ye'se get^H as I heard it,*' quo' Tiiomas; ''and it^a 
00 leas worth telling, that it beara a good moraNkpplicatioQ 
in its tail ; after the same fashion that a blister does good 
by sucking awi^ the vicious humours of* the body, thereby 
making the very pain it gives precious." And here*--»though 
maybe it was just my thought — the body stroked his chin« 
siid gave me a kind of half gley, as much as aaying, ^^ take 
that to ye,'nei'bour.'* But I deserved it aU, and could not 
take it ill off his hand, being, hke myself, one of the elders 
of ouE.kirk, and an honest enough, precise-speaking man. 

'^ Yoeee, ye ken,'' said Thomas, "^ that the Breadalbane 
F^ncyble8,a wheen Highland birkias, werefwt into camp at 
IMieitovliiikst loaybe for th^ boMfit of liMir doukuv, oa 
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account of the fiddle* — or maybe in jp||e the French should 
land at the water-mouth: — or mayb^ lo give the regiment 
the benefit of the sea air— ^or mayb% to make their bafe 
houghs hardier, for it was the winter time, frost and snaw 
being as plenty as ye like, and no sae scarce as pantaloons 
anriong the core — or for some ither reason, guid, bad, or in- 
different, which disna muckle matter ; but ye see the lang 
and the short o^ the story is, that there they were encamped, 
man and mother *s son of them, going through their dreels 
by day, and sleeping by night — the privates in their tents, 
and the ofiishers in their marquees, living in the course of 
nature on their usual rations of beef, and tammies, and so 
on. So, ye understand me, there was. nae such smart or- 
dering of things in the army in those days, the men not hav- 
'ing the beef served out to them by a butcher, supplying 
-each company or companies by a written contract, drawn 
up between ^im and the paymaster before 'sponsible wit- 
nesses ; but ilka ane bringing what pleased him, either tripe, 
trotters, steaks, cows-cheek, pfuck, hol^h, spar-rib, jigget, 
or so forth/* 

^•^ 'Od !" said I, "Thomas, ye crack like a 
Where did ye happen to pick up all that knowled 

" Where should I have got it but from an auld^alf-pay 
sergeant-major, thatiived in our spare room, and had. been 
but in the American war, having seen a power of service, 
and been twice wounded, once in the afif-cuit, and the other 
time in the cuff of the neck." ,. 

*M thought as muckle," said I — " Wed, say on, man, 
it 's unco entertaining." 

" Weel," continued he, " let me see where I was at when 
ye stoppilttie ; for maybe I Ml hae to begin at the beginning 
again. F^^f ye yenterrupt me, or edge in a word, or put 
me out by^Ring questions, I lose the thread of my dis- 
course, and canna proceed." 

" Ou, let me see," said I ; '* ye was -about the cqntract 
concerning the beef." 

" Preceesely," quo' Thomas, stretching out his fore-fioger, 
" ye 've said, it to a hair. At that time, as I was observing, 
the butcher didna supply a compatiy or companies, accord- 
ing to the terms of a contract, drawn up .before 'sponsible 
witbesses, between him and the paymasfer ; but the soldiers 

♦ See Dr. Jamiesoii.*-P. D. 
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got beef-money along *wj|^ their pay ; with which said 
money, gifoi tbeil|)iydH^erve, for said purpose, they were 
boond and obligali^A Mrms of the statute, to buy, pur- 
chase, and prondflt i fepai d beef, twice a-week or oftener, 
as it might happen^;l^*j|iderly offisher making inspection 
of the camp-kettlesVegQif rly ev^y forenoon at one o'clock 
or thereabouts. * *' 

*^ So, as ye'U pay attention to observe, there was a private 
in Captain M'Tavish's company, the second to the left of 
the centre, of the name of Duncan Mac Alpine, a wee, hardy, 
biackaviced, in-knee'd creature, remarkable for naething 
that ever I heard tell oC except being reported to have shot- 
ten a ganger in Badenough, or thereabouts ; and for haying 
a desperate red nose, the effects, ye observe, of drinking 
spirituous liquors ; ye observe, I daur say, jthe effects of 
drinking malt speerits. 

V^ Weel, week after week passed ower, and better passed 
ower, an Duncan played aff his tricks^ like anither Herman 
Boaz, the slight-o'-hand juggler, him that 's suspeckit to be 
in league and paction #ith the de'il. But ye'U hear." 

^^ 'Od^ys diverting, Thomas," said 1 to him, ^' gang on, 
aiian."^^BL 

^^ ^^8^ ^^^^ ^ ' ^^ observing. Let me see, where 
Was I at T^—Ou ay, having a paction with the de'il. So, 
when all were^watching beside the campkettles^ some stirring 
them with spurtles, or parritch-sticks, or forks, or whatever 
was necessary, the orderly offisher made a point and prac- 
tice of regularly coming bye, about the chap of one past 
meridian, '88 I observed to ye before, to make inspection of 
what ilka.ane had wared his pay on, and what he had got 
simmering in the bet water for his dinner. 

/^ So, on the day concerning which I>m about A speak, 
it fell out, as usual, that he happened to be jdH^ing his 
rounds, halting a moment, or twa maybe, befoKlka pot ; 
the man that had the charge thereof, by the way of stirring 
like, clapping down his lang fork, find bringing up the piece 
of m^at, or whatever he happened to be making kail of, to 
let the inspector see whether it was lamb, povk, beef, mut- 
ton, or Veal. For, ye observe," continued Thomas, giving 
me, as I took it to myself, another queer side look, ^' the 
^purpose of the offisher making the inspection, was to see 
that they laid put their pay-money conform to military regu- 
lation ; and not to fyling their stamicks, and ruining baitb 
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£Owl and boidy, by throwiDg it/away on whis)cy, — as but 
ower mony, that aiblins should hae kenned better, have dune 
but too often.'^ , 

'' 'Ti^ but ower true," said I till bim ; ^^ but tlft best 
will fa' intil a faut sometiines. J^e have a' our failings, 
" Thomas." ^ 

" Just so^^'^answered Thomas > *' but where was 1 at ? — 
Ou, about the whisky. Weel, s^ttitig about the whisky, 
ye see the ofiisher, Lovetenant Tts^ek, 1 b'lief they called 
bim, had made an observe about Duncan's kettle ; so, when 
he came to him, Duncan was sitting in the lown side of a 
dyke, with his red nose, and a pipe in his cheek, on a big 
stane, glow ring frae him anither way ; and as I was saying, 
when he came to him he said, 

^^^ Weel, Duncan MacAlpidS, what have ye in your kettle 
the day man ?' . 

^' And Duncan, rinning down his lang fork, answered in 
his ain Highland brogue way — ^ Please your honours, just 
my auld favourite, tripe.' 

^^ * Deed, Duncan,' ^aid Lovetenant TodricLWjIwhatever 
they caa'd hi^m, ^ it is an auld favourite suro^^Bl I have 
never seen ye have ony thing else for your dinoBHi.' 

" ^ Every man to his taste, please your honour,' answered; 
Duncan Mac Alpine ; ^ let jlka ane please her nain sell,' — 
hauling up a screed half a yard lang. ^ Ilka man to' his taste, 
ple^ise your honour, Lovetenant Todrick — ' " 

'^ 'Od, man," said I to him, " 'Od, man, ye 're a deacon 
at telling a story. Ye 're a queer hand Weel, what came 
next?" 

" What think ye should come next ?" quo' Thomas drily. 

^^ Pm sure I dinna ken," answered I, 

" W^" said he, " I 'II tell— but where was I at ?" 

^' Ou, at the observe of lovetenant Todrick, or what 
th% caa'd him, about the tripe ; and the answer <^ Duncan 
MacAlpine on that head, > That ilka man had his ain 
taste."' ' ^ 

" * Vera true,' said Lovetenant Todrick, " but lift it out 
a'thegither oa that dish, till I get my specs on ; for never 
since I was born, did I ever see before boiled tripe with but- 
tons and button-holes intill't^" > 

At this I set up a loud laughing, which I could not help, 
though it was like t9 split my sides ; but .Thcmias Burlings 
bade me whisht till 1 heard him out. 
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*'*' ^ Buttons and button-holes !^ quo' Duncan Mac Alpine. 
^ Look again, wi' yere specs ; for yere surely wrang,' Love- 
tenant Todrick.' 

^^ ^ Buttons and button-holes ! and 'deed I am surely rights 
Duncan/ answered the Lovetenant Todrick, taking his 
specs deliberately off the brig o^ bis nose, and faulding them 
thegither, as he put them first into his morocco case, and 
syne into his pocket. — ^ Howsoinever, Duncan Mac Alpine, 
I'll pass ye ower for this time, gif ye take niy warning, and 
for the future, ware your pay- money on wholesome butcher's 
meat, Hke a Christian, and no be trying to delude your ain 
stamick, and your ofiisher*s een, by holding up, on a fork, 
such a heathenish mak-up for a dish, as the leg of a pair o' 
buckskin breeches !" 

'^Buckskin breeches!" said I; "and did he really and 
actually boil siccan tragih to his dinner ?" 

" Nae sa far south as that )et, friend," answered Thomas. 
" Duncan was not so bowed in the intellect as ye imagine, 
and bad some spice of cieverality about his queer manoeuvres. 
Eat siccan trash to his dinner ! Nae mair, Mansie, than ye 
intend Mtt^that iron i^use ye 're rinning along that piece 
claith f^^^p wanted to make his offishers believe that his 
pay gBmtfft^ghx way : like the Pharisees of old that keepit 
praying, in ell-lang faces, about the corners of the streets, 
&nd gaed hame wi* hearts full of wickedness and a' manner 
of cheatrie." 

" And what way did his pay gang then ?" asked I ; " and 
how did he live ?" ' - 

" I telled ye before, fricn," answered Thomas, *' that he 
was a deboched creature ; and, like oWer mony m the^worJd, 
likit weel what didna do him ony good; It 's a Hcaryfu' 
thing that whisky. I wish it could be banished to Botany 

" It is that," said I. '^ Muckle and nae little sin does it 
breed and produce in this world." ' 

^^ Tm glad, quoth Thomas, stroking down his chin in a slee 
way, '* 1 *m glad the guilty should see the folly o' their^ain 
ways : it 's the first step, ye ken, till amendment ; and indeed 
I telPt Maister "Wiggie, when he sent me here, that 1 could 
almost become guid for your being mair wary of your 
conduct for the iuture time to come." 

This was like a thunderclap to me, and I did not kno^er, 
for a jiflSe, what to feel, think, or do, more than perceiving 
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that it was a piece of devilish cruelty on their parts,* taking 
thiDi^ on this strict. As for myself, 1 could freely take 
sacred oath on the Book, that I had not had a dram in 
my head for four months before ; the knowledge of which 
made my corruption rise like lightning, as a man is aye brave 
when he is innocent ^ so, giving my pow a bit scart, I said 
briskly, ^^ So ye 're after some session business in this visit,' 
are ye ?" 

^^ Ye 've just guessed it," answered Thomas Burlings, 
sleeking down his front hair with bis fingers, in a sober way ; 
^^ we had a meeting this forenoon ; and it was resolved ye 
should stand a public rebuke in the meeting-house, on 9un« 
day next." 

^^ Hang me, if I .do !" answered I, thumping my nieve 
down with all my might cm' the counter, and throwing back 
my cowl behind me in a corner. ^^ No, man !" added I, 
snapping with great pith my finger and thumb in Thomas's 
een, ^^ no for all the ministers and elders thj^ver were 
cleckit. They may do their best ; and ye ma]^B.them so, 
if ye like, i \^as born a fr^e man ; J Uve in a^R^ country ; 
I am the subject of a fi'ee king and constitution ; and I 'il 
be shot before I submit to such rank diabolical papistry." 

'^ Hooly and fairly," quoth Thomas, staring a wee asto- 
nished like, and not a little surprised to see my birse up in 
this manner ; for, when he thought upon shearing a lamb, 
he found he had catched a tartar ; so, calming down as fast 
,as ye like, he said, ^^ Hooly and fairly, Mansie," (or Maister 
Wauch, I believe, he did me the honour to call me,) ^^^ they '11 
maybe no be sae hard as they threaten. But ye ken, my 
friend, I 'm speaking to ye as. a brither ; it was an unco-like 
business for an elder^ not only to gang till a play, which is 
ane of the deevil's retidevouses, but to gang therein a state 
of liquor ; making yoursell a world's wonder — and you an 
elder of our kirk ! I put the question to yourself soberly ?" 
. His threatening I could despise, and could have fought, 
cuffed, and kicked with all the ministers and elders of the 
General Assembly, to say nothing of the Relief Synod, and 
the Burgher Union, before i wocdd have demeatied myself 
to yield to what my inward spirit plainly told me to be rank , 
cruelty and injustice ; but ah ! hiacalm. brotherly, fiattering 
way I could not thole with, and the tears came rapping into 
my een, faster than it cared my manhood to let be seen ; so 
I ^d till him, ^^ Weel, weel, Thomas, 1 ken I have done 
14* 
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wrong; ; and I am sorry forH : they Ml never find me in siccan 
a scrape again /I 

Thomas Burlings then came forward in a friendly way, 
and shook hands with me ; telling that he would go back 
and plead before them in my behalf He said this over again, 
as we parted, at my dhop door ; and, to do him justice, 
surely he had not been worse than his word, for 1 have aye 
attended the kirk as usual, standing, when it came to my 
rotation, at the plate, and nobody, gentle or semple, ever 
spoke to me on the subject of the play-house, or minted 
the matter of the Rebuke from that day to this. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



THE AWFUL NIOUT. 



Ha !— 'tWM bnt a dream ; 
But then so terrible, it shakes my sod! : 
Cold drops of sweat hang eo my IrembliBe flesh ; 
My blood grows chilly, and iKnex/t with horror. 

Richard the Thir^. 

The fire kiag one day rather amorotu felt ; 

He moimted his hot copper filly; 
His breeches and onots were of tin, and the belt 
Was made of cast-iron, for fear it should melt % 

With the heat of the copper colt's belly. 

Oh ! then there was elitter and fire in eacli eye, 

For two living ooaTs ware the symbols ; 
His ieeth were calcined, and his tongne was so dry, 
It rattled against them as though you should try * 

To play the pi«no in thimbles. 

Rejected Addreteet^ 

In the course of a foHfiight from the time I parted with 
Maister Glen, the Lauder carrier, limping Jamie, brought 
his callant to our shop door in his hand. He was a tall, 
slender laddie, some fourteen years old, and sore grown 
away from hisclaes. There was something genty and deli- 
cate-like about him, having a pale sharp fece, blue een, a 
nose like a hawk's, and long yellow hair haiigWig about his 
hafiets, as if barbers wore unco scarce^attle among the 
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fmes of the Lammermuir hills. Having a general expe- 
dience of human nature, 1 saw that T would have something 
to do towards bringing'him to a state of rational civilization ; 
but, considermg his opportunities, he had been well edu- 
cated, and I liked his appearance on the \iihole not that. ill. 

To divert him a while, as 1 did not intend yoking him to 
work the first day, I sent oiit Benjie with him, after giving him 
some refreshment of bread and milk^ to let him se'e the town, 
and all the uncos about it. I told Benjie first to take him 
to the auld kirk, which is one wonderful ancient building ; 
and as for mason* work, far before any thing to be seen or 
heard tell of in our day, — syne to Lugton brig, which is one 
grand afifair, hanging over the muckle water like a rainbow — 
syne to tlie Tolbooth, which is a terror to evil-doers, and from 
which the Lord preserve us all ! — ^syne to the Market, where 
ye'U see lamb, beef, mutton, and veal, hanging up on cleeks, 
in roasting and boiling pieces — spar-rib, jigget, shoulder, and 
heuk-b^ne, in the greatest prodigality of abundance*; and-^ 
syne down to the duke's gate, by looking throi^, the bonny 
white-painted iron stanchels of which ye '11 1^ the deer 
running beneath the green trees ; and the palace itself, in the 
inside of which dwells one that needs not be proud to call the 
king his cousin. 

Brawly did I ken, that it is a wee after a laddie's being 
loosed from his mother's apron string, and hurried from home, 
till the mind can make itself up to stay among fremit folk ; 
or that the attention can be roused to anything said, or done, 
however sitnple in the uptake. So alter Benjie brought 
Mungo home again, gey forfaughten and wearied-out like, I 
bade the wife give him his four-hours, and told him he might 
go to his bed as soon as he liked. Jalousiug also, at the 
same time, that creatures brought up in the country have 
strange notions about them with respect to supernatural^ — 
-—such as ghaists, brownies, fairies, and bogles — to say no- 
thing of witches, warlocks, and evil spirits, I made Benjie 
take off his claes and lie. down beside him, as I said, to keep 
him warm ; but, in plain matter of fact <betweet> friends) 
that the callant might sleep sounder, finding himself in a 
lilrange bed, and not very sure as to how the bouse stood as 
to the matter of a good name. 

Kenning by my own common sense, and from long expe* 
rience of the ways of a wicked world, that there is nothing 
like industry, I went to Mango's bedside in the mornmg, and 
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wakened him betiines. Indeed Pm leeing there^ — I n^ 
not cull it waketflng him — for Benjie told me, when he was 
supping his parfttch out of his luggie at breakfast-timei that 
he never wiiiked an ee all night, and that sometimes he beard 
him greeting to himself in the dark — such and so powerful 
is our love of home, and the force of natural affection. 
. Howsoever, as I was sayings I took him ben the house with 
roe, down to the workshop, where 1 had begun to cut out a 
pair of nankeen trowsers for a young lad, that was to be 
married the week aAer to a servant-maid of Maister Wiggle's 
— a trig quean, that afterwards made him a good wife, and 
the father of a numerous email family. 

Speaking of nankeen, I would advise every one, as a 
friend, to buy the Indian, and not the British kind — the ex- 
pense of outlay being illhained, even at sixpence a-yard — 
the latter not standing the washing, but making a man's 
legs, at a distance, look hke a yellow yorline. 

It behooved me now as a maister, bent upon the improve- 
ment of h|i^ jprentice, to commence learning Mungo some 
few of the mysteries of our trade ; so having sliowed him 
the way to-crook his hough, (example is better than precept, 
as James Batter observes,) I taught him the plan of holding 
the needle ; and having fitted his middle-finger wkh a bot- 
tomless thimble of our own sort, 1 set him to sewjng the 
cotton-lining into one leg, knowing that it was a part not 
very particular, and not very likely to be seen ; so that the 
matter was not great, whether the stitching was exactly regu- 
lar, or rather in a zig-zag line. As is customary with all 
new beginners, he made a desperate awkward hand at it| 
and of which I would of course have said nothing, but th^ 
he chanced to brog his thumb, and completely soiled the 
whole piece of work with toe stains of blood ; which) for 
one thing could not wash out without being seen ; and, for 
another, was an unlucky *emen to happen to a marriage 
garment. ^ 

Ever^^man should be on his guard. This was a lesson I 
learned when I was in the volunteers, at the time puona- 
parte was^ expected to land at Dunbar. Luckily for me in 
this case, I bad, by some foolish mi^ake or another, made 
an allowance of a half- yard, oyer and above what I . found 
I could manage to shape on ; so I boldly made up my mind 
to cut out the piece altogether, it being in the back seapi. 
In that business I triTdt 1 sht^wed the art of a good tra^sman, 
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having managed to .do it so neatly, that it could not be no- 
ticed without the narrowest inspection ; and having the 
advantage of a covering by the coat- flaps, had indeed no 
chance of being so, except on desperate- windy days. 

On the day succeeding that on which this unlucky mis- 
chance happened, an accident a Inmost as bad befell, though 
not to me, farther than that every one is bound, by the Ten 
Commandments,4o say nothing of his own conscience, to 
take a part in the afflictions that befall their door-ne^bours. 

When the voice of urian was wheisht, and all was sunk in 
the sound sleep of midnight, it chanced that I was busy 
^reaming that 1 was sitting one of the spectators, looking 
at another play-acting piece of business. Before ' coming 
this length, howsoever, I should by right have observed, 
that before ^oing to bed, i had eaten for my supper 
part of a black pudding, and two sausages, that widow 
Grassie had sent in a compliment to my wife, being a genteel 
woman, and mindful of her friends — so that I must have 
had some sort of night-mare, and not been exactly in my 
seven senses — else I could not have been even dreaming of 
siccan a place. Well, as I was saying, in the playhouse I 
thought I was ; and, all at onct , I heard Maister Wiggie, 
like one crying in the wilderness, hallooing with a loud 
voice through the window, bidi.'ing n^e flee from 4he snares, 
traps, and gin-nets of the EviKOne ; and from the terrors of 
the wrath to come. 1 was in a terrible funk ; and just as I 
was trying to. rise from the seat, that seemed somehow 
glued to my body, and would not let me, to reach down my 
'bat, which, with its glazed cover, was hanging on a pin to 
one side, my face all re<u and glowing like a fiery furnace, 
for shame of being a second time caught in deadly sin, I 
heard the kirk bell jow-jowing, as it it was the last trump 
summoning sinners to their long and black accdunt ; and 
Maister Wiggie thrust in his arm in his desperation, in a 
whirlwind of passion; claughting hold of my hand like a vice, 
to drag me out head foremost. Even in my sleep, howso- 
ever, it appears that I hke free-will, and ken that ther'e are 
no slaves in our blessed country ; so 1 tried with all my 
might to pull against him, and give his arm such a drive 
back, that he seemed to bleach over on his side, JEind raise^d 
a hullaballoo of a yell, that not only wa}cened me, but made 
me start upright in my bed. 

For all the world such a scene ! My wife was roaring 
** Murder, murder ! — Mansie Wauch, will ye no wauken? 
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— Murder, murder ! ye've felled me wtf yeVe nicve, — ^ye've 
felled me outright, — I'm gone for evermair,— my haill teeth 
are doun my throat. Will ye no wauken, Manaie Wauch % 
— ^will ye no waiiken ?— Murder, murder ! — I say murder, 
murder, murder, murder ! ! !*' 

^^ Wha '8 murdering us V cried I, throwing my cowl back 
on the pillow, and rubbing my een in the hurry of a tremen- 
dous fright. — '^ Wha's murdering us T-^-where's the robbers ? 
—send for the town-officer ! !" 

^^ Oh, Mansie ! — oh, Mansie !'' said Nanse, in a kind' of 
greeting' tone, ^ I daursay ye've^ felled me — ^but nae matter, 
now Fve gotten ye roused. Do ye no see the haill street in 
a bleeze of flames ? Bad is the best ; we maun either be 
burned to death, or out of house and hall, without a rag to 
cover our nakedness.- Where'd my son ? — where's my dear 
bairn, Benjie T 

In a niost awful consternation, I jumped at this out to the 
middle of the floor, hearing the causeway alt in an uproar of - 
voices ; and seeing the flichtering of the flames glancing on 
the houses in the opposite side of the street, all the vrindows 
of which were filled with the heads of half-nakedl folks, in 
round-eared mutches, or Kilmarnocks ; their mouths open, 
and their een staring with fright ^ while the sound of the fire^ 
engine, rattling tlirough' the streets like thunder, seemed like 
tlfie dead-cart of the plague, come to hurry away the corpses 
of the deceased, for interment in the kirk-yard. 

Never such a spectacle was witnessed since the creation 
of Adam. I pulled up the window, and looked out — and lo, 
and behold ! the very next house to our own was all in a low 
IVom cellar to garret ; the burning joists hissing and cracking, 
like mad ; and the very wind that blew, along, as warm as if 
it had been out of the mouth of a baker's oven ! ! 

It was a most awful spectacle ! mair by token to me, who 
was likely to be intimately concerned with it; and, beating 
my brow with my clenched nieve, like a distracted creature, 
I saw that the labour of my whole life was likely to go for 
nought, and me to be a rumed man ; all the earnings of my 
industry being laid out on my stock in trade, and on the plen- 
ishing of our bit. house. The darkness of the latter days came 
over my spirit like a vision before the prophet Isaiah ; and I 
could see nothing in the years to come but beggary and sti^r- 
vation ; myself a fallen-back old man, with an out-at-the- 
elbows coat, a greaify hatband a bell pow, hirpling over a 
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staff, requeeshting an awmous — iVaose a broken-hearted 
beggar wife, torn down to tatters, and weeping like Rachel 
when she thought on better days ; and poor wee 3enjie going 
from door to door with a meal-pock on his back. 

The thought first dung me stupid, and then drove me to 
desperation ; and not even minding the dear wife of my bosom, 
that had fainted away as dead as a herring, I pulled on my 
trowsers like mad, and rushed out into the street, bareheaded 
and barefoot as the day that Lucky Bringthereout brought 
me Into the world. 

The crowd saw, in the twinkling of an eyeball, that I was 
a desperate man, fierce as Sir William WaUace, and not to 
be withstood by gentle or semple. So most of them made 
way for me ; they that tried to stop me finding it a ba(} job, 
being heeled over from right to lefl, on the broad of their 
backg, like flounders, without, respect of age ov person ; 
some old women, that wer^ obstrapulous, being gey sore hurt, 
and one of them witli a pain in her hainch even to this day« 
When I had got almost to the door-cheek of the burning house^ 
I found one grupping me by the batk like grim death ; and, 
in looking over .my shoulder, who was it but Nanse herself, 
that, Hsing up from her faint, had pursued me like a whirl- 
wind. It was a heavy trial, but my duty to myself in the first 
place, and to my nei^bours in the second, roused me up to 
withstand it ; so, making a spend like a greyhound, I lefl the 
hindside of my shirt in her grasp, like Joseph's garment in the 
nieve of Potiphar's wife ; and up the stairs head-foremost 
among the flames. 

' Mercy keep us a* ! whaCa sight for mortal m|in ta glowr 
at with his living een. The bells were tolling amid the dar]£, 
like a summons from above for the fiarish of Dalkeith to 
pack off to another world ; the drums were beat-beating as 
if the French were coming, thousand on thousand, to kill, 
slay, and devour every maid and mother's son of us ; th^ 
fire-engine pump-pump-pumping like dad, showering the 
water like rain-bows, as if the windows of Heaven were 
opened, and the days of old Noah .come back again ; and 
the rabble throwing the good furniture over the windows like 
ingan peelings, where it either felled the folk below, or was 
dung to a thousand shivers on the causeway; I cried to 
them, for the love of goodness, to make search in the beds, 
in case there might be ony weans there, human life being still 
more precious than human means ; but not a living soul 
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* was seen but a cat, which, being raised and wild with the 

' . din, would on no consideration allow itself to be catched. 

Jacob Dribble found that to bis cost ; for, right or wrong, 
having a drappie in his head, he swore like a trooper t&at he. 
would catch her, and carry her down aneath his oxter ; . so 
forward be weired her into a corner, croutching on his 
' / ' bunkers. He bad much better have let it alone ; for it fuffed 

over his shoulder like wildfire, and scarting his back all the 
way down, jumped like, a iainplighter head foremost through 

'^ the flames, where, in the raging and roaring of the devouring 

element, its pitiful cries were soon hushed to ailence for ever 

^ and ever. Amen I ' ' 

'At long and last, a woman*s cry was heard on the street, 

, lamenting, like Hagar over young Ishmael in the wilderness 

[ of Beersheba, and crying that lier old grannie, that was a 

lamiter, and had been bedridden for four years come the 
Martinmas following, was burning lo a cinder in the fore- 
garret. My heart was like to burst within me when 1 heard 
this dismal news, remembering that 1 myself had once an 
old mother, that was now in the mools ; so I brushed up the 
stair like a hatter, and burst open the door of the fore-garret, 
* — for in the hurry I could not^nd the sneck, and did not 
like to stand on ceremony. I could not see my finger before 
me, and did not. ken my right hand from" my left, for the 
smoke ; but I groped round and round, though the reek 
mostly cut my breath, and made me cough at no allowance, 
till at last I catched hold of something cold and clammy, 
which I gave a pull, not knowing what it was, but found 
out to be the old wife's nose. I cried out as loud as I was 
able for the poor creature to hoize herself up into my arms ; 
but, receiving no answer, I perceived in a moment that she 
was suffocated, the foul air having gone down her wrong 
hause ; and, though I had aye a terror at looking at, far less 
handling a dead corpse, there was something brave within 
me at the moment, my blood being up ; so I caught hold of 
her by the shouthers, and harling her with all my might out 
of her bed, got her lifled on my back, heads and thraws, in 
the manner of a boll of meal, and away as fast as my legs 
could carry me. 

There was a providence in this haste ; for, ere I was half 

way down the stair, the floor fell with a thud like thunder ; 

' and such a combustion of soot, stour, and sparks arose, a» 

was never seen or heard tell of in the memory of man, since 
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the day that Sampson pulled over the pillars in the bouse of 
Dagon, and smoored all the oiocking Philistines as flat as 
flounders. For the space of a minute, 1 was as blind as a 
beetle, and was like to be choked for want of breath ; how- 
ever^as the dust began to clear up, I saw an open window, 
and hallooed down to the^ crowd for the sake of mercy to 
bring a ladder, to save th^ lives of two perishing fellow- 
creatures, for now my own was also in imminent jeopardy* 
They were long of coming^ and I did not ken what to do ; 
so thinking that ihe old wife, as she had not spoken^ was 
maybe dead already, I was once determined just to let her 
drop down upon tlie street ; but I knew that the so doing 
would have cracked every bone >in her body, ancf the glory 
of my bravery would thus have been worse than lost. T 
persevered, therefore, though 1 was fit to^fall down under 
the dead weight, she not being able to Jielp herself, and 
having a deal of beef in her skin for an old woman of eighty ; 
but I got a lean, by squeezing hei a wee, between me and 
^the wall. 

I thought they would never have come, for my shoeless 
feet were all bruised, and blooding firom the crunched lime 
and the splinters of broken stones ; but, at long and. last, a 
ladder was hoisted up, ancl having fasteiied a kinch of ropes 
bene^ her oxters, I let her slide down over the upper step, 
by way of a ptllyshee, having the satisfaction of seeing her 
safely landed in the arms of seven auld wives, that were 
waiting with a cosey warm blanket belbw. Having accom- 
plished this grand manoBuvre, wherein 1 succeeded in saving 
tho precious life of a woman of eighty, that had been four 
long years bed-ridden, I tripped down the steps myself like 
a nine-year-old, and had the pleasure when the roof fell in, 
to ken, that 1 for one, had done my duty ; and that to the 
best of my knowledge, no living creatuce, except the poor 
cdt, had perished within the jaws of the devouring eleinenl. 

But, bide a wee ; the work was, as yet, only half done. 
The lire was still roaring and raging, every pufi" of wind 
that blew through the black firmament, driving the red 
spares high into the air, where they died away like the.tjuil 
of a^'ctlNdet, or the train of a skyrocket ; the joisting, crf^^ing, 
cracking, and tumbling down ; and now and then the bursting 
cans, playing flee. in a hundred flinders from th^chimney- 
iieads. One would have naturaUy enough thcMight t^at our 
engine dould have drowned but a fire of bny km^whaisb* 
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ever, in half a second, scores of folks driving about with 
lutcherfuUs of water, juid scaling half of it on one another 
and the causeway in their hurry ; but, wo 's me ! it did not 
play puh on the red«iiet stones, that whizzed like iron in a ^ 
sniiddy trough ; so, as soon as it was darkness and smoke in 
one place, it was fire and fury in another. 

My anxiety was great : seeing that 1 had done my best 
Ibr my nei* hours, it behooved me now, in my turn, to try and 
see what 1 could do for myself ; so, notwithstanding the re- 
monstrances ot my friend James Batter — whom Nanse, ken- 
ning I had bare feet, had sent out to seek me, with a pair of 
"shoonin his hand ; and, who, in scratching his head, mostly 
rugged out every hair of his wig with sheer vexation — I ran 
off, and mounted the ladder a second time, and succeeded, 
after mu'ckle speeling, in getting upon the to^r of the wall ; 
where, having a bucket slung up to me by means of a rope, 
I swae^red down such showers on thfe fop of the flames, that 
1 soon did more good, in the space of fiv0 minutes, than the 
engine and the ten men, that were aH in a broth of perspi- 
ration with pumping it, did the whole night over ; to say 
nothing of the multitude of drawers of water, men, wives, 
and weans, with their cudies, leglins, pitchers, pails, and 
.water-stoups ; having the satisfaction, in a short time, to 
dbserve every thing getting as black as the crown of my 
bat, and the gable of my own house growing as cool as a 
cucumber. 

Being a mat) of method, and acquainted with business, I 
could have liked to have given a finishing stitch to my work 
before coming down; but, losh me! sic a whinging, girning, 
greeting, and roaring, got up, all of a sudden, as was never 
seen or heard of since bowed Joseph raised the meaUniob, 
and bqrned Johnnie Wilkes in efiigy ; and, lookin^down, I 
sawj Benjie, the bairn of my own heart, and the callant 
Glen, my apprentice on trial, that had both been as sound 
as tops till this blessed moment, standing in their night- 
gowns and their little red cowls, nibbing their een, cowering 
w:ith cold and frighf, and making an awfiil uproar, crying on 
me to come down, and not be killed.' The voice of Benjie 
especially pierced through and through my heart, like a two- 
edged sword, and 1 could on no manner of account, suffer 
myself to bear them any longe^;, as I jalousedthe bairn would 
have gone into convulsion-fits if I had not heeded him ; so, 
malmig a sign to them to be quiet, I eame my ways down, 
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taking hold of one in ilka hand, which must have been a 
fatherly sight to the spectators that saw us. After Waiting 
on the crown of the causeway for half an hour, to make 
sure that the fire was extinguishecl, and alitight and right, i 
saw the crowd scaling, and thought it best to go in too^ 
carrying the~ two youngsters along with me. When 1 begaii 
to move off,' however, siccan a cheering of the multitude 
got up as would have deafened a cannon ; and, though 1 say 
it myself, who should not say 't, they seemed struck with a 
sore amazement at my heroic behaviour, following me with 
loud cheers, even to the threshold of my own door. 
' From this folk ^houId condescend to take a lesson, seeing 
that, though the world is a bitter bad world, yet that good 
deeds are not only a reward to themselves, bul call forth the 
applause of Jew and Gentile; for tbe sweet savour of my 
conduQt on this memorable night, remained In my nostrils 
for goodness kens the length of time, many j)raising my 
- brave humanity, in public companifis, and assemblies of the 
people, such as strawberry ploys, council meetings, dinner 
parties, and so forth ; and many in private conversation at 
their own ingle-cheek, by way of two-handed crack ; in 
stage-coach confab, and in causeway talk i' the forenoon, 
before going in to take their meridians. Indeed, between 
friends, the business proved in the upshot of no small advan- 
tage to me, (^ringing to me a sowd of strange faces, by way 
of customers, both gentle and semple, that I verily believe, 
bad not so inuckle as ever heard of my name before, and 
giving me many a coat to cut, and claith to shape, that, but 
(or my gallant behaviour on the fearsome night aforesaid, 
would have been cut, sewed, and shaped by other hands. 
Indeed, considering the great noise the thing made in the 
world, it is no wonder that every one was anxious to have a 
garment of wearing apparel made by the individual same 
hands that had succeeded, under Providence, in saving the 
precious life of an old woman of eighty, that hati been 
bedridden, some say, four years come Yule, and others, come 
Martinmas. 

When we got to the ingle-side , and barring the door, saw 
that all was safe, it was now three in the morning ; so we 
thought it by much the best way t>f mapagin^, not to think 
of sleeping any^ more, but to be on the look-out — as we aye 
used to be when walking sentry in the volunteers— in case 
the flames should |)y ony mischancy accident or other, happen 



178 LIFE OP XANBIE *WAVcm. 

to break out tgain. My wife blamed my hardihood inackt«« 
and the rashness with whieh 1 had ventured at once to 
places where even masons and sclaters were afraid to put 
loot on, yet 1 saw, in the interim, that she looked on me 
with a prouder ee; kenning herself the helpmate of one 
that had courageously risked his neck, and every bone in his 
skin, in the cause of humanity. I saw this as plain as a 
pikestaff, as, with one of her kindest looks, she insisted on 
my putting on a better happing to screen me from the cold, 
and on my taking something comfortable Inwardly towards 
the dispelling of bad consequences. S^o, aAer half a minute's 
stand-out, by way of refusal like, I agreed to a cupful of 
het-pint, as I thought it would be a thing Mungo Glen 
might never have had .the good fortune to have tasted ; and 
as it might operate by way of a cordial on the callant Benjie, 
who kept aye smally, and in - a dwining way. No sooner 
said than done-— and off Nanse brushed in a couple of hur- 
' ries to make the bet-pint 

After the small beer was put into the pan to boil, we 
found, to our great mortification, that there tt^^re no^ eggs in 
the house, and Benjie was sent out witji a candle to the hen- 
house, to see. if any of the hens had laid since gloaming, 
and fetch what he could get. in the middle of the mean 
time, f was expatiating to Myngo on what taste it would 
have, and how he had never seen anything finer than it would 
be, when in ran Benjie, all out of breath, and his face as 
pale as a dishclput. 

, " What's the matter, Benjie, what 's the mlitter ?" said I 
^o him, rising up from my chair in a great hurry of a fright 
— " Has onybody killed ye ? or is the fire broker) out again ? 
or ha£f the French landed ? or have ye seen a ghaist ? or 
are; »' 

*^Eh crifty!*' cried Benjie, coming till his mind, '^they're 
a* afF— cock and hens and a' — there *8 naething left but the 
rotten nest-egg in the corner !" 

This was an awful dispensation, of which more hereafter. 
In the midst of the desolation oftlie fire — such is the depra- 
^ vity of human nature— ;Some ne!er do-weels had taken ad* 
vantage of my absence to break open the hen-house door, 
and our whole stock of poultry, the cock, along with our 
seven bens — two of them tappit, and one muffed, were 
carried away bodily, st6up and roup. 

On this subject, howsoever, r shall say no more! in this 
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chapter, but merely observe in cpDclusion, that, as to our 
bet-pint, we were obligated to make the best of a bad bar- 
gain, making up with whisky >vhat it wanted in eggs ; though 
our banquet could not be called altogether a merry one, the 
joys of our escape from the horrors of the fire, being damped, 
as it were, by a wet blanket, on account of the nefarious 
pillaging of our hen-house» ^ 

- . t' 



CHAPTER XX.- 

\ 

ADVENTURES IN THE SPORTING LINE. 

A fie for them by law proteMed, 

Libertjr '$ a glorious feast ; 
Coorts for cowards were erected, «^ 

Churches built to please the priest 

Jolly Beggart. 

Wr cauk and keel I'll win your bread. 

And spindles and whorles for them wha needj 

Whilk is a gentle trade indeed. 

To carry the Gaberlnnzie on. / ^ 

IHl bow my leg and crook my knee, 
And draw a black clout owre my ee, 
A cripple or blind they will ca' me, . 

Whtle we shall be merry and sing. 

Kino James Y. 

Th£ situation of me and my family at this time, affords 
an example of the truth of the old proverb, that "ae evil 
never comes its lane ;" being no sooner quit of our dread 
concerning the burning, than we were doomed by Providence 
to undergo the disaster of the rookery of our hen-house. I 
believe I have mentioned the number of our stock ; to wit, 
a cock and seven hens, eight in all ; but I neglected on ao- 
count of their size, or somehow overlooked the two bantams, 
than which two more neat or curioiiser-looking creatures 
were not ty be seen in the whole country-side. The hentiid 
was quite a conceit of a thing, and laid an egg not macklo 
bigger than my thimble ; while, for sb^e^the bit he-ane was, 
for spirit in the fechting line, a perfect wee deevil incarnate. 

Most fortunately for my family in this matter, it so hap- 
pened, that by pacing in haUht-crow^ a-year, I was a regular 
member of a society for prosecuting all whom it might con- 

15* 
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conit that dabbled with foul fingers in the sinful and lawless 
trade of thievery, breaking the eighth commandment at no 
allowance, and drawing on their heads not only the passing 
punishments of this world, byway of banishment to Botany- 
Bay, or hanging at the Luckenbooths, but the threatened 
vengeance of one that williast for ever and ever. 

Accordingly, putting on my hat about nine. o'clock, or 
thereabouts, when the breakfast things were removing from 
the bit table, I poppit out, in the first and f<»remo8t instance, 
to take a vizzy of the depredations the flames had made in 
our neighbourhood. Losh keep us a', what a spectacle of 
wreck and ruination ! The roof was!clean off and away, as 
if a thunderbolt from heaven had knocked it down through 
the two floors, carrying everything before it like a perfect 
whirlwind. Nought were standing but black, bare walls, a 
perfect picture of desolation ; ^soine with the bit pictures 
.Ofi nails still hanging up where the rooji/is' were like; and 
others with auld coats banging on pins ; and empty bottles 
^ in boles, and so on. Indeed, Jacob Glowr, who was stand- 
ing by my side with his specs on, could see as plain as a 
pikestaff, a tea-kettle, still on the fire, in the hearth-place of 
one of the. gable-garrets, where Miss Jenny Withershins 
lived, but happened luckily, at the time of the conflagration, 
to be away to Prestonpans, on a visit to some of her far> 
away cousins. 

Hav'mg satisfied my een with a daylight view of the ter* 
rible devastalient I went away leisurely up the street, with 
my hands in my breek-pouches, comparing the scene in my 
mind with the downfall of Babylon the Great, and Sodom 
and Goniorah,Jaiid Tyre and Sidon, and Jerusalem, and all 
the lave of the.gi;eat towns that had fallen to.decay^ accord^ 
ing ;to the foretelling of the sacred prophets, until I came 
to the door of Donald Gleig, the head of the ^ief Society, 
to wlipm I relatied, firom beginning to end, the whole busi- 
ness o( the hen-stealing. 'Od he was. a mettle bodie of a 
creature ;'far north, Aberdeen-awa like, and looking at two 
sides of a bawbee ; but, to give the de'il his due, in this in- 
stance he behaved to me like a gentleman. Not only did 
Donald sendihrough the drum in the course of half-an-iiour, 
offering; a reward for the apprehension of the offenders of 
three guisf as* names concealed J>ut he got a warrant granted 
to Fraocie Deep, the. sherry officer, to make search in the 
bouses of several suspicious ps»o«s. 
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The reward o&ered fcfy tnck of drum failed, nobody making 
applicatioa to the crier;, but the search sacceededvas, after 
turning every thing topsy-turvy, the feathers were found in a 
bag, in the house oif an auld woman of vile character, who 
contrived to make out a, way of living, by hiring beds at 
twopence a-night to £iriah travellers — ^South-country pack- 
men, sturdy beggars, men, and women, aiTd weans of them 
— Yetholm tinklers — wooden-legged sailors, without Chel- 
sea pensions — dumb spaewomen — keepers of wiid-beast 
shows — dancing-dog folk — spunk-makers, and such like 
pick-pockets. The thing was as plain as the loof of my 
hand, — for, besides great suspicion, what was more, was the 
finding the head of the muffed hen, to which I couki have 
sworn, lying in a bye corner ; the body itself, not being so 
kenspecle in its disjasket state, as it hung twirling in a string 
by its legs before the fire, all buttered over with swine's seam, 
and half roasted. 

Afler some little ado, and having called in two. men that 
were passing to help us take them prisoners, in case of their 
being refractory, we carried them by the lug and the horn 
before a justice of peace. 

Except the fact of the stown goods being found in their 
possession^ it so chanced, ye observe, that we had no other 
sort of evidence whatsoever ; but we took care to examine 
them one at a time, the tane no hearing what the tither said ; 
so, by dint of cross-questionipg by one who well kenned how 
to bring fire out of Bint, we soon made the guilty convict 
themselves, and brought the transaction home to two wauf- 
looking fellows that we had .got smoking in a corner. From 
the speerings that were put to them during their examina- 
tion, it was found that they tried to make a way of doing by 
swindling folks at fairs by the game of the garter. Indeed, 
it was stupid of me not to recognise their faces at first sight, 
having observed both of them loitering about our back 
bounds the adernoon before ; and one of them, the \^\\ one 
with the red head and fustian jacket^ having beei) in my 
shop in the fore part of the uighjt, about the gloaming like, 
asking me as a favour for. a yard or two of spare runds, or 
selv£^es. 

I've aye heard that seeing 's believing ;. and that youth 
might take a warning from the punishment thai sooner or 
later is aye tacked to the t^il pf crime, I took ^enjieand 
Mungo to hear the trial ; aod two inore, raeiful f^ee? tbao 
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they put on, when they looked at the culprits, were never 
seen since Adam was a boy. It was far different with the 
two Eirishers, who sK,ow^.d themselves so hardened by a long 
course of sin and misery^ that, instead of abasing themselves 
in the face of a magistrate, they scarcely almost gave a civil 
answer to a single question which was speered at them. How- 
soeVer^ they paid for that at a heavy ransoni, as ye shall hear 
by-and-by. 

Having been kept all night in the cold tolbooth on bread 
and water, without either coal or candle to warm tifeir 
toes, or let them see what they were doing', they were harled 
out amid an immense crowd ^f young and old, more espe- 
ctaliy wives and weans, at eleven o'clock on the next fore- 
noon to the endurance of a punishment which ought to have 
afflicted them almost as muckle as that of death itself? » 

When the key of the jail door was thrawn, and the two 
loons brought out, there was a bumming of wonder, and 
maybe sorrow, among thejterrible crowd, to see fellow-crea- 
tures so left alone to themselves, as to have robbed an honest 
man's hen-house at tlie dead hour of night, when a fire was 
bleezing next door, and the howl of desolation soughing 
over the town like a visible judgment. Oto of them, as I 
said before, had a red pow and a foraging cap, with a black 
napkin repined round his weasand, a jean jacket with four 
pouches, and square tails ; a velveteen waistcoat with plaited 
buttons ; corduroy breeches, buttoned at tlie knees ; rig-and- 
fur stockings ; and heavy, clanking woodep clogs. The 
other, who was little and round-shouldered, with a bull neck, 
and bushy black whiskers, just like a shoe brush, stuck to 
each cheek of his head, had on a low-crowned, plated beaver 
hat, with the end of a peacock's feather stuck in the band ; 
a lang-tailed auld black coat, as browpr as a berry, and as 
bare as my loof, to say nothing of being out at both elbows. 
His trowsers, I dare ^ay, had once been nankeen ; but as 
they did not appear to have seen the washing-tub for a sea- 
son or two, it would be rash to give any decided opinion on^ 
that head. In short, they were two awful like raggamuffins. 

Women, however, are aye syn^patbizing and merciful; 
so, as I was standing among the crowd, as they came down 
the tolbooth stair, chained together by the cuffs of the coat, ' 
one said, " Wae's me! what a weel-faur'd fellow, wi' the 
red head, to be foimd guilty of stealing folk's hen-houses !'' 
--cAnd another one said, ^^ Hech, sirs! what a bonny black- 
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a-viced man thai little, aneis,.to be |iia|lc^4 through , the 
. streets for a warld's wonder !" But f ifad noting, kenning 
the thing waa just, and a wholesome exs^ple, li^lding Benjfe ' 
on my shoulder to see the poukit hens tied aboiit their necks 
like keeking glasses. But, puh ! the felloes did not give ae 
pinch of snuflT; so off they set, and in xhb manner were 
drummed through the bounds of the parishi 9 nonstable 
walking at each side of them, with Lochaber axes, and the 
town-drummer row-de-dowing the thiefs miirch at their 
backs. It was a humbling sight. 

My heart was wae, notwithstanding the ills t;hey had done 
me and aiine,^by the nefarious pillaging of our hen-house, 
to see two hurnan creatures of the same flesh and blood as 
myself, undergoing the righteous sentence of the law, in a 
manner so degrading to themselves, and so pitiful to all that 
beheld them. But, nevertheless, considering what they bad 
done, they neither deserved, nor did they seem to care for 
commiseration, holding up their brazen, faces as if they had 
been taking a pleasure walk for the benefit of their health, 
f^nd the poukit hena. that dangled before them, prnam^^nts pf 
their bravery. The whole crowd, young aad old, followed 
them from ae end of the town to the tither,. liking to dingf 
one another over, so anxious, were they. to get a sight of 
what was going on ; but^^yj^n. they came to the gate-end 
they stopped and gavQ ttie' ne'er-do-weels three cheers. 
What think you did the ne'er-do- weels: do in return? Fie 
sbs^me ! they took off their old. scrapers and. gave a huzs^a 
too, clapping, their hands behind them in a m^nej as de- 
plorable to relate as it was shocking to behold. 

Their chains, the things. ye ken that held their cvdSs to- 
gether, were by thi^ time taken off, along with thp poukit 
hens, which ;I fancy the town-ofiish^s took home.and cooked 
for their dinner; so they shook hands, with the. drummer, 
wishing him. a good day, and a. pleasant walk home,.brushjlng 
away on the^ road to ISdinburgh,. where their wives and 
weans, whoJiad pp <)akubt made a good supper on the spuilzie 
ofthehens, had gone away before, maybe to have something 
comfortable for their arrival, their, walk being likely to give 
them an appetite* 

Had they taken away all the rest of the hen?, and only left 
the bantatns^ on which they must have found but desperate 
little eating, and the niuifed one, I would have cared less ;. It 
being from several circumstances a pet Qn9 ip the family^ 
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having been brougljt i]> a blackbird's cagfe by the carrier from 
Lauder, from my wnei's mother, in a present to Benjie on his 
birth-day. The creature almost ^rat himself blind, when be 
beard of oifr having seen it roasting in a string by the legs 
before the fira, and found its bonny muffed head in a 
corner. 

But let abee likings, the callant was ottierwise a loser in 
its death, she having regularly laid a caller egg to him every 
morning, which he got along with his tea and bread, to the 
no small benefit of his healthy being, as I have taken occasion 
to remark before,Tar from being robnsteons in the constitu- 
tion. I am sure I ken one thinef, that I would have will- 
ingly given the louns a crown piece to have preserved it 
alive, hen though it was of my own ; but no, the bloody 
deed was over and done, before we were aware that the 
poor thing*s life was sacrificed. 

The names of the two EHrishers were John Dochart, and 
Dennis Flint, both, according to their own deponent, from 
the county of Tipperary : and weeUa-yvat the place has no 
great credit in producing two such balms. Often, alter 
that, did I look through that part of the Adverteezer news- 
papers, that has a list of all the accidents, and so on, just 
above the births, marriages, and deaths, which I liked to 
read regularly. Howsoever(j^was two year before I dis- 
covered their names again, having, it seems, during a great 
part of that period, lived under the forged name of Alias ; 
and I saw that they were both shipped off at Leith,^ for 
transportation, to some country called the Hulks, for being 
habit and repHle thieves, and for having made a practice of 
coining ba^ silver. The thing, however, that cortdemned 
lliem, was for bavif^ kifocked down a drunk man in« beastly 
state of intoxication^ori^the King'a highway in broad day- 
light ; and having robbe^fhim of hii hat, wig, and neckcloth, 
an upper and under v^st, a coat and great-coat, a pair of 
Hessian boots, which ife had on his legs, a silver watch, 
with four brass seals and a key, besides a snuff-box, made of 
box-wood, with an invisible hinge, one of the Lawrence- 
kirk breed, a pair of specs, some odd ha'pennies, and a 
Camperdown pocket-napkin. - 

But of all months of the year — or maybe indeed of my 
blessed lifetime, this one was the most adventurous. It 
seemed, indeed, a^ if some especial curse of Providence 
hung ower the canny town of Dalkeith, and that, like the 
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great cities of tbe plain, we were at l<Mi||^qftcjp: last to be 
burnt up from the face of the ear t[) wifK n gUo^er oPfire 
and brimstone. 

Just three days after the drumming ^f the t^vo Eirisb 
ne*er-do-weels, a deaf and ddmb wotndu cmiie j^ prophesy- 
ing at our b||ck door, offering to tipae fic^rliirios. She was 
tall ajidthin, an unco witch-looking t^reainre, wi^harunkled 
brow, sun -burnt haffits, and two sharp- tiH.^ktEiL' ecn, like a 
hawk's, whose glance went through ye Uke the cut and 
thrust of a two-edged sword. On her fieaJ she had a tawdry 
brownish black bonnet, that had not mA)rbved from two 
three years tholing of sun and wind ; alm^/ag of a gray 
duffle mantle was thrown over her shouLgB, 'below which 
was a checked shortgown of gingham Sppe, and a greeit 
glazed manco petticoat. Her shoon wei^Vtecrible bauchles, 
and her gray ^orsted stockings, to hide'.X^e holes in them, 
were all dragooned down about Aer heels'. On the whole, 
she was rather^ I must confess, an out-of-tlle-way creature ; 
and though I had not muckle faith in these bodies tiiat pretend 
to see farther through a millstone than their nei'bours, I 
somehow or other, taking pity on her miserable condition, 
being still a fellow creature, though plain in the lugs, that I 
had not th&beart to huff her out ; mair by token, as Nanse, 
Benjie, and the new 'prentice Mungo, had by this time got 
round me, all dying to ken what grand fortunes waited them 
in the years of their after pilgrimage. Sinful creatures that 
we are ! not content with the insight into its ways that 
Providence affords us, but diving^beyond pUr deeps, only to 
flounder into the whirlpools of error. Is it not clear, that 
had it been for our good, all things would have been revealed 
to us ; and is it not clear, that not a wink of sound sleep 
would WQ ever have got, had all the ills that have crossed our 
paths been ranged up before our een, like great black towring 
mountains of darkness ? How could we have found con- 
tentment in our goods and gear, if we saw them melting 
- from us next year, like snaw from a dyke ; how could we 
sit down on the elbow-chair of ease, could we see the mis- 
fortunes that may make next week a black one ; or how 
could we look a kind friend in the face, without tears, could 
we see him, ere a month maybe was gone, lying streiked 
beneath his winding-sheet, bis eyes^steik^ for evermore, and 
bis mirth hushed to. an awful silence! No, no, let us rest 
content that Heaven kens what is best for us : let us dp otir 
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duty as mdl^HBri&tlanB, and every thing, both here and 
hereafter^ ^^^^^^^fcgether for our good. 

Having ^HJ^^^ece of chalk out of her big, greasy, 
leather po*ryit*5*ht' wrote down on the table, " Your wite, 
your SOD, a^ jotu * prentice," This was rather curious, 
and every oji^ if lir'etn, a vvee thunderstruck like, cried out 
as theyheM up tlieii hands. ^^Loshroe! did ony body ever 
see or htvf UilJ juJ the Wk*^ o' that ? She's no canny t" — It 
was gey droll [ tfiought ; and 1 was aware ftom the Witch 
of Endor, and sujuf-y mentions in the Old Testament, that 
things out of itj^jMrse of nature, have more than once been 
permitted tovi^Ni^; so I reckoned it but ngbt, to give the 
poor woman a^lmKaring, as she deserved. 

^^Oh!" said'*twte to me, ^^ ye ken our Benjie's eight 
year auld ; seeifwe kens ; ask her how auld he is ?" 

I had scarcely Wntten down the question, when she wrote 
beneath it, ^^ Th^bonny laddie, your only son, is eight year 
old : He'^tl be an Admiral yet." 

^^ An Admiral/* said his mother, ^^ that^s gey and extra- 
ordinar. I never kenned be had ony inkling for the seafaring 
line ; and I thought, Mansie, you intended bringing him up 
to your ain trade. But, howsoever, ye're wrang ye see. I 
telFt ye he wad either make a spoon or spoil a horn. I 
teirt ye ower and ower again, that he wad be either some- 
thing or naething ; what think ye o' that noo ? — See if she 
kens that Mungo comes from the country ; and where the 
Laromermuir hills is?" 

When 1 had put down the question, in a jifSe slie wrote 
down beside it. ^^ That boy comes from the high hills, alid 
his name is Mungo." 

Dog on it ! this astonished iis more and more, and fairly 
bamboozled my understanding ; as 1 thought there surely 
must be some league and paction with the -Old One ; but 
the farther in the deeper. She then pointed to my wife, 
writing down, "Your name is Nancy," — and turning to roe, 
as she made some dumbie signs, she catilked down, " Your 
name is Mansie Wauch, that saved the precious life of an 
auld, bedridden woman from the fire ; and will soon get a 
lottery ticket of twenty thousand pounds." 

Kenning the truth of the rest of what she had said, I could . 
not help jumping on the floor with joy, iand seeiiig that she 
WIU3 up to everything, as plain as if it had happened in her 
presence. The good news set us all a loupiiig with general 
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joy, my wife and the laddies clapping their hands, as if they 
had found a fiddle ; so, jalotising they might lose their dis- 
cretion in their n^irlh,. i turned round to th^ three, holding up 
my hand, and saying, ^* In the name dl Gudeuess, dinna 
mention this to ony leeving sowl ; as, mind ye, I havena . 
taken out the ticket yet. The doing so might not only set 
them to the sinful envying of our gof»<l fortune, as forbidden 
in the tenth commandment^ but migHt idkd away oiirsell, to 
be gutting our fish before we get thejirMJ ' 

^' Mind then,^' said iNanse^ "" abotit^|P|ii' promise to me, 
concerning the silk gown, and the pair—'' 

" VVheesht, wheesiit, gudcwife," answered 1. ''There 's 
a braw time commg. We must not be in ower great a 
hurry." 

I then bade the woman sit down by the ingle cheek, and 
our wife to give her a pi^ce of cold beef, and a Hhave of 
bread, besides twopence out of my i^n pocket. Some', on 
Jfearing siccan sooms mentioued, would have immediately 
strucken work, but, even in the height of my grand expecta- 
tiohs, I did hot forget the old saying, that '^ a bird in the 
hand is ^orth twa m the bush ;'* and being thrang with a 
pair of leggins for Eben Bowsie, I brushed away ben to the 
workshop, thinking the woman, or witch, or whatever she 
was, would have more freedom and pleasure in eating by 
herselfj^That she had; I am now bound to say by ex- 
perien^^ 

Two days after, when wo were sitting at our comfortable 
four-hours, in came little Benjie, running out of breath — 
just at the 'dividual moment of time my wife and me were 
jeering one another, about how we would behave when we 
came to be grand leddies and gentlemen, keeping a flunkie 
maybe— to tell us, that when he was playing at the bools, on 
the plainstanes before the auld kirk, he had seen the deaf 
andtiumb spaewife harled«way to the tolbooth, for stealing 
•■ a pair of trowsers, that wer^ hanging drying on a (ow, in 
Juden Elshinder's back closs. I could scarcely credit the 
callant, though I kenned he would not tell a lee for sixpence, 
and I said to him, ^^ Now be sure, Benjie, before ye speak'. 
The tongue is a dangerous weapon, and apt to bring folk into 
trouble — it might be another woman." 

It was real clererality in the callant. He. said, '' Ay, 
father, but it was her ; and she contrived to bring herself 
into trouble, without a tongue at a\" 

16 
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I could not help laughing at this, it showed Benjie to be 
siccan a genius ; so he »aid, 

^^ Te needna* laugh, Either ; for it *s as true *8 death, it was 
her. Do ye think 1 didna ken in a minute our cheese- 
toaster, that used to hing beside the kitchen fire ; and that 
the sherry offisher took out frae beneath her grey cloak ?" 

The sinile g^d off iNanse*s cheek like lightning, and she 
said it could w^hf true ; but she would go to the kitchen 
to see. I'fegs^ was ower true ; for she never came back 
to tell the contrary. 

This was really and truly a terrible business, but the trpth 
for all that, the cheese-toaster casting up not an hour after, 
' in the hands of Daniel Search, to whoip 1 gave a dram. 

The loss of the tin cheese-toaster would have been a trifle, 
especially as it was broken in the handle, — but this was an 
awful blbw to the tnAh of the fiel durubie's grand prpphecy. 
Nevertheless, it seemed at the time gey puzzling to me, to 
think how a deaf and dumb woman, unless she had some 
wonderful gift, could have told us what she did. «> «, 

On the next day, the Friday i think, that s^i^ was also 
made as clear as daylight to us ; for, being b^mishM out of 
the 'town as a Common thief and vagabond down on the 
Musselburgh road, by order of a justice of the peace, it was 
the bounden duty of Daniel Search and Geoijj|| Sharp, to 
see her safe past the kennel, the length of SmeMn. They 
then tried to make her understand by writing on the 
wall, that if ever again she was seen or heard tell of in the 
town, she would be banished to Botany Bay ; but she had 
/ a great fecht, it seems, to make out Daniel's bad spellin', 
^ he having been very ill yedicated, and no deacon at the 

pen. 

Howsoever, they got her to tinderstand their meaning by 
giving her a shove forward by the shoulders, and aye point- 
ing down to , I nveresk. Thinking she did not hear them, 
they then took upon themselves the liberty of calling her 
some ill. names, and bid her good day as a bad one ; but 
she was upsides with them for acting, in that respect, above 
their commission; for she wheeled round again to them ; 
and, snapping her fingers at their noses, gave a curse, and 
' bade them go home for a couple of dirty Scotch vermin. 

The two men were perfectly dumbfounidered at hearing 

. the tongue-tied wife speaking as weH as themselves ; and 

ctjuld not help stopping to look after her iSw U long way on 
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the road^ as every now and then she stuck one of her arms 
in her side^ and gB.ve a dance r«und in a whirling-jig way, 
looping like dafl^ and hlting like a gray lintic^ From her 
way of speaking, they also saw immediately that she too 
was an JBirisher.*— They must be a bonny family when they 
are all at home. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

ANSNT MVNGO GLEN. 

" Earth to earth," aod " diivt to doat/' 

The solemn priest hath naid. 
So we lay the torf above thee now, 

And we seal thy parrow bed : 
But tby spirit, brother, soars away 

Amooc <he faithful blest, 
Where the wicked cease fronii troobling, 

And the weary are at rest. - 

MiLHAN. 

r 

Perhaps, since T was born, I do not remember such a 
string of casuahies as happened to nie and mine, all within 
the period of one short fortnight. 7 o say nothing con- 
nected witj^he play-acting business, whicTi was immediately 
before,' — QfR came Mungo Glen's mii^fortune with regard 
to the bloodsoiling oi the new nankeen trowsers, the fore- 
most of his transactions, and a bad V»men. — next, the fire, 
and all its wonderfuls, the saving ot the old bedridden 
woman^s precious life, and the destruction of the poor cat, 
— syne the robbery of the hen-house by the Eirish ne'er-do- 
weels, who payed so sweetly for their. pranks, — and lastly,, 
the hoax, the thieving of the cheese-toaster without a handle, 
and the banishment of the spaewife. . ' 

These were awful signs of the times, and seemed to say, 
that the world was fast coming to a finis ; the ends of the 
earth appearing to have combined in a great Popish plot of 
villany. £very m^n that had a heart to fJBel, must have 
trembled amid these threatening, judgment-like, f nd calami- 
tous events. As for my own part, the depravity of the 
nations, which most of these scenes showed me, I must say 
fell heavily over my spirit ; and I could not help thinking of 
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the old cities of the plain, over the houae-topB of whidi, for 
tbeir heinoua sios and iniquitous abominations, the wrath of 
the Almighty showered down fire and brimstone fi-om heaven, 
till the very earth melted and swallowed .them up for ever 
and ever. 

^ These adde^ to the number to be sure ; but not that I 
bad never before seen signs and wonders in my time. I 
bad seen the friends of the people, — and the scarce years, 

^ — and the bloody gulleteening overbye among the French 
blackguards, — and the business of Watt and Downie nearer 
home, at our own doors almost, at Edinburgh like, — and the 
calling out of the volunteers^ — and divers sea-fights at Cam- 
perdown and elseuhere, — and land battles^ countless, — and 
the AmericiBJ) war, part o't,— and aWful murders, — and mock^ 
fights in the Duke's Parks, — and highway robberies, — and 
breakings of all the Ten Comhiandments, from the first to 
the last ; ^o that, allowing me to have but a common spunk 
of reflection, 1 must, like others, have cast a wistful eye on the 
on-goings of men ; and, if 1 had not strength to pour out my 
inward lamentations, 1 cinM not help thinking, with fear 
and trembling, at the rebellioA of siccan a worm, against a 
Power whose smallest word could extinguish its existence, 
and blot tt out in a twinkling from the roll of living things. 

But, if 1 was much afic^rted, the callant Mungo was a 
great deal more. From the days in which he had lain in 
his cradle, he had been brt»uglit up in a remotftind quiet 

, part of the country, far from the l)ustling of towns, and from 
man encountering man in the stramash of daily life: so 
that his hf'art seemed to pjne within hiiT» like a flower, for 
want of the blessed morning dew ; and, like a bird that has 

^ been catched in a girn among the winter snows, his appe- 
tite failed him, and he fell away from hi« meat and claes. 

1 was vexed exceedingly to see the callant in this dilen.my, 
for he was {trowing very tall and thin, his chaft-blades being 
lank and white, and his een o^ a hoi tow drumliness, as if he 
got no refreshn^ent from thf slumbers of the night. Behold- 
ing all this work of dej-t ruction going on in feilence, I spoke 
to his friend Mrs. Grassie about him. and she was so mo- 
therly as to ofTer to have a glass of port wine, stirred wjth 
best Jesuit's barks, ready for him ever^' forenoon at twelve 
o^clock ; for really nobody cxuld be but interested in the 
laddie, he was so gentle and mojdest, making never a word 
of coippjaint, though melting like snow oflf a dyke ; and, 
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though he must have suffered both in body and mind, endur- 
ing all with a silent composure, worthy of a- bdy martyr.^ 

Perceiving things going on from bad to worse, 1 thought 
it was best to break the matter to him,' as he was nev^ like 
to speak himself; and I asked him in a friendly way, as we 
were sitting together on the board, finishing a pair of fustian 
overalls for Maister Bob Bustle— a riding clerk for one of 
the Edinburgh spirit shops, but who liked aye to have his 
claes of the Dalkeith cut, having been born, bred, and edu- 
cated in our town, like his. forebears before him, if there was 
anything the matter with him, that he was aye so dowie and 
heartless ? Never shall I forget the look he gave me, as he 
lifted up his een, in which I could see visible distress painted 
as plain as the figures of the saints, on auld kirk windows ; 
but he told me, with a faint smile, that he had nothing par- 
ticular to complain of, only that he would have liked to have 
died among his friends, as he could not live from home, and 
away from the life he had been accustomed to all his days. 

'Od, I was touched to the quick ; and when I heard him 
speaking of death in such a calm, quiet way, I found some- 
thing,, as if his words were words of prophecy, and as if 1 had 
seen a sign that told me he was not to be long for this world. 
Howsoever, I hope I had more sense than to let this be 
seen, so I said till him, ^^ Ou, if that be a^ Mungo, ye'll soon 
come to like us a' weel eneuch. Ye should take a stout 
heart, ma^ ; and when your ^prenticeship's dune, ye 11 gang 
hame and set up for a great man, making coats for a' the 
lords and lairds in broad Lammermuir.'' 

^^ Na, na," answered the callant, with a tremblmg voice, 
which mostly made my heart.swell to my mouth, and brought 
the tear to my eye, " I' II never see the end o* my 'prentice- 
ship, nor Lammermuir again/* ' 

" Hout touts, man," quo' I, " never speak m that sort 
o' way ; it 's distrustfu' and hurtful. Live in hope, though 
we should die in despair^ When ye gang hame again, ye'U 
be as happy as ever." 

^^ £h, na ; never, even though I was to gang home the 
morn. V 11 never be as I was before. I lived and lived on, 
never thinking that such days were to come to an end ; but 
now I find it can, and must be otherwise. The thoughts of 
my h^art have been broken in upon, and naething can make 
haill what has been shivered to pieces." 

This was to the point, «» Dannie Thumn(iel said to his 
.. 16*-. 
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needle ; so just for speaking's sake, and to rouse him up a bit, 
I said, ^^ Keh, man, what need ye care sae mucfcle about the 
country ? — It 'II never be like our bonny streets, wi' a' the 
braw shop windows, and the auld kirk ; and the stands wi' 
the horn spoons and luggies ; and a' the carts on the market 
days ; and the Duke's gate« and so on." 

^^Ay, bu^maister^*' answered Mungo, ^^ ye was never 
brought up in the country ; ye never kent what it was to 
wander about .in the summer glens, wi' n^ething but the 
warm stdn looking down on ye, the blue waters streaming 
oifer the'' braes, the birds singing, and the air like to .grow 
sick wi' the breath of blooming birks, and flowers of all 
colours, and wild thyme sticking fu\o' bees, bumming in joy 
and thankfulness. Ye never kent, maister, what it was to 
wake in the still morning, when, looking put, ye saw the 
snaws lying for miles round about ye on the hills, breast 
deep, shutting ye out frae the world, as it w^re ; the foot of 
roan never Coming during the storm to your door, nor the 
voice of a stranger heard frae ae month's end till tlie ither. 
See, it is coming on o' bail the now, and my mother with my 
sister (1 have but ane) and my four brithers, will be looking 
out into the drift, and missing me away for the first time 
frae the fireside. They Ml hae a dreary winter o't, breaking 
their hearts for me — their ballants and their . stories will 
never be sae funny again — and my xheart is breaking for 
them." 

With this, the tears prap-prapped down his cheeks, but 
his pride bade him turn hfs head round to hide them from 
roe. A heart of stone would have felt for him. 

I saw it was in vain to persist long, as the laddie was fall- 
ing out of his claes, as fast as leaves from the November 
tree ; ^o Lwrote home by limping Jamie the carrier, telling 
his father the state of things^ and adyising him, as a matter 
of humanity, to take his son out to the free air of the hills 
. again, as the town smoke did not seem to agree with his sto- 
mach ; and, as he might be making a sticked tailor of one 
who was capable of being bred a^ good farmer ; no mortal- 
being likely to make a great progress in ^ny thing, unless 
the heart goes with the handiwork. 

9ome folks ^11 think 1 acted right, and others wrong ia 
this matter ; if I erred, it was on the side of mercy, and my 
conscience does not upbraid me for the transaction. In 
due course of time, I had an answer from Maister Glen, 
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and we got every thing ready and packed up^ against the 
hoilr that Jamie tt^as to set out again. 

Mungo got himself all dressed; and Benjie had taken 
such a liking to him,. that I thought he would have grutten 
himself senseless, when he heard he was going away back to 
his own home. One would pot have imagined, that such 
a sincere friendship could liave takeh root in such a short 
time, but the bit creature Benjie was asuvarm-hearted a 
callant as ye ever saw. «,Mungolold him, that if he would 
not ery, he would seud him a present of a wee eu e-milk 
cheese, whenever he got home ; \yhich promise pacified him, 
and he asked me if Benjie would come out for a month, gin 
simmer, when he would let him see all worthy observation 
along the country-side. 

. When we had shaken hands with Mungo, and, ader fast- 
eiling his comforter about his neck, wished him a good jour- 
ney, we saw him mounted on the front of limping Jamie^s 
cart ; and, as/ he drove away, 1 musvt confess my heart was 
grit. 1 could not help running up the stair, and pulling up ' 
the fore window to get a long look after him. Away, and 
away they wore ; in a short time, the cart took a turn, and 
dis^appeared ; and, when I drew down jthe window, and 
sauntered with my arms crossed, down to the workshop, 
something seemed amissing, and the snug wee place, with 
its shapings and runds, and pa j^r-nieasu rings, and its bit 
fire, seemed, in my e^n, to look douff and gousty. 

Whether in the jougging of the rart, or what else I canno 
say, but it 's an unco story ; for, on the road, it turned out, 
th^t pck>r Mungo was seized with a terrible pam in his side ; 
and, 'growing worse and worse, was obliged to be left- at 
Lauder, in the care of a decent widow woman, that had t 
bljnd eye, and a room to let furnished. 

It was not for two or three days that we learnt these 
awful tidings, which greatly distressed us all ; and I gave 
the driver of the Lauder cQach threepence to himself, to 
bring us word every morning, as he passed the door, how 
the laddie was going on. 

I learned shortly, that his faither and mother had arrived, 
which was ae comfort ; but that matters'with poor iV!ungo 
were striding on from bad to worse, being pronounced by a 
skeely doctor, to be ,in a gallopping consumption — and not 
able to be removed home, a thing that the laddie freaked 
and pined for night and day. At length, hearing for certain, 
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that he had not long to Hve, I thought nriy^lf hound to he 
at the expense of takir»g a ride out on the top of' tht coach ; 
though i was aware of the canger of the n achines whiles 
couping, if it were lor no more than to bid him tare-ye-weel 
— and 1 did so. 

It was a cold cloudy day in February, and every thing on 
the road looked dowie and cheerless; the very cows and 
sheep, that crowded cow ring beneath the trees in the parks, 
seemed to be grieving lor sonie disaster, and hanging down 
their heads like mourners at' a burial/ 1 he rain whiles 
obliged me to put up my umbrella, and there was nobody 
on the tcp beside me, i^ave a deaf woman, that aye said, 
^^ ay" to every question 1 speered, and with whom I found 
it out of the power of man to curry.on any ratti>nal conver- 
sation ; so 1 was obliged to sit glow ring trom side to side 
at the bleak, bare fields — and the plashing grass — and the 
gloomy dull woods — and the gentk men's houses, of which 
I knew not the names — and the fearlui rough hills, that put 
me in mind of the wilderness, and of the abomination of de- 
solation mentioned in scripture, 1 believe in Ezekiel. I'he 
errand I was going on, to be sure, helped to make me mair 
wae ; and I could not but think on human lite, without 
agreeing with Solomon, that ^^ all was vanity and vexation 
of spirit." 

At long and last, when we caofie to our journey's end, 
and I louped off the top of the coach, Maister tilen came 
out to the door, and bade me haste me, if tl wished to dee 
Mungo breathing. Suuf us ! to think that a poor young 
thing was to be taken away from life, and the cheerful sun, 
thus suddenly, and be laid in the cold damp mools, among 
the moudieworts and the green banes, ''^ where there is no 
w5rk or device." But what 'II ye say there ? it was the will 
of Him, who knows best what is for his creatures, and to 
whom we should — and must submit. 1 was just in time to 
see the last row of his glazing een, that then stood still for 
ever, as he lay, with his face as pale as clay, on the pillow, 
his mother holding his hand, and sob-sobbing tvith her face 
leant on the bed, as if her hope was departed, and her heart 
would break. I gaed round about, and took hold of the 
other one for a moment ; but it was clammy, and growing 
cold with the coldness of grim death. I could hear my 
heart beating ; but Mungo's heart stood still, like a Watch 
that has run itself down, Maister Glen sat in the -^asy 
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chair, with his band before bis een, saying nothing, and , 
shedding not a tear ; for be was a strong, little, black-a-viced 
man, with a feeling hearty but with nerves of steel. The 
rain rattled on the window^ and the smoke gave a swurl, as / 
the wind rummelled i* the him. The hour spoke to the soul, 
and the silence was worth twenty sermons. 

They who wopld wish to know the real value of what 
we are all over apt to prize in this world, should have beea 
there too, and learnt a iesbctn not s>oon to \>e forgotten. I 
put my hand in my coat pocket for my napkin, to give my 
een a wipe, but found it was away, and feared muckle I had 
dropped it^ on the road ; though, in this, I was happily 
mistaken, having, before 1 w(-nt to my bed, found that on 
my journey I had tied it over my neckcloath, to keep away 
sore throats. 

It was a sad heart to us all, to see the lifeless creature in 
bis white night-cap ^d een closed, lying with his yellow 
hair spread on the pillow ; aitd \i e went odt, that the women- 
folk might cov^r up the looking-glass and the face of the 
clock, ere they proceeded to dr^ss the body in its last claes 
-^claes that would ne*er need changing ; but, when we were r 
half down the stair, and I felt glad with the thoughts of 
getting to the fresh air, we were obliged to turn up again 
for a wee, to let the man past, that was bringing in the 
dead- deal. 

But why weave a long story out of the materials of sor- 
row ? or endeavour to paint teelings that have' no outward . 
sign, lying shut up within the i^anc1li^i)y of. the heatt ? The 
gri^f of a father ar»d a mother can oiily hv concc ived by 
them who, as fathers and mother?, have gnflercd the less of 
their bairns.— a treasure n^ore pucicut^ U rature than filver 
or gold, bouie to the land-sick sailor, or daylight to the blind 
roan, sitting beaking in the heat of the n^orning sun. 

The coffin having betn ordered to he pc»t ready with all 
haste, two men brought it in on their shoulders betimes on 
the following nsorning ; and it Wbs a ^)^lt that made my 
blood run cold to see the dead corpse of pocr Mungo. my 
own 'prentice, hoisted up iron* the h< d, am' laid in his black- 
handled, narrow housic^. All bad taken their ^a^^t 1ooks,'the 
lid was screwed down by means of screw drivers, and I read 
the plate, which said, ^'IVliingo Gien. aged 15.'* Alas! 
early was he cut off trbm among the Iiving^>a flower snapped 
in its spring blossom— and an awlul warning to us all, sin- 
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All and heedless mortals, of the uncertiuDty of this -state of 
bcnng. 

In <he course of the forenoon, Maister GIen*s cart was 
hrougbt to the door, drawn b> two btack horses with long 
tails and hairy feet, a tram one and a leader. Though the 
job shpok ihy nenres, 1 could nc»t refuse to give them a hand 
down the stair with the coffin, which had a fief-like smell of 
death and saw-dust ; and we got it fairly landed in the cart, 
among clean straw. I saw the clodhapper of a plowman aye 
digbting his een with the sleeve of hiF big-coat. 

The mother. Mistress Clen, a little fatti£»b woman, and as 
fln^ a homely Dody as ye ever met with, but sorelv distracted 
at this time by sorrow, sat at the head, with her bonnet 
drawn over her face, and her shawl thrbnin across her 
shoulders, being a blue and red spot on a white ground. It 
was a dismVl-like-looking thing to see her sitting there, with 
the dead body of her son at her feet ; and, at the side o't 
his kist with bis ciaes, on the top of which was tied — not 
being room for *t in the msic^e like, (for he had twelve shirts, 
and three pair of trowsers, and a Sifnciay and every-day's 
coat, with stockings and otht>r thing8)-»his old white beaver 
hat, turned up behind, which he. used to wear when he was 
with me. His Sunday ''s hat 1 diii not see, but most l^ely it 
was in among his claes, to keep it from the ruin, and pre- 
served, no doubt, for the use of some of his little brothers, 
* please God, when they grew up a wee bigger. 

Seeing Maister Glen, who had cut his chin in shaving, in 
a worn-out disjasket elate, nj«tunteil on his sheltie, I shook 
hands with them both ; and, in my thoiightlessness, wished-^ 
them " a good journey," — knowing well what a sorrowful 
home going it would be to thf!m, ai>d ^hat their bairns would 
think when they saw what was lying in the cart beside their 
mother. On this the bip plown>an, that wore a broad blue 
bonnet find corduroy cutikins, with a gray big-coat slit up 
behind in the manner 1 commonly made foriaddies, gave his 
long whip a crack, and drove off to the eastward. 

it would be needless in me to waste precious time in re- 
lating how I returned to my own country, especially as I 
may be thankful that nothing particular happened, excepting 
the coach wheels riding over an old dog that was lyitig sleep- 
ing on the middle of the road, and, poor brute, nearly got 
one of his fore-paws chacked off. The day was sharp and 
frosty, and all the passengers took a loup off at a yill-housc^ 
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.with a Hielandman'on the sign of it, to get a dram^ to gar 
them bear up against the cold ; yet kenning what naid but 
so lately happened, and haying the fears of Maister Wiggle 
before my een, I had made a solemn voiv, within myself, not 
to. taste liquor for six months at least; nor would 1 here 
break my word, tho* much made a fool of „by an Chglisher, 
and a foi| Eirisher, who sang alt the road, contenting myself, 
in the best way I could, with a tumbler of istrong beer, and 
two butter-cakes. 

It is an old proverb, and a true one« that there is no rest 
to the wicked ; so when f got home, I found business crying 
out for me loudly, having been twice wanted to take the 
measure for suits of claes. Of course, kenning that my 
two customers would be wearying, I inimediately'cut my 
stick to their houses, and promised without fail to have my 
work done against the next Sabbath. Wfiether from my 
hurry, or my grief for poor Mungo, or maybe from both, I 
foiind on the Saturday night, when the claes were sent home 
on the arm of Tammie Bodkin, whom I was obliged to hire 
by way of foresman, that some awfiit mistake had occurred 
— the coat of the one having been made for the back of the 
other, the one being long and tall, the other thick and short ; 
so that Maister Peter Pole's cufl[s did not reach above half- 
way down his arms, and the taiU ended at the small of the 
back, rendering him a perfect fright ; while iVIaister Watty 
. Firkin^s new coat hung on him like a dreadnought, the 
sleeves coming over the nebs of his fingers, and the haunch 
buttons hanging down between his heels, making him re* 
semble' a mouse below a hrlot. With some persuasion, 
however, there being but small difference in the value of the 
cloths, the one being a west of England bottle -green, and 
the other a Manchester blue, 1 caused them to nifier, and 
hushed up the business, which, had they been obstreperous, 
would have made hal^ the parish of Dalkeith stand on end. 

Afler poor Mungo had been beneath the moots, I daresay 
a good month, Benjie, as he was one forenoon diverting him- 
self dozing his tap in the room where they sleeped, happened 
to drive it in below the bed, where, scrambling in on his 
hands and feet, he found a half sheet of paper written over 
in Mungo's hand-writing, the which he brought to me ; and, 
on looking over it, I found it jingled in metre like. the psalms 
of David. 

.Slaving no skeel in these matters, I sent up the closs for 
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James Batter, who being a member of the fifteeii-pence-a 
quarter subscription book-club, had read a power of all 
sorts of things, s^red and profane. James, as he was hum- 
ming it over with his specs on his beak, gave now and then 
a tliump on his thigh, saying, ^^ Prime, prime, man, fine, 
prime, good, capital,'* and so on, which astonished me 
much, kenning who had written it — a callant that had sleeped 
with our Benjie, and could not have shaped a pai/ of 
leggins, though we had offered him the crown of the three 
kingdoms. 

Seeing what it was thought of by one who kent what was 
what, and could distinguish the (hffererice between a B and 
bull's foot, I judged it necessary for me to take a copy of it ; 
which, for the benefit of them that like poems, I do not 
scruple to tag to the tail of this chapter. 

Oh wad tlwt mj time were ower but, 

Wi' tUif wintry tleet and snaw. 
That I might see our boiuie acaia 

I' the boDoie birken thaw f-^ 
For this ia qo my am life, ^ 

And I peak and pine away, ^ 

Wi' the thochto o' hame, and the young floirVf| 

V the gladgreeo month o* May. 

I wed to wank in the mominr 

Wi' the loud ia&go' the iiurk^ 
And tbewbivtiin;; o' the ploughmen lad«, • 

As they gaed to their wark ; 
I nsed to weir in the yfniog lambs 

Frae the tnd and the roarinc stream ; 
Bat the warld is changed, and a' thing now ' 

To me seems like a dream. 

There are hnsy erowds aroond me 

On ilka laog dull utreet ; 
Yet, thnngh sae mony st^toond me, 
^ I kenna ane I meet. ' 

And I think on kind, keut faaea. 

And o' blithe and cheery days, 
When I wander'd out, wi*^ our ain folk, . 

Out-owrethe simmer braes. 

Wae's me, for my heart is breaking ! 

I think on my brithers sma', 
And on my sister greeting. 

When I came fr#e hame awa ; 
And oh ! how my mither sobbit, 

As she shook me bjT the hand : 
When I left the door o' oar aald home, ^ . 

To come to this stranger land ! 
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.There U nae plaee like oar ain faftme ; 

Oh, I wish that I wm thfere !— 
,TKere 's nac bane like our aio kame / 

To be ipet wi' ony where !— 
Aod, oh ! that 1 Wf re back again 
To oar farm and fields so ^rem ; 
s And heard the tongues o' my ain folk, 
And was what i hae been I 

That 's poor Mungp's poem ; which I and James Batter, 
and the rest thmk excellent, and not far short of Robert ^ 
Burns himself, had he been spared. Some may jirdge other- * 
wise, out of bad taste or ill nature ; but I would just, thank 
them to write a better at their leisure. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

A PHCLlSTINB nr TUB COHL-HOLE. ^• 

• P' 
Ther stoekcd doors, their sleeked yetts, \ "^ 

Close to the eheek and ehm ; . 

They iiteeked them a' bat a wee wicket|' 

And fiammikin crap in. 

iBaUod qf the LanmlHn. 

Hame cam our gademan at'eeni 
And hame cam he ; 
\ And there he spied a man, 

Where a mao-shouldnA be ; 
Hoo cam this man, kimmery 

And who can it be ; 
Hoo cam this carle here, 
Without the leare o* me ? 

Old Song. 

' Ye^rs wor» on ader the departure and death of poor . ^, 
3Iungo Gien, during the which I had a sowd of *preDtiee8« 
good, bad, arid inditferent, and who afterwards cut, and tire 
cutting, a variety of figures in the world. Sometimes I bad 
two or three at a time; for the increase of business thal^'* «« 
flowed in upon me with a full stream :was tremendous, ena- "" 
bling me — who say't that should not say't — to lay bye a wheem 
bawbees for a sore head, or the frailties of <^d age. Some- ' i 
bow or other, the clae^ made on toy shop-board came into 
great vogue through all Dalkeith, both for neatness of shape, 
and nicety of worknjianship ; and the young journeymen of 
17 
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Other masters did not think themselves perfected, or worthy 
a decent wage, till they had crooked their houghs for three 
months in my service. With regard to myselil, some of my 
acquamtancea told me^ that if 1 had gone into Edinburgh to 
push my fortune, i could have cut half the trade out of bread, 
and maybe risen, in the course of nature, to be Lord Pro- 
vost himself ; but 1 just heard them speak, and kept my 
wheisht. Every man has a right to be the best judge of bis 
own private matters ; though, to be^ sure, the advice of a 
true friend is often more precious than rubies, and sweeter 
than the Balm of Gilead. 

It was about the month of March, in the year of grace 
mmo domxni eighteen hundred, that the whole country trem- 
bled, like a giant ill of the ague, under the consternation of 
Buonaparte, and all the French vagabonds emigrating overt 
and landing in the Firth. Keep us all ! the folk, doitit bo- . 
dies, put less confidence than became them in what our vo- 
lunteer regiments were able and willing to do ; though we 
bad a remnant among us of the true blood, that with loud 
Iaugh^« laughed the creatures to scorn ; and I, for one, kept 
up my pluck, like a true Hielander. Does any living soul 
believe that Scotland could be conquered, and the like of us 
sold, like Egyptian slaves, into captivity ? Fie, fie — 1 de- 
pise such haivers. Are we not descended, faither and son, 
from Robert Bruce and Sir William Wallace, having the 
bright blood of freemen in ^ur veins, and the Pentland Hills, 
as well as our own dear homes and fire sides to figlit for ? 
The rascal that woiild not give cut and thrust for 'his coun« 
try, as long as he had a breath to draw, or a leg to stand 
on, should ^be tied necli and beds, without benefit of clergy, 

' and thrown over Leith pier, to swim for his life like a mangy 
dog ! 

' Hard doubtless it is — and I fi'eely confess it-«to be called 
by sound of bugle or tuck of drum, from the counter and 
the shop-board, — men, that have been born and br^d to 
peaceful callings, to mount the red-jacket, soap the hair, 
buckle on the buff- belt, load with ball-cartridge, and screw 

•^•jronets : but it's no 1190 talking ; we were ever the free 
British, and before we would say to Frenchmen that we were 
their humble servants, we would either twist the very noses 
off their faces, or perish in the glorioii^ struggle. 

It was aye the opinion of the Opposition- folk, the^higs,' 
the Black-nebs, the Radicals, and the Friends of the People, 
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together with the rest of the clan-jamphrey, that it was a 
done battle, and that Buonaparte would lick us back and side. 
All this, was in the heart and heat of the great war, when we 
were struggHng, like drowning men, for our very life and ex- 
istence, and when our colours were nailed to the mast-head. 
One would have thought they were a set of prophets, they 
Were all so busy prophesying and never anything good. They 
kent f believe them) that we were to be smote hip and thigh; 
and that to oppose the vile Corsican was like men with 
strait-jackets out of Bedlam. They could see nothing brew- 
ing around thero,-but death and disaster, and desolation, and 
pillage, and national bankruptcy,— our brave Hielanders, 
with their heads shot off, lying on the bloody field of battle, 
all slaughtered to a man, our sailors, hand-cuffed and 
shackled, musing in French prison on , the by-past days of 
Camperdown, and of Lord Rodney breaking through the 
line, with all their fleets sunk to the bottom of the salt sea, 
after being raked fore and aft vvith chain -shot, and our tim- 
ber, sugar, tea, and treacle merchants, all fleeing for safety 
and succour down to lodgings in the* Abbey-strand, with a 
yellow stocking on the ae leg, and a black one on the other, 
like a wheen mountebanks. Little could they foresee, with 
their spentacles of prophecy, that a battle of Waterloo would 
ever be fought, to make the confounded fugies draw in their 
horns, and steik up their scraighins gabs for ever. 

I do not pretend to be a politician, — having been bred to 
the tailoring line syne ever I was a callant, and not seeing 
the Adverteezer Newspapers, or the Edinburgh Evening 
Courant, save and except at an orra time, — so I shall say no 
more, nor pretend to be one of the. thousand-and-one wise 
men able and willing to direct his iVfajesty's Ministers on all 
matters of importance regarding Church or State. One 
thing, howsoever, I trust I ken, and that is, my duty to my 
King, as his loyal subject, to old Scotland, as her unworthy 
son, and to my family, as their prop, support, and bread win* 
ner ; — so I shall stick to all three (under Heaven) as long as 
I have a drop of blood in ray precious veins. . But the truth 
is — ^and I will let it out and shame the de'il — that I could 
not help making these general observations, (as Maister 
Wiggie call» the spiritualeeziiig of his discourses,) as what 
. I have to relate might well make my principles suspected, 
were they not known to all the world to be as firm as the 
foundations of the Bass Rock. Ye shall nevertheless judge 
for yoarselves. 
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It was sometime in the blasty month of March, the weather 
being rawisb ^ind rainy,\with sharp frosty nights that kft all 
. the window-soles whitewashed' over with frost-rind in the 
mornings, that, as I was going out in the dark, before lying 
flown in my bed, to give a took into the hen-house door, and 
. lock the coal-cellar, so that 1 might hang the bit key on the 
nail behind our room window shutter, I happened to give a 
keek in, and, lo and behold ! the awful apparition of a man 
with a yellow jacket, lying sound asleep on a great lump of 
parrot-coal, in a corner ! 

In the first hurry of my terror and surprise, at seeing a 

man with a yellow jacket and a blue foraging-cap in such 

a situation, 1 was like to drop the good twopenny candle^ 

and faint clean, away ; but, coming to myself in a jiffie, 1 

determined, in ^se it might be a highway robber, to thraw 

about the key, and, running up for the firelock, shoot ^i"^ 

through the head instantly, if found nece^ary. In turning 

round the key, the lock, being in want of a feather of oil, 

made a lioise, an^ wakened the poor wretch, who, jumping 

to the soles of his feet in despair, cried out in a voice that 

was tike to break my hearty though I could not make out 

one word of his paraphernally. It minded me, by all the 

C Kif^ I (J world, of a wheen cats fuffing and fighting through ither, 

'. .y''"* and whiles something that sounded hke ^^ Sugar, sugar, 

'*^ wif» measure the cord," ancj '^ dabble^ dabble/' It was worse 

^ than the most outrageous Gaelic ever spokea in the height 

of passion by a Hieland shearer. 

*' Oho !" thinks 1, " friend, ye cannot be a Christian from 
your lingo, that*s one thing poz ; and I would wager tip* 
pence your a Frenchy. Who k^ns, teep us all, but ye may 
be Buonaparte himself in disguise, come over in a flat-bqt- 
tomed boat to spy the nakedness of the land. So ye maty 
just rest content, and keep your quarters good till the morn's 
niorning. " 

It was a wonderful business, and enough to happen to a 
man jn the course of his lifetime, to find Mounseer from 
JParis in his coal-neuk, and have the enemy of his country 
snug under lock and key ; so, while he kept rampaging, 
fufiing, stamping, and diaJbhlmg away, I went in, and brought 
out Benjie, with a blanket rowed round him, and my jour- 
neyman, Tommy Staytape,— who being an orphan, 1 made 
^ a kind of parlour boarder, of, he sleeping on a shake-down 
beyond the^ kitchen fire — to hold a consultation and be wit- 
I of the transaction. 
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I got my musket, and Tommy Staytape armed himself 
with the goose, -a deadly weapon, whoever may get a clour 
with it, and Benjie took the, poker in one hand and the tongs 
in the other ; and out we all Inarched briskly, to make the 
Frenchman, that was locked tip from the light of day in the 
coal-house, surrender. After hearkening at the door fona' 
while, and finding all quiet, we gave a knock to rouse him 
up, and see if we could bring anything out of him by speer^ 
ing him' cross-questions. Tommy and Benjie tremb(ed from " *" 
top to toe, like aspen leaves, but'fient a word couldlve make 
common sense of at all. I wonder who educates these fo- 
reign creatures ? it was ii\ vain to follow him, for he just 
gab-gabbled away, like one of the stone-masons at the tower 
of Babel. At first I was completely bamboozled, and almost^ 
dung stupid, though I kent one word of French which I ^ 

wanted to put to him, so I cried through, ^^ Canna you speak . 
Scotcha, Mounseer ?" 

He had not the politeness to stop and make answer, but 
just went on with his string of haivers, without either rhyme 
or reason, which we could make neither top, tail, nor 
main of. 

It was a sore trial to, us all, putting us to our wit's end^ 
and how to come on was past all visible comprehension ; 
when Tommy Staytape, giving his elbow a rub, said, " 'Od, 
maister, I wager something, that he's broken ioose firae 
Pennicuick. We have him like a rotten in fa'." 

On Pennicuick being mentioned, we heard the foreign 
creature in the coal-house groaning out^ ** och' ' and " ohone," 
and " parbleu," and " Mysie Kabble," — that 1 fancy was^his Ht »5^n8,f 
sweetheart at home, some bit French quean, that wondered 
he was never like to come from the wars and marry her. I 
thought on this, for his voice ^as mournful, though I could 
not underhand the words ; and kenning he was a stranger "- 
in a far land, my bowels yearned within me with compassion 
towards him. 

1 would have given half-a-crown, at that blessed moment^^ 
to have been able to wash my hands free of him ; but I 
swithered, and was like the cuddie between the two bundles 
of hay. At long and last a thought struck me, which was 
to give the deluded simple creature a chance of escape ; 
reckoning that, if he found his way home, he would see the 
shame and folly of fighting against us any more ; and, mar- 
rying Mysie Rabble, live a contended and peaceful life, 
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under bis own fig ^d bay .tree. So, wi«^ing him a sound 
sleep, I cried through the doV, ^^ Moun^sS-, gooda oighta ;^' 
decoying away Benjie and '^^mmy Staytape into the bouse. 
Bidding them deutct Ip their b'eds', I said to them, after shut- 
ting the door, *^ Now{;^iJant|, we have the precious lile of 
1 feiloW' creature in oUr b|^od, and to account for. Though 
be has a yellow jacket on, and speaks nousense, yet, never- 
theless, he is of the sam^ flesh and blood as ourselves. 
Maybe we may be all ^obliged to wear green foraging-caps 
before we die yet ! Mention what w^e have seen or heard 
to no living soul ; for maybe,, if he were to escape, we 
would be all taken up pn suspidon of b^ing spies, and hanged 
on a gallows as high as Haniin." — After giving them this 
wholesome advice, I despatc]|(^d them to their beds hkc 
lamplighters, bidding them to never fash their thumbs, but 
sleep like tops, as I would keepa aliarp look-out till iporuing. 

As soon, howsoever, as I heard them s}e^pii%, and'playing. 
on the pipes through their noses, 1 cried first ^^ToMimy,*' 
and syne "Benjie," to be sure; and, glad to receive no 
answer from either, I went to the aumrie and took out a 
mutton-bone, gey sair pyked, but fleshy enough at the mouse- 
end ; and, putting a penny row beside it, crap out to the 
coal-house on my tiptaes. Ail was quiet as pussie, — so I 
shot them through the bole at the corner made fur letting the 
gaislings in by . and giving a tirl, fined softly through, 
" Halloa, Mounseer, there's your suppera fora youa ; for' I 
dara saya^ou are yauppa." 

The poor chiel commenced again to grunt and grane, and 
groan and yelp, and cry ohone ; — and make such woful 
lamentations, that heart of man crould not stand it ; and I 
found the warm tears prap-prapping to my een. Before 
being put to this trial of my strength, I thought that, if ever 
it was my fortune to forgather with a Frenchman, either him 
or me should do or die ; but, iTegs, one should not crack 
so crbuse before the^ are put to the test ; and, though I had 
taken a prisoner without flghting at alU-^though he had 
come into the coal-house of the Philistines of his own accord 
as it were, and was as safe as the spy in the house of Rahab 
It Jericho, — and, though we had hira, like a mouse beneath 
a firlot, snug under , custody of lock and key, yet I consid^^ 
ered within myself with a pitiful consideration, that, although 
be could not speak well, he might yet feel deeply ; that he 
migfit have a father and mother, and sisters and brothers, in 
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his ain country, weepiog aod wearying for hie riKurn ; and 
tbajt bis truelove Mysie Rabble migbt pine away like- a snap- 
ped flower, and die of broken heart. 

Being a volunteer, and 8o(gq| of bis Majesty's confiden- 
tial servants, 1 s withered tremendously between my duty as 
a 'man and a soldier ; but, do what you like, nature will aye 
be uppermost. The scale weighed down to the side of 
pity. J hearkened to the scripture that promises a blei^ing 
to (he merciful in heart,^^determmed, cume of it what 
would, to let the FreocbjnB' his chanae of falling into 
other hands. -^f 

Having given him a mxe allowance by looking at my 
watch, and thmking he would have had enough of time to 
have taken bis will of the mutton bone in the way of pykin^, 
I^ went to the press and. brought out a bottle of swipes, 
which I also shoved through the hole ; although, for lack of 
tanker, theif being none at hand, he wou d be Ipbliged to 
jifl It to his head, and do hi»J[>est. To show the creature did 
not want sense, he shoved when he was done tlie empty plat^ 
and ' the toom bottle through beneath the door, mumbling 
some trash or other, which no living creature could compy'ctr 
bend, but which, 1 dare say, froi(i the way it was said, was 
the telling me how much he was obliged for his supper and 
poor lodging. From my kindness towards him, he grew 
more composed ; but as he went back to the corner to lie 
dojivn, I heard him give two or three heavy sighs. — I could not 
thol't, mortal foe though the man was of mine,«o 1 gave the 
key a canny thraw round in the lock, as it were by chance ; 
and, wishing him a good night, weut to my bed beside 
Nanso. 

At the. dawn of day, by cock-craw, Benjie and Tommy 
Staytape, keen of the ploy, were up and a-stir, as anxious as 
if their life depended on it to see that ail was safe and snug, 
and that the prisoner had not 6hot the lock. They agreed 
to march sentry over him, half an hour the piece, time about, 
the one stretching himself out on a stool beside the kitchen 
fire, by way of a bench m the guard- house, while the other 
went to and fro like the ticker of a clock. 1 dare say they 
saw themselves marching him, after breakfast Uroe, with his 
yellow jacket, through a mob of weans, with glowring een and 
gaping mouths, up to the Tolbooth. 

The back window being up a jink, I heard the two con- 
Tabbing. "We'll draw .cut§,'* said Benjie, "which is to 
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walk BODtry first ; see, here 's two straws^ the longest g^ts 
the choice." " Pve won," cried Tommy ;," so gang you 
in a while, and, if 1 need ye, or grow frightened, I Ml beat 
leather-ty-patch wi^ my buo^les o^ the back door. But we 
bad better see first what he is abckit, for he may be howking 
a hole through aneath the foundations ; thae fiefs can work 
like moudiewards."— " I 'II slip forret,'' said Benjie, *• and 
gia a peep." — ^*' Keep to fi side," cried Tommy Staytape, 
^^for, dog on it, Moosey'll Ml3|be bae a pistol.; and, if his 
birse be up, be would think luie maifV shooting ye as dead 
as a mawk, than I would do of taking my breakfast." 

*^ I '11 rin past, and gie a knock at the door wi' the poker 
to rouse hint up?" asked Benjie. 

" Come away then," answered Tommy, " and ye '11 heair 
him gie a yowl, and commence gabbling like a goose." 
« As all this was going on, I rose and took a vizzy between 
the chinks of the window-shutters ; so, just as I got my neb 
to the hole, I saw Benjie, as he flew past, give the door a 
drive. His.conster/iation, on finding it fiee half open, may 
be easier imagined than described ; especially, aS on the 
door dunting to a'^ain, it being soople in the hinges, they both 
plainly heard a fistling within. Neither of them ever got 
such a fieg since they were born ; for, expecting the French* 
man to bounce out like a roaring lion, they hurried like mad 
into the house, couping the creels over one another. Tommy 
spraining his thumb against the back door, and Benjie's foot 
going into Tommy s coat i>ocket, which it carried away with 
it, like a cloth sandal. 

. At the noise of this stramash, I took opportunity to comd 
fleeing down the stair, with the gun in my hand ; in the first 
place, to show them I was not frightened to handle firearms ; 
and, in the second, making pretence that ('thought it was 
Mounseer with his green foraging*cap, making an attempt at 
housebreaking. Benjie was in a terrible pickle ; and though 
his nose was flooding with the drive he had come against 
Tommy's teeth, he took hold of my arm like grim death, 
crying, " Take tent, faither, take tent ; the door is open, 
and the Pennicuicker hiding himself behind ^t. He '11 brain 
some of us with a lump of coal." 

I jaloused at once that this was nonsense ; judging that, by 
all means of rationality, the creature would be off and away 
like lightning to the sea-shore, and over to France in some 
honest man's fishing boat, down -by at Fisherrow ; but to 
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throw stoufe in the een of the two callnnts, I loaded with a 
wheen dra|)8 in their presence ; and warily priming tiie pan, 
went forward with the piece at full-cock. / 

Totnm)^ and Benjie came behind \iie.^ whiie^ puehing the 
door wide open with the muzzle, as I held my finger at the 
tricker, I cried, ^^ Stand or be shot ;'* when young Curse* 
cowl's big uglv mastiff-^og, wiii the bare mutton-bone in its 
teeth, bolted Chrou^ betwe.^n my legs like a fu^, and with 
such a force as to heed lUOtj^j^ on the braid of my back, 
while I went 4 diU^JBW^.i^^^^way that made the gun go 
off, and Fiddle NanseToest washing-tub in a manner that laid 
it on the superannuated-list as to the matter of holding in 
water. The goose, that was sitting "on heir eggs, among 
clean straw, in the inside of it., was also rendered a lamiter 
for life. ■ j^ ^,. 

What became of the French vagrant was never seen or 
heard tell of frorrt ^that day J^fijtfiis. Maybe he wascatched, 
and, tied neck and . b^els, hurried back to P^nnicuick^ as 
fast as heUefl it ; or maybe — as one of the Fisberrow oyster- 
boats was amissing next mornings be succeeded in giving 
our brave fleets the slip, and/rowiDg night and day against 
wind and tide, got home in a safe skin s but this is all matter 
of surmise, — nobody kens. 

On making search in the ooal- house, at oar leisure after- 
wards, we found a boxful of things with black dots on them, 
some with one, some with two, and four arid six, and sp on, 
for playing at an outlandish game they call the; dominoes. 
It was tlie handiwock of the poor French creature, that had 
no other Christian employment, but making these and sucb 
like, out of sheep-shanks and marrow-bones. I never liked 
gambling all ijay life, it being contrary to the Ten Command- 
ments ; and mind of putting on the back of the fire ^ old 
pack of cards^ with the Jack of trumps among tbem^ Ihat 
the deboched journeymen tailors, in the shop with me in tbe 
Grass^market, used to play birkie with them the maister's 
back was turned. This is the first time I have acknowledged 
the transaction to a Hving soul ; had they found me out at 
the time, my life would not have been worth a pinch of snuff. 
But as to Uie dominoes, considering tliat tke Frenehy must 
hav^ left them as a token of gratitude, and as the only pay- 
ment in his power for a bit comfortable supper, it behooved 
roe — for so 1 thought-^not to turA the wrong sid« of my 
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face altogether on his present, as that would be UDmannerljr 
towards a poor stranger. 

Nevertheless and notwithstanding all these reasons, the 
dominoes, after everything that can be said of good anenC 
them; were a black sight, and for months and months produced 
a scene of riot and idleset after working hours, that went far 
to render our housie, that was before a picture of decorum 
and decency, a taberoacle of confusion, and a hell upon 
earth. Whenever time for stoppiog^ork came about, down 
we regularly all sat, night after night, the wife, Benjie, 
Tommy Staytape, and myself, playing for a ha^penny the 
game, and growing as anxious, fierce, and keen about it, as if 
we had been earning the bread of life. After two three 
months* tripl, I saw that it wuuld never do, for all subordina- 
tion was fast coming to an end in our bit house, and, for 
lack of looking after, a gre^t nu'nber of small accounts for 
clouting elbows, piecing waistcoats, and mending leggins, re* 
mained unoaid ; a great immber of wauf customers crowdiugf 
about us, by way of giving us their change, but with nointention 
of ever paying a single fraction. The wife, that used to 
keep everything bein and snug, behaving herself like the 
sober mother of a family, began to funk on being taken 
through hands, and grew o^strapulous with her tongue. 
Instead of following my di relations — who was his bom 
maister in the cutting and Kha^iing line— Tommy Staytape 
pretended to set up a judgment of his ain, and disfigured 
some plowmen's jackets in a manner most hideous to behold; 
while, to crown all, even Absalom, the very callant Benjie, 
my only bairn, had the impudence to contradict me more 
than once, and began to think himself as clever as his father. 
Save us all ! it was a terrible business, but i determined, 
Ciom0 what would, to give it the finishing stitch. 

Every night being-worse than another, I did not wait long 
for an opportunity of letting the whole of them ken my mind, 
and that whenever I chose, 1 couM make them wheel to the 
tight about. So it chanced, as we were playing, that 1 was 
in prime luck, first rooking the one and syne the other, and! 
saw them twisting and screwing their mouths about as if 
they were chewing bitter aloes. Finding Uiat they were 
^n the point of being bea)!en roup and stoup, they all three 
rose up from the chairs, crying with one voice, that I was. a 
cheat. — An elder of Maister Wiggle's kirk to be called a 
cheat ! Most awful ! ! ! Flesh tiod blood could not stand it. 
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more especialljr when I thought on who had dared to presomo 
to call me such ; so, in a^whirlwind of fury 1 swept up two 
nievefuls of dominoes off the table, and made them flee into 
the bleezing fire ; where, after fizzing and cracking like a 
wheen squeebs,^he whole tot, except about half-a-dozen, 
which fell into the porritch-pot which was oii boiling at the 
time, were reduced to a heap of gray aizles. I aoon showed 
them who was the top of the tree, and what they were likely 
to make of i^ndutiful rebellion. 

So much for a Mounseer^s legacy ; being in a kind oi 
doubt, whether, according to the riot act and the articles of 
war, I had a clear conscience in letting him away, I could not 
expect that any favour granted at his hands was likely to 
prosper. In fighting, it is weil kent to themselves and all 
the world, that they have no earthly chance with us ; so they 
are reduced to the necessity of doing what they can, by 
conning to our firesides in sheep's clothing, and throwing 
r^m-pushion among the family broth. They had better take 
care that they do not get their fingers scadded. ^ 

Having given the dominoes their due, and washed my 
hands free of gambling I trust for evermore, I turned myself 
to a better business, which was the going, leaf by leaf, back 
through our bit day-book, where 1 found a treifPendous sowd 
of wee outstanding debts. I daresay, not to tell a lee, there 
were fifly of them, from a shilling to eighteen-pence, and so 
on ; but small and small reckoned up by simple addition, 
amount to a round sum ; while, to add to the misery of the 
matter, I found we were eptangling ourselves to work to a 
wheen ugly* customers, skemps tliat had^ not wherewithal 
to pay lawful debts, and downright rascals, raggamuffins, 
and Ac'er^do-weels. According to the articles of indenture, . 
drawn up between-me and Tommy Stay tape, by Rory ^neck-^ 
drawer, the penny- writer, when be was bound a 'prentice to 
me for seven years, I h^d engaged myself to bring him up . 
to i>e a man of business. Though now a journeyman, I 
reckoned the obligation still binding ; so, tying up two 
cTocKets of accounts with a piece of twine, I gave one parcel 
to Tommy and the other to Benjje, telling them, by way of 
encouragement, that 1 would give them a penny the pound 
for what silver they^could bring me in by hook or crook. 

After -three days toil and trouble, wherein they mostly 
wore their shoon off their feet,.goingkjfiJWt up one closs, and 
ajfie down another, up trap-stairs to^rrets, and ben long 
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trances tliat M into the dirty holes^-^-what think ye did they 
coilect? Not <lfie hodle — not one coin of copper ! This one 
was out of Wf^k ;-^and that one had his house-rent to pay ; 
-^and a third ohe had an income in his nose ; — and a fourth 
fvas bedridden with rheumatics ; — and a fif\h one's mother^s 
auntie% cousin was dead ; — and a sixth one's good-brother's 
neroy was going to be mBrried come Marty mas ^ — and a 
seventh one was away to the back of beyond to see bis 
granny in the ' Hielands ; and so on. It was a terrible 
busmess, but what wool can ye get by clipping swine ? 

The only rational answers I got were two ; one of them 
Creggie Trotter, a natural siHipleton, told Tommy Stayfape, 
** that, for part-payment, he would give roe a prime Aeg of 
mutton, as he had killed his s^ow last week.'' — And what, 
said I to Benjie, did Jacob Truff the grave digger tell ye by 
way of news ? " He just had me tell ye, faither, that boo 
could ye expect he cou'd gie ye onything, tijl the times grew 
better, as he hadna buried a living soul in the kirkyard, for 
mair nor a fortnight." 



CHAPTER XXIII. 



BBIVflii ON THE (;ARPET. 

IVmho in Utl«*, nor in rank. 

It '• no in wealth, like Lon'on bank. 

To parchane peace and r««t ; 
It *B no in making ronpkle mair — 
.. It *• no in bookie— it 's no in lear, 
To mak« us truly blest. 

It is a most wonderful thing to the eye of a philosopher, to 
make observation how youth gets up, notwithstanding all 
the .^nts and tumbles of .infancy — to say nothing of the 
spaitoing-brash and the teeth-cutting ; and to behold the visi- 
ble changes that the course of a few years produces. Keep 
us all I it s^med but yesterday to me, when Benjie, a wee 
bit smout of a wean, with long linty locks and docked pet- 
ticoatSy toddtedbut and ben, with a coral gumstick tied round 
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his waist with a bit jcaittin ; and now, afler he had been at 
Dominie Thresh'em's for four years, he had learned to read 
Barriers Collection almost as well as the master could do for 
his lugs ; and was up to all manner of accounts, from sim- 
ple addition and the multiphcation-table, even to vulgar 
fractions, and aU the lave of them. 

At the yearly examination of the school-room by the 
Presbytery and Master Wiggie, he aye sat at the head of the 
form, and never failed g^^^ ^Mj^jfl^^^ head and a 
wheen carvies. They that are &ibli^^^t|jn6t wonder that 
this n^ade me as proud as a peacock ; but when they asked 
his name, and found whose son he viras, then the matter 
seemed to cease being a business of wonder, as nobody 
could suppose that an oiily bairn, born to me in lawful wed^ 
lock, could be a dult. Folk's cleverness — at least I should 
think so — ^lies in their pows ; and, that allowed, Benjie's was 
a gey droll one, being of the most remarkable sort of a shape 
ye ever saw ; but what is more to the purpose both here and 
hereafter, he was a real good-hearted^ callant, though as 
gleg as a hawk and as sharp as a needle. Every body that 
had th^ smallest gumption prophesied that he woiild be a 
real clever one ; nor could we grudge that we took pains in 
his rearing — ^he having been like a sucking-turkey, or a hot- 
hous'e plant, from far away, delicate in the constitution— 
when we saw that the debt was likely to be paid with bank- 
interest, and that, by his uncommon cleverality, the callant 
was to be a credit to our family. 

Many and long were the debates between his fond mother 
and me, what tra^e we would breed hjim up to ; for the mat- 
ter now became serious, Be&jie being in his thirteenth year ; 
a^d, though a wee bowed iii the near \eg^ from a suppleness 
about his knee-joint, ' n^ertheless as active as a hatter, and 
&i for any calling whatsoever under the sun. One thing I 
had determined in my own miiylo and that was, that he should 
never with my will go abroad. The gentry are no doubt 
philosophers enough to bring up their bairns like sheep to 
the slaughter, a^d despatch them as cadies to Bengal and 
the Cape of Good Hope, as soon asr they'% grown up ; 
when, lo and behold, the first news they h^ar of thein is in 
a letter, sealed with black wax, telling how th^y died of the 
liver complaint, and were buried by six blacks H^^^ours 
after. 
That was one thing settled and sealed, so no moce need 
^18 
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be laid about it ; yet, notwithstanding of Nanse's being 
aatiafied that the spaewife was a deceitful gipsy,. perfectly 
iiDtniitwortby, she would aye have a finger in the pie, and 
try to persuade me in a coaxing way. ^^ I 'm sure," slie 
would say, *^ ane with half an ee may see that our son 
Benjie has just the physog of an admiral. It's agreatsham^ 
contradicting nature." 
^^ Po, po," answered I, ^^ woman, ye dinna ken what yeVe 

. saying. Do ye imagine that^ if he were made a sea-admiral, 
we could ever live to have any comfort in the son c^ our 
bosom ? Would he not, think ye, be obliged with his ship 
to sail the salt seas, through foul weather and fair ; and, 
when he met the French, to fight, hack, and hew them down, 
lith and limb, wit|i grape shot and cutlass ; till some unfor- 
tunate day or other, afler havings lost a leg and an arm in the 
'service, he is felled as dead as a door^nail, wi' a cut and 
thrust over the crown, by some furious rascal that ^w he 
was off his guard, glowring wi* his blind ee another way ?^* 
Te speak haivers, Nanse; what are a' the' honours of this 
world worth ? No worth this pinch of snuff 1 have between 
my finger and thumb — no worth a bodle, if we never saw 
our Beiyie again, but he was aye ranging and rampaging fer 
abroad, shedding human blood ; and when we could only 
aye dream about him in our sleep, as one that was wandering 
night and day blindfold, down the long, dark, lampless avenue 
of destruction, and destined never more to visit Dalkeith 

' again, except with a wooden stump a&d a brass virl, or to 
have bis head blown off his shoulders, mast high, like ingan 
peelings, with some exploding earthquake of combustible 
gunpowder. — Ca* in the laddie, I say, and see w^iat be wad 
like tobe himsell.*' 

Nanse ran but the house, and straightway brought Benjie, 
who was playing at the bools, beh by the lug and horn. I 
bad got a glass, so ray spirit was up. ^^ Stand there," I 
said ; '^ Benjie, look me in the face, and tell me what trade 
ye would like to be." 

" Trade ?" answered Benjie, ** 1 would like to be a 
gentleman." 

Dog on It, it was more than I could thole, ;ind I saw that 
his mother had (foiled him ; so, though i aye liked to give 
him wholesome reproof rather than lift my hand, J broke* 
through this rule in a couple of hurries, and gave him such 
a yerk in thq^heek with the loof of my band, as made, I 'm 
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sure, his lahgs riog, and sent him dozing to the door like a 
peerie. 

^^ Ye see that," said I, .as the laddie went ben the house 
whinging ; ^' ye see what a kettle o' fish ye have made o 't !" 

' '^ ^^ eel, weel," answered Nanse, a wee startled by my 
strong,' decisive way of. managing, ^^ ye ken best, and, 1 
fancy, maun tak' the matter your ain way. But ye can hae 
nae earthly objection to making him a lawer 's advocatt ?" 

^^ I wad see him hanged first," answered T. . ^^ What! do 
you imagine ( would set a son of mine to be a sherry^offisher, 
ganging about rampaging through the country, taking up 
fiefs and robbers, and suspicious characters wi' wauf lookiB 
and waur claes ; exposed to all manner of evil communica^ 
tion from bad cooipanj^ in the way o' business v and rouping 
out puir creatures that canna find wherewithal to. pay their 
lawful debts, at the Cross, by warrant o'the Sherry, Wi^ an 
auld chair in ae hand, and an eevery hamnysr in the ither. 
Siccan a sight wad be the death o' me." 

^^ What think ye then o' the preaching line ?" asked Nanse. 

"The preaching line 1" quo' I-—" No, no, that'll never 
do. Not that I want respect for ministers, who «re the ser- 
vants of the Most High ; but tb» truth is, that unless ye have 
great friends and patronage of the like of the Duke down 
by, or the Marquis of Lothian up by, or sic like, ye may 
preach yourseU as hoarse as a corbie, from June to January, 
before one body Will say, ' hae, puir man, there's a kirk.' 
And iPno kirk casts up — which is mair nor likely — what can 
a young probationer turn his hand to ? He has learned no 
tfade, so he can neither work nor want. He daurna dig nor 
delve, even though he were able, or he would be hauled by 
thecuff of the neck before hi^ betters in the 'General Assem- 
bly, for 'having the impud«ice to go for to be so bold as 
dishonour the cloth ; and though he may get his bit orra 
hair>a*guinea whiles, for holding forth in some bit oouatry • 
kirk; to a wheen shepherds and their dogs, when the minister 
himsell, staring with the fat of gude living and little wark, 
is lying ill of a bile fever, or has the ^out in his niuckle tae, 
^et he has aye the miseries of uncertainty to encounter, his 
coat grows bare in the cuf&, greasy in the neck, and brown 
between the shouthers ; his jaw-bones get long and lank, his 
een sunk, and his head gray wi' vexation, and what the wis^ 
Solomon calls ^ hope deferr<^ ;' so at long and last, fiiend* 
less and pennyless, be takes the incurable complaint oPa 



208 UFB OF mmax wavcs. 

broken heart, and is- buried oiU of the gate, in some bit 
strange corner of the kirk-yard." 

^^Stop, stop, gudeman," cried Nanse, half greeting. 
^^ that's an awfii' business ; but I daursay it's ower true. But 
mightna we breed him a doctor ? It seems they have unco 
profits, and, as he's sae Clever, he might come to be a 
graduit." 

*^ Doctor!" answered I — ^*'Kay, kay, let that flee stick i' 
the wa' ; it's a' ye ken about it. If ye was only aware of 
what doctors had to do and aee^ between dwining weans and 
crying wives, ye would have thought twice before ye let 
that out. How do ye think our callant has a heart within 
him to look at folk blooding hke sheep, or to sew up cutted 
throats with a silver needle and silk thread, as I would stitch 
a pair of trowsers ; or to trepan out pieces of cloured skulls, 
filling up the hole with an iron plate ; and pull teeth, may be 
the only ones left, out of auld women's heads, and so on, to 
say nothing of rampaging with dark lanterns, and double- 
Iweel dreadnoughts, about gousty kirk-yards, among hum- 
lock and long nettles, the haill night over, like spunkie — 
shoving the dead corpses, winding sheets and aU, into corn- 
sacks, and boiling their bo«es, after they have dissected a' 
the red flesh off them, into a big caudron, to get out the 
marrow to make drogs of?" 

'^ Eh, stop, stop, Mansie !" cried Nanse, holding up her 
hands. 

" Na," continued I, " but it's a true bill — it 's as true as 
ye are sitting there. And do ye think that any. earthly 
compensation, either gowpins of gowd by way of fees, <^ 
yellow chariots to ride in, with a black servant sticking up 
behind, like a sign over a tobacconist's door^ can ever make 
up for the loss of a man 's having all his feelings seared to 
iron, and his soul made into whinsrone, yea, into the nether- 
> millstone, by being art and part in sic dark and devilish 
abominations ? Go away wi' siccan downright nonsense. 
Hearken to my words, Nanse, my dear.^^ The happiest man 
is he that can live quietly and soberly on the earnings of his 
industry, pays his day and way, works not only to win the 
bread of life for his wife and weans, but because he kens * 
that idleset is sinful, keeps a pure heart towards God and 
man ; and, caring not for the fashion of tliis world, departs 
from it in the hope of going, through the merits of his Re-* 
deemer, to a better." 



SBKHB ON TBB CARPET. ^ S09 

^^'Ye are right after a\'' said Nanse, giriiig me a pat on 
the shoutlicr ; and finding who was her master as well as 
aponse-^*^ 111 wad it become' me to gang for to gie adt ice 
to my betters. Tak' your will of the business, gudeman ; 
and if ye dimia mak' him an Admiral, just make bim what 
ye like." 

Now is the time, thought I to mjrself, to carry my pointy 
finding the drappikie I h^l taken with Donald M^Naughton, 
in settling his account for the green ^jacket, still working in 
my noddte, and giving me a power of words cMjual to Mr. 
Blouster, the Cameronian preacher,— now is the time, fbr I 
still saw the unleavened pride of womankind wambling 
within her,, hke a serpent that has got a knock on the pow, 
and been cast down but not destroyed ; so, taking a hearty 
snuff out of my box, and drawing it up first one nostril, then 
another, syne dighung my finger and thumb on my breek- 
knees, ** What think ye," said !, ** of a sweep ? Were it 
not fyr getting their faces blacked like savages, a sweep is 
not such a bad trade afler a' ; though, to be sure, going 
down lums six stories high, head foremost, and landing upon 
the soles of their feet upon the hearth-stone, like'a kittlin, is 
no just so pleasant." Ye ob^ve, it was only to throw 
coid water on tb^ unthrifly flame of a mother's pride that I 
said this, and to puU down uppishness from its heathenish 
temple in the heart, head foremost. So I looked^to her, to 
hear how she would come on. 

^^ Haivers, haivers," said Nanse, l^irsirfg up Hke a cat be* 
fore a coliey. " Sweep, say ye ? I would sooner send him - 
up wi* Lunardi to the man of the moon ; or see him ban> 
ished, shackTed neck and heels, to Botany. Bay." 

" A weel, a weel," answered I, " wiiat notion have ye of 
the packman line ? We could fill his box with, needles arid 
prins, and tape, and hanks of virorsted, and penny thimbles, 
at a small ^xpense-; an«4, putting a stick in his hand, send 
him abroad into the wide world to push his fortune." 

The wife looked du in foundered. Howsoever — ** Or 
breed him a rowley-poley man,*' continued T, '^ to trail about 
the cou^itry frequenting fairs '^ and dozing thro' the streets 
l9eMing penny dakes to wr^ans, out of a basket slung round 
the neck with a leather strap, and parliaments, and quality, 
brown and white, and snaps well peppered, and gingerbread 
nits, and so ^n. The. tra<ie is no a bad anei if creature^ 
would only learn to be careful." 
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^^Hansie Waucb, MaBsie Wauch, hae ye gane oat o"* 
yere wots ?" cried Nanse, — ^^ are ye really serious ?^' 

I saw what I was about, »o went on without pretending 
to mind her. — *'*' Or what say ye to a penny-pie-man ? Ffegs, 
it 's. a cozy birth, and ane that gars the c^>pers birl down. 
What 's the expense of a bit daigh, half an ounce weight, 
pirled round wi' the knuckles into a case, and filled half full 
o' salt and water, wi' twa or three nips o* brazy floating 
about in *t ? Just naething ava ;— -and consider on a winter 
night, when ice-shockles are hinging from the tiles, and 
stomachs relish what is warm and tasty ; what a sale they 
can get, if they go about jingling their Jittle bell, and keep 
the genuine article 1 Then ye ken in the afternoon, he can 
show thai he has two strings to his bow ; and have a wheen 
cookies, either new baked for ladies' tea*parties, or the yes- 
terday's auld shopkeepers' bet up i' the oven again, — which 
is all to ae. purpose." 

. ^^ Are ye really in your seven natural senses, — or can I 
believe my ain een ? — I could almost imagine some^ warlock 
had throwp glamour into them," said Nanse, staring me 
broad in the fkce. 

^^Take a good look, gtfllewife, for seeing 's believing,'^ 
quo' I ; and then continued, without drawl^ breath or bri^^ 
die, at full birr — 

" Or if the baking, line does not please ye, what say ye to' 
binding birn regularly to a man-coo|i ? There he '11 see 
life in all its variorums. . Losh keep us a% what an insight 
into the secrets of roasting, brandering, frying, boiling, 
baking, and brewing— nicking, of geese's craigs — hacking 
the necks of dead chickens, and cutting out the tongues of 
leeving turkeys. Then wha| a steaming o' fat soup in the 
nostrils ! and siccan a collection o' fine smells, as would 
persuade a man that he coulS fill his stomach thro' his nose ! 
No weather can reach such cattle : it may be a storm of 
snow, twenty feet deep, or an even-down pour of tain, 
washing the very cats off the house tops ; when a weaver is 
shivering at his loom, with not a drop of blood at hlii finger 
nails, and a tailor like myself, so numb with cauld, that, in- 
stead of driving thp needle thro' the claith, he brogs it thro' 
his ain thumbT-then, fient a hair care they : but, standing 
beside a ranting, roaring, parrot-coal fire, in a white apron, 
and a gingham jacket, they pour sauce out of ae pan into 
another, to suit the taste of my lord this, and my lady that,. 
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taming, by their legerdemain, fish into fowl, and fowl into 
flesh"; till, in the long run^ man, woman, and wean, a' chew 
and champ away, without k^ning more what they are eat- 
ing than ye ken the day ye '11 dee, or whether the Witch o^ 
Endor wore a demity falderal, or a manco petticoat.'' 

^^ Weel,'- cried Nanse, half rising to go ben the house^ 
^' I 'M sit nae langer to hear ye gabbling nonsense like a 
magpie. Mak Benjie what ye like ; but yell mak me 
greet the een out o' my head." 

''Hooly and fairly," said 1^; ''Nanse, sit still like a 
woman, and hear me out ;" so, giving her a pet on the 
shoulder, she. sat her ways down, and I resumed my discourse. 

'' Ye 've heard, gudewife, from Benjie*s own mouth, that 
he has made-up his mind to follow out the trade of a gen- 
tleman ; — who has put such outrageous notions in his head 
I 'm sure I '11 not pretend to guess at. Having never myself . 
being above daily bread, and constant work — when I could 
get it — I dare not presume to speak from experience ; but 
Qiis I can say, from having some acquaintances in the line, 
that, of all easy lives, commend me to that of a gentleman's 
gentleman. It's true he's caa'd. a flunky, which does not 
sound quite the thing ; but what of that ? what's in a name ? 
pugh ! it does not signify a bawbee — no, nor that pinch of 
snufl*: for, if we descend to particulars, we're all flunkies 
together, oxcept his Majesty on the throne. Then WilJiam 
Pitt is his flunky — and half of the House of Commons are 
his flunkies, doing what he bids them, right or wrong, and 
no daring to disobey orders, not for the hair in their heads 
— then the Earl waits on my Lord Duke — Sir Something 
waits on ray Lord Someboc^ — and his tenant, Mr. so and 
so, waits oh him — and Mr. so and so has his butler— and 
the butler has his flunky — and the shoeblack brushes the 
flunky's jacket — and so on. We all haug at one another's 
tails like a rope of ingtins—so ye observe, that any such ob- 
jection, in the sight of a philosopher like our Benjie, would 
not weigh a straw's weight. 

" Then consider, for a moment,—- just consider, gudewife, 
what company a flunky is every day taken up with, standing 
behind the chairs, and helping to clean plates and porter ; 
and the manners he cannot help learning, if he is in the 
smallest gleg in the uptake, so that, when out of livery, it is 
the toss up of a halfpenny whether y^ find out the difference 
between the man and the master. He learns, in fact, every . 
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tluBg. He learns French,— lie learns, daacmg, in ill its 
braocbe8,**^be learns how to give boots the finishing'poHah, 
—he learns bow to play at cards, as if be had beoi bom 
and bred an Earl,— ^he learns, from |>OQring the bottles, the 
names of every wine brewed afaroad,-^he learns how to 
brushji coat, so that, alter six months? tear and wear, one 
without spectacles would imagkie it had only gotten the 
finishing stitcb on the Saturday night beibre ; and he leanm 
to play on the flute, and the spinnet, and the piano, and the 
fiddle, and the bagpipes ; and to sing all manner of songs, 
and to skirl, full gallop*, with such a pith and birr, « that 
though he was to lose his precious eye-si^t with the small: 
pox, or a flash of forfied lightning, or fall down a three-story 
stair dead drunk, and smash his legs to such a degree that 
both of them required to be cut c^ above the knees, half 
an hour after, so far all right and well-^^for he could just 
tear off his sbouther-knot, and make a perfect fortune— -ill 
the one case, in being led from door to door by a ragged 
laddie, with a string at the button-hole, playing, ^ Ower the 
Border,' ' The Hen*e March,' ^ Doaald M'Dona^d,' ' Jenny 
Nettles,* and such like grand tunes, on the clarinet ; or, in 
the other case, being drawn from town to town, and from 
d(K>r to door, on a hurdle, like a lord, harnessed to four dogs 
of all colours, at the rate ot two miles in the hour, exclusive 
of stoppages. — What say ye, gudewife ?'* 

Nanse gave a mouiliful look, as if she was frighted I had 
grown demented, and only said, ^^ Tak' your ain way, gude- 
man ; ye 'se get your ain way for me, I fancy." 

Seeing her in this Christian state of resignation, I deter- 
-mined at once to hii the nail on the head, and put an end 
to the whole business as f interiiied. ^^ Now, Nanse," quo' 
I, " to come to close quarters wi' ye, tell me candidly and 
seriously what ye think of a barber ? Every one must allow 
it 's a canny and cozie trade." 

"A barber that shavers beards!" said Nanse. •*^'t>d, 
Mansie, yeVe surely gaun gyle. YeVe surely joking me a" 
the time ?" 

" Joking!" answered I, smoothing down my chin, which 
was geyan rough, — *^ joking here or joking there, i should 
Dot think the settlifig of an only bairn in an honourable way 
o* doing for all the days of his ns^tural life, is any joking 
business. Ye dinna ken what ye 're sayin^g, woman. Bar- 
bers I i'fegs, to turn up your nose at barbers ; did ever living 
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hear such nonsense ; bat, to }^e sure, one can blame nobody 
if they speak to the best of their isxperience. I 've heard 
tell of barbers, woman, about London, that rode up this 
street, and down that other street, In coaches and four, 
jumping out to every one that halloo^^ to them, sharping 
razors both on stone and strap, at the ransom of a penny the 
pair ; and shaving off men's beards, whiskers and all, stoop 
and ropp, for a three-ha'-peoce. Speak of barbers ! it 's all 
ye ken about it. Commend me to a safe employment, and 
a profitable. They may give others a pick, and draw blood, 
but catch them hurting themselves. They are not eiiposed 
to colds and rheumiitics, from east winds* and rainy weather ; 
for they sit, in white aprons, plaiting hair into wigs for auld 
folks that have bell-pows, or making false curls for ladies 
that would fainJike to look smart in the course of nature. 
And then they go from house to house, like gentlemen, in 
the morning ; cracking with Maister this, or Madam that^ 
as they soap their chins with scented-soap, or put their hair 
up in marching order either for kirk or playhouse. Then, 
at their leisure, when they *re not thrang at home, they can 
pare corns to the gentry, or give plowmen's heads the bicker 
cut for a penny, and the hair into the bargain, for stuffing 
chairs with ; and between us, who knows — many a rottener 
ship has come to land — but that some genty Miss, fond of 
plays, poems, and novels, may fancy our Benjie, when he is 
giving her red hair a twist with the torturing irons, and run 
away with him, almost whether he will or not, in a stound 
of unbearable love!" 

Here making an end of my discourse, and halting to draw 
breath, I looked Nanse broad in the face, as much as to say, 
" Contradict me if you daur," and, ^' What think ye of that 
now ?" — The man is not worth his lugs that allows his wife 
to be, maister ; and being by all laws, divine and human, the 
head of the house, I aye made a rule of keeping my putt good» 
To be candid, however, I must take leave to confess, that 
Nanse being a reasonable woman,, gave me but few oppor- 
tunities of exerting my authority in this way. As in other 
matters, she soon came, on reflection, to see the propriety of 
i¥hat I had been saying and setting forth. Besides, she had 
such a motherly affection towards our bit callant, that sending 
him abroad would have been the death of her. 

To be sure, since these days — which, alas and wo's me I 
are not yesterday now, as my gray hair and wrinkled brow 
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but too visibly remiiid me«-^iieb ups and downs have taken 
place in the comoiercial worM, that the barber line has been 
clipped of its profits and shaved close, from patriotic competi- 
tion among its members, like all the rest. Among other 
things, hair> powder, which was used fi-om the sweep on the 
lum-head to the king on the throne, is only now in fashion 
with liOrds of Session, and-valy-de-shambles; and pig-taik 
have been cut off from the face of the earth, root and branch, 
Nevertheless, as I have taken occasion to make observation, 
the foundations of the cutting^and shaving line are as sure as 
that of the everlasting rocks ; beards being likely, to roughen, 
and heads to require polling, as long as wood grows and 
water runs* 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

SERIOUS MUStMGS. 



Mt cy«t tre dim with ohildiah tea», 

My lieut ii idly ttiiTed, 
For tM tmme wniBd it in miiM e$n 



WhieK M those days 1 hMrd. 
Thoi fitfct it itill in our decay ; 

And yet tlie water ndnd 
Moarns leaa for what ace takes away 

Than what it Icavea Behind. 

' WoBDswoaxB. 

ArrEB consultation with (Hends, and much serious con- 
sideration on such a momentous subject, it having been 
finally settled on between the wife and myself to educate 
Benjie to the barber and hair*cutting line, we looked round 
about us in the world for a suitable master to whom we ? 
might intrust our dear laddie, he having now finished his 
education, and reached his fourteenth year. 

It was visiUe in a twinkling to us both that his apprentice- 
ship could not be gone through with^ at home, in that first- 
rate style which would enable him to reach the top of the tree 
in his profession ; yet it gave us a sore heart to think of send* 
ing away, at so tender an a^e, one who was so dear to his 
mother and me, and whom we had, as it were, in a manner 
made a pet of; so we reckoned it best to article him for a 



twelfemofrth with Ebenezer Packwood at ike corner, before 
finall; sending him off to Edinburgh, to get his finishing in 
the vrig, false-curl, iind hair-baking department under Urqu* 
hart, Maclaughliin, or Connal. Accordingly, I sent for £bea 
to come and eat an egg witbrne-nnatters were entered upon 
and arranged-— Benji^ was sent on trial ; and, though at first 
he funked and fought refractory, he came, to the astonish- 
ment of his master and the old apprentice^ in less than no 
time, to cut hair inthout many visible shear-marks ; and, 
mthin the first quarter, succeeded, without so much as draw* 
ing blood, to unbristle, for a wager of his master's, the Satur- 
day night's countenance of Daniel Shoebrush himself, who 
was' as rough as abadger. 

Having thus done f6r Benjie, it now behooved me to have 
an eye towa;rds myself; for, having turned the corner of 
manhood, I found that T was beginning to be wearing away 
down the hill-side of life. Customers, who had as much 
faith in me as almost in their Bible, with regard to everything^ 
connected with my own department, and who could depend on 
their cloth being cut according to the newest and most ap-'' 
proved fashions, began nmvr and then to return a coat upon 
my hand for alteration, as being quite out of date ; while my 
daily work, to which in the days of other years I had got up 
blithe as the lark, instead of being a pleasure, came to be 
looked forward to with trouble and anxiety, weighing on my 
hieart as a care, and on my shoulders as a burden. 

Finding but too severely that such was the case, and that 
there is no contending with the course of nature, I took 
sweet counsel together with James Batter over a cup of tea 
and a cookie, concerning what it was best for a man placed 
in . my circumstances to betake himself to. 

As indu8try ever has its own reward, let me without brag 
or boasting be allowed to state, that, in my own case, it did 
not disappoint tny exertions. I had sat down a tenant, and 
1 was now not only the landlord of 'my own house and shop, 
but of all the back-tenements to the h^ad of the garden, as also 
of the row of one-story houses behind, facing to the loan, in 
the centre of which Lucky Thompson k^eps up the sign of 
the Tankard and Tappit Hen. It was also a relief to my 
mijpd, as the h^ad of my family, that we had cut Benjie loose 
from his mother's apron-string, poor fellow, and set faim adrift 
in an honest way of doing to buffet the stormy ocean of life ; 
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SO, every thing considered, it was found that enough end to 
spare had been laid past by Nanse and me to spend the 
evening of our days by the lound dykeside of domestic 
comfort. 

In Tommy Bodkin, to whom 1 trust I had been a dauful, 
as I know I was an honoured master, I found a faithful jour- 
neyman, he having served me in that capacity for nine years ; 
so it is not miraculous, being constantly during that period 
under my attentive eye, that he was now quite a deacon in 
all the departments of the business. As an eident scholar 
he had his reWard ; for customers, especially during the latter 
years, when my sight was scarcely so good, came at length 
to be not very scrupulous as to whether their cloth was cut 
by the man or hb master. Never let filial piety be over- 
looked : — when I first patronized Tommy and promoted him 
to the dignity of sitting cross-legged along with me on the 
working-board, he was a hatless and shoeless raggamuffiD, 
the orphan lad of a widowed mother, whose husband had 
been killed by a chain-shot, which carried off his head, at 
the bloody battle of the NUe, under Lord Nelson. Tommy 
was the oldest of four, and the odier three were lasses, that 
knew not in the mornirjg where the day's providing was to 
come fi'om, except by trust in him who sent the ravens to 
. Elijah. By allowing Tommy a trifle for board-wages, I was 
enabled to add my mite to the comforts of the family, for he 
was kind, frugal, and dutiful, and would willingly share with 
them to the last morsel. In the course of a few years be 
became his mother's bread-winner, the lasses being sent to 
service. I myself having recommended one of them to 
Deacon Burlings, and another to Springheel the dancing- 
master ; retaining Katie, the youngest, for ourselves, to 
manage the kitchen, and go messages when required. 

Providence having thus blessed Tommy's efforts in the 
paths of industrious sobriety, what could I do better — James 
Batter being exactly of the same opinion — than make him 
my successor, giving him the shop at a cheap rent, the stock 
in trade at a moderate valuation, and the good will of the 
business as a gratis gift 

Having recommended Tommy to public patronage and 
support, he is now, as all the world knows, a thriving man ; 
nor, firom Berwick Bridge to Johnny Groat's, is it in the 
power of any gentleman to have his coat cut in a more fash- 
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ionable way, or on more nio4erate ternu^ than at the sign 
of the Goose aild the Pair of Shears rampant. 

Leaving Tommy to take care of his own matters, as he is 
weU able to do, allow me to observe, that it is carious how 
habit becomes a second nature, and how the breaking in 
upon the ways we have been long and long accustom^ to 
through the days of the years that are past, is as the catting 
asunder of the joints and marrow. This I found bitterly, 
even though ( had the prospect before me of spending my 
old age in peace and plenty. I could not think of leaving, 
my auld house — every room, every nook in it was familiar 
to my heart. The dfarden trees seemed to wave their 
branches sorrowfully over my head, as bidding me farewell ; 
and when 1 saw all the scraighing hens catched out of. the 
hen-house I had t^r^nty years before built and tiled with my 
own hands, and tumbled into a sack, to be carried on limping 
Jock Dalgleish's back up to oar new abode at Lugton, mj 
heart swelled to my mouth, and the mist of gashing tears 
bedimmed my eyesight. Four of Thomas Burlings* flour 
'carts stood laden before the door with our furniture, on the 
top of which were thr^e of Nanse^s grand geraniums in 
flower-pots, with five of my walking sticks tied together 
with a string ; and, as I paced through^ the empty rooms, 
where i had passed so many pleasant a^d happy hours, the 
sound of my feet on the bare floor Seemed in my ears like 
an echo from the grave. On our road to Lugton I coaid 
scarcely muster common sense to answer a person who 
wished us a good day ; and Nanse, as we daundered on, 
arm-in-arm, never once took her napkin from her een. Oh, 
but it was a weary businessr! 

Being in this sober frame of mind, allow me to wind up 
this chapter — the last catastrophe of my eventful life that I 
meat! at present to make public — with a few serious reflec- 
tions ; as it fears nie, that, in much of what I have set down, 
ill-natured people may see a good xleal scarcely consistent 
with my charaoter for doucenesa and circumspection ; but 
if many wonderfuls have fallen to my share, it would be well 
to remember, that a man's lot is not of his own making. 

Musing within myself on the chances and changes of time, 
the uncertainties of life, the frail thread by which we are 
tacked to this world, and how the place that now knows us 
shdl soon knoW' us no more, T could not help, for two or 
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three days previous to my quitting my dear old house and 
shop, ta^ng my stick into my hand, and wandering about 
all my old haunts and hpuffi — and need I mention that 
among these were the road down to the .Duke's south-gate 
with ^e deers on't, the waterside by Woodburn, the Cow- 
brigg, up the back street, through the fiesh-market, and over 
to the auld-kirk in among the headstones. For three walks, 
on three different days, i set out in different directions ; *yet, 
strange to say ! [ aye landed in the kirkyard : — and where 
is the man of woman born proud enough to brag, that it 
shall not be his fate to land there at last ? 

Headstones and headstones around me ! some newly put 
up, and others mossy and gray ; it was an humbling yet an 
edifying sight, preaching, as forcibly as ever M^ister Wiggie 
did in hb best days, of the vanity and the passingness of all 
human enjoyments. Mouldered to dust benea^ the turfs 
lay the blythe laddies with whom 1 have a hundred times 
played merry games on moonlight nights ; some were soon 
cut olf ; others grew op to4heir full estate ; and there stood 
I, a gray-haired man, among the weeds and nettles, mourn- 
ing over times never to return 1 

The reader will no doubt be anxibus to hear a few words 
regarding my son Benjie, who has turned out just as his 
friends imd the world expected. After his time with ' Ebe- 
neacer Pack wood in Dalkeith, he served for four years in 
Edinburgh, where he cut a distingaished figure, having 
shaved and shorn lots of the nobility and gentry ; among 
whom was a French duchess, and many other foreigners of 
distinction. In short, nothing went down at the principal 
hotels but Mr. Benjamin the barber ; and, had he been so 
disposed, he could have commenced on his own footing, 
widi every change of success ; but knowing himself fully 
young, and being anxious to see more of the world before 
settling, he took out a passage in one of the Leith smacks, 
and set sail for London, where he arrived, after a safe and 
prosperous voyage, without a hair of his head injured." The 
only thing that 1 am ashamed to let out about him is, that he 
is now, and has been for some time past, principal shopman 
in a Wallflower, Hair-poivder, and Genuine Macassar Oil 
Warehouse, kept by three Frenchmen, called Moosiea Pe- 
roukey. 

Butr though our natural enemies, he writes me« tha(t he 
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faas found: them agreeable and chatty masters^ fiill of good 
manners, and pleasant discourse, first-rate in their articles, 
and except in their language, almost Christians. 

I aye thought Benjie was a genius ; and he is beginning 
to show himself his father's son, being in thoughts of taking 
out a patent . for making hair-oil from rancid butter. If he 
succeeds it will make the callant's fortune. But he must 
not marry Mademoiselle Peroukey without my especial con- 
sent, as Nanse says, tbat her having a Frenchwoman for her 
daughter-in-law would be. the death of her. 



. CONCLUSION. 

' He prayeth veU, who loFetb weU 
Botn man, and bird, and beast.— 
He prayeth best, who loveth best 
All tbincs both great and small ; 
For the 'dear God who loveth us, 
He made and iaveth aU. 

Coleridge. 

On first commencing this memoir of my life, I put pen to 
paper with the laudable view of handing down to posterity 
— to our children, and to our children's children — the acci- 
dent^ adventures, and mischances tbat may fall to the lot of 
a man, placed by providence even in the loundest situation 
of life, where he seemed to lie sheltered in the bield of peace 
and privacy ;-^and, at that time, it was my intention to have 
carried down my various transactions to^ this 'dividual day 
and date. My materials, however, have swelled on my 
hand like summer corn under sunny showers ; one thing has 
brought another to remembrance ; so^ds of byepast marvels 
have come before my mind's eye in the silent watches of the 
night, concerning the days when I sat working cross-legged 
on the board ; and if I do not stop at this critical juncture 
— to wit, my retiring from trade, and the sejttlement of my 
dear and only son Benjie in an honourable way of doing ; 
as who dares to deny that the barber and hair-cutting line 
is a safe and honourable employment? — I do not know 
when 1 might get to the end of my tether ; and the interest^ 
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which every reuooable mail most take in the eztraordiiiary 
adveotiiree of my earljr years^ might be grievowly marred 
and broken in upon through ^tbe garrulity of old aget 

Perhaps I am going a little, too far when I say, that the 
whcrfe world cannot fail to be interested in the occurrences 
of my life ; for, since its creation, which was not yesterday, 
I do not believe-— and James Batter is exactly of the same 
mind — that there ever was a subject concerning which the 
bulk of mankind have not had two opinions. • Knowing 
this to be the case, I would be a great gomeril to expect 
that I should be the only white swan that ever appeared ; 
and that all parties in church and state, who are for cutting 
each others throats on every other great question, should be 
unanimous only in what regards me. Englishmen, for in- 
stance, will say that I am a bad speller, and that ray language 
is kittle ; and such of the Irishes as can read will be threap- 
^ ing^that I have abused their precious country ; but, my cer- 
tie, instead of blaming me for letting out what 1 could not 
deny, they must just iearn to behave themselves better when 
they come to see us, or bide at home. 

Being by nature a Scotchmanr-iieing I say of the blood 
of Robert Bruce and Sir Wilham Wallace, — and having in 
my day and generation buckled on my sword to keep the 
battle from our gates in the hour of dan^r, ill would it be- 
come me to speak but the plain truth, the w)iole truth, and 
any thing but the truth. No, although br^d to a peaceable 
occupation, I am the subject of a free king and constitution ; 
and, if I have written as I speak, I have just spoken as I 
thought. The roan of learning that kens no language 
saving Greek, a^d Gaelic, and Hebrew, will doubtless laugh 
at the curiosity of my dialect ; but I would just recommend 
him, as he is a philosopher, to consider for a wee, ihat there 
are other things, in mortal life and in human nature, worth 
a moment's consickration, besides old Pagan Heathens—- 
pot-hooks and hangers — the asses' bridge and the weary 
walls of Troy ; which last city, for all that lias been said 
and sung about it, would bejbund, I would stake my* life 
upon it, could it be seen at this moment, not worth half a 
thought, when compared with the New Town of Edinburgh. 
Of sdl towns in the world, however, Dalkeith for my money. 
If the ignorapl are dumbfoundered at one of their own kid- 
ney — a tailor laddie, that got the feck of Us small edacatioii 



leatliered into him, at Dominie Tbresh'em's sdhoolr^Uiink- 
ing himseHfan author, I would just I'emind them that seeing 
is belie?ing ; add that they should keep up a good heart, as 
it is impossible to say what may yet be their own fortune be- 
fore they Ae."^The rich man's apology I would beg, if, in 
this humble narrative, in this detail of manners almost hidden 
from the sphere of bis bbservation, I have in any instance ^ 
tramped on. the tender toes of good feeding, or given jiMt 
offence in breadth of expression* or vulgarity of language. 
Let this, however, be my apology, that the only value of 
my wonderful history consists in its being as true as death 
—a circumstance which, it could 'have slender pretensions 
to had I coined stories, or coloured them to please my own 
fancy and that of the world. In that case it would have 
been very easy for me to have Jcnade a Sinbad the Sailor's 
tale out of it*7-to have shown myself up a man, such as the 
world has never seen except on paper^^to have made Curse- 
cowl behave like a genUeman, and the Frenchi^an from 
Pennicnick crack like a Christian. And to the poor man, 
him whom the wise dbposer o£ all events has s^en fit to 
place in a situation similar to that in which 1 have •been 
placed, ordaining him to earn daily bread by the labour of 
his hands an4 the sweat of his brow, if my adventures shall 
afford an hour or two's pleasant amusement, when, afler 
working hours, he sits by his bleezing ingle with a bairn on * 
each knee, while his oldest daughter is sewing her seam, and 
his goodwife with hef right foot birls round the spinning- 
wheel, then my puispose is gained, and more than gained ; 
for it is my firm belief, that no man, who has by head or 
hand in any way lightened an ounce weight of. the load of 
human misery, can be truly said to have been unprofitable 
in his day, or disappointed the purpose of his creation. For 
what more can we do^ere below i? The God who formed 
us, breathing into our ndstrils the breath of life, is, in his 
almij^hty power and wisdom, far removed beyond the sphere 
of our poor and paltry offices. We are of the clay, ai)d 
return to the elements from which we were formed. He is 
a spirit without beginning of days or end of years. The ex- 
tent of our limited exertions reaches no farther than our 
belief in and our duty towards Him ; which, in my humble 
opinion, caobe best shown by^us in our love and charity to- 
wards our fcllow-creatur^— the master wtiHc of his hands. 
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I would not willingly close this record of my life, withouf 
expressing a few word^-of heartfelt gratitude towards *^e 
multitude, from whom, in the intercourse of the world, I have 
experienced good offices ; and towards the few, who in the 
hour of my trials ^nd adversities, remained with faces 
towards me steadfast and unaltera\)le, scorning the fickle who 
scoffed, and the Levite who passed by on the other side^ 
Of old hath it been said, that a true friend is the medicine of 
life ; and in the day of darkniess when my heart wa» break- 
ing, and the world with all its concerns seemed shaded in a 
gloom never to pass away, how deeply have I acknowledged 
the truth of the maxim ! How shall I repay such kindness ? 
Alas ! it is out of my power. But all I can do, I do. I 
think of it on my pillow at the silent hour of midnight : my 
heart burns wid] the gratitude it hath not— ^may never have 
an opportunity of showmg to the world ; and I put up my 
prayer in faith to Hini who seeth in secret, that he may bless 
and reward them openly. 

Sorrows and pleasures are inseparably mixed np in. the 
cup set for man's drinking ; and the sunniest day hath its 
cloud. But I have n^acie this observation, that, if true hap* 
piness, or any thing like true happiness, is to be found in 
this world, it is only tq be purchased by the practice of vir- 
tue. Things will fall out — so it hath been ordained in this 
' scene of trial — even to the best and purest of heart, which 
roust carry sorrow to the bosom, and brmg tears to the eye- 
lids ' and then, to the wayward and the nicked, bitter is their 
misery as the waters of Marah. But never car the good 
man be wholly unhappy ; he has that within which passeth 
show ; the anchor of his fiaith is fixed on the rock of ages ; 
and when the dark cloud hath glided over — and it will glide 
— it leaves behind it the blue and unclouded heaven. 

If, concerning religious matters, a tone of levity at any^ 
time seems to intect these, pages, I cry ye mercy ; for nothing 
was farther from my intention -^ yet, though acknowledging 
this, 1 maintain that it is a vain thing to look on religion as 
on a winter night, full of terror, and darkne^, and storms. 
No one, it strikes me, errs more widely^han he wh6 sup- 
poses that man was made to mourn — that the sanctity of the 
heart is shown by the length of the face, — ^and that mirth, the 
pleasant mirth ^of innoCent hearts, is sinful in the sight pf 
Heaven . I'll never believe that. The very sun may appear 
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dim to such folks as choose only to look at liim through green 
spectacles ; as by the goor ^rretch who is dveining in the jaun- 
dice, the driven snow could be sworn of as a bright yellow. 
Such opinions, however, lie between the man and his Maker, 
and are jiot for the like of us to judge of. For myself I 
have enjoyed a pleasant run of good health through life, 
reading my Bible more in hope than fear ; our salvation, 
and not our destruction, being I should suppose its purpose. 
So, when I bdhokl bright suns and blue skies, the trees in 
blossoi|f, and birds on the tving, the waters singing to the 
woods, and Earth looking like the abode of them who were 
at first formed but a lit^ lower than the angels, I trust that 
the overflowing of a grateful heart will not be reckoned 
against me for unrighteousness. 
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